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GOOD LITERATURE. 

NOTWITHSTANDING the hard times which have pre- 
vailed during the past four months, the FOREST AND 
STREAM has sold during that time more books than ever 
before in a like period. This increase in its book sales is 
no doubt due in part to its exhibit at the World’s Fair at 
Chicago, which enabled a vast number of people to make 
personal examination of volumes which up to that time 
they had never seen and knew only by name. 

There can be no doubt that this wider diffusion of 
sportsman’s literature is a good thing, nor that it has a 
tendency to elevate the standard of sportsmanship through- 
out the country. While all books are not equally good, 
it is yet true that in each one of the publications issued 
by a reputable house there is to be found acertain amount 
of good either in the way of positive additions to, our 
knowledge or in a general elevation of tone. This is an 
age of progress, of development, and this development, on 
the whole, is in the right direction. Examples of this are 
seen on every hand, and one of the most striking of these, 
in the line of sportsmen’s books, is to be found in ‘‘Ameri- 
can Big-Game Hunting,” the recently published book of 
the Boone and Crockett Club. We venture to say that 
there has never been published a volume on big-game 
hunting which dealt so little with the coarser aspect of 
this sport, the mere butchery of game, and whose tone as 
a whole was so decidedly in favor of the rights of others. 
For this, after all, is what game protection means; a little 
putting aside of self, a keeping in mind that there are 
other people in the world besides ourselves who will want 
to shoot and fish, a recollection that there are others to 
come after us. 

The FOREST AND STREAM, asis well known, is the largest 
publisher and importer in this country of books on the 
outdoor sports with which it concerns itself, and while, as 
a business concern, it conducts its book business on busi- 
ness principles, it is a well recognized fact that the ten- 
dency of the publications issued from its press is good, 
and that a wider distribution of this literature not only 
gives pleasure to those into whose hands it comes, but also 
teaches the gospel of game protection to those who stand 
in need of such teachings, and encourages and strengthens 
those who are already workers in this cause. 

As the interest in outdoor sports increases, the import- 
ance of such work is constantly becoming more fully re- 
cognized by the public, but this recognition does not 
keep pace with the additions to the ranks of the anglers 
and gunners; and as novices in sport—like all new con- 
verts—are full of enthusiasm, they are likely, from their 
very ignorance on many points, to prove far more de- 
structive to fish and game than men of more experience, 
even though the skill of the latter may be much greater. 

It is worth the while of every man who takes a sincere 
interest in the better forms of sport to do what he can to 
inculcate in others just ideas on these topics. He should 


by informing others of less experience where informa- 
tion on these points may best be obtained. 


PORTRAITS IN INK. 
I.—THE TRAPPER. 


BILL, the trapper, is a figure so out of place in the midst 
of the civilization that has swept away forests and game, 
that you almost wonder if he is not an Indian who hap- 
pened to be born with a white skin, fair hair and blue 
eyes, or a pioneer hunter who drank at the fountain of 
youth in middle age and so has been preserved since the 
old wild days when the unmeasured wildness stretched 
out into unknown lands and sheltered countless game. 
He has many of their traits, many of the qualifica- 
tions that would fit him to live their lives amid their be- 
fitting surroundings; and is as out of place as they would 
be in this latter day tameness of men and nature. 

His tall, spare form, full of inert vigor and strength, 
clad in garments that befit his calling and that bear 
odorous witness of it, shacking leisurely among restless, 
busy men, on whose incessant bustle he casts wondering 
eyes alert through all their dreaminess, is as incongrous 
here as would be a betailored, becurled dandy in the 
heart of the wilderness. 

He has that instinct, or sixth sense, possessed by few 
except Indians aud dumb animals, which enables him to 
make his way to any desired point without any apparent 
guidance, though, save of dark night, he has little use for 
it in these narrow and many pathed woodlands. 

He treads their rustling carpet as silently as a panther, 
the sere leaves do not stir, nor the dry twigs snap beneath 
his feet, the bent boughs sway to their places behind 
him without a sound. You are not aware of his coming 
till he appears before you like an apparition, nor of his 
going but as you watch him like one dissolving in the 
shadows of the woods. 

His casual glances discover things which are not re- 
vealed to directed gaze, and he translates records that you 
cannot read. 

Where you see only a knot or wisp of brown leaves, he 
discovers the bird under the grouse’s disguise of moveless- 
ness; on what is to you only a blank page, he reads the 
story of some remote or recent presence or passage. 

He knows every kind of tree and its varieties, all the 
medicinal and poisonous plants by odd and homely names 
that often have a tang of folk lore or hint of forgotten 
use; and it is as instructive as a professor’s discourse on 
natural history to hear him talk of the habits of wild 
things, for all his quaint superstitions concern some of 
them. 

You could find no arguments to shake his firm belief 
that eels are generated in mussels or that skunks have 
power to absorb their own spent effluence, nor do you 
care to. 

He would not kill a nesting partridge or trap an unprime 
fur-bearer, yet he holds all legislative protection of game 
and fish to be an infringement on his rights, and is as 
cunning as a fox in persistent violation of all such 
statutes. All wild things are his by natural inheritance, 
and what does a week or month matter, and whose 
affair is it if he desires fish, flesh or fowl to-day? 

He is somewhat conceited and boastful and envious of 
another’s renown in his craft, to be foremost in which is 
his highest ambition, 

You confess it is a poor ambition to be most skillful in a 
trade that is obsolets and unrequited. With a slightly 
different bent, with one omitted trait, he would have had 
a higher aim and have been an Audubon or Thoreau, per- 
forming useful if ill-paid labor work, making a name 
honorably remembered. 

But as he is what he is, he slouches into old age and 
down to his last sod-roofed shanty, a shiftless, lazy, good- 
natured, disreputable old trapper, hunter and fisherman, 
who will be only by a few kindly and briefly remem- 
bered. 

Yet as you see him stealing through the second growth 
woods, tame and puny successors of the wild, majestic 
forests, or plying the noiseless paddle of his skiff in the 
nakedness of a shrunken stream, he is so like a lingering 
spirit of the old days, that you are thankful for the pic- 
turesque figure which gives one touch of remote half 
savage past to the commonplace present. 


THE “Saginaw Crowd” have returned from their 1893 
outing, and Mr. Mershon promises to tell us of it, 


For the past week the ForEsST AND STREAM has been 
receiving from many points in foreign countries com- 
plaints that its subscribers were not receiving their 
copies of the paper on time. An investigation showed 
that our foreign mail was being tampered with, and 
we have reason to believe that a portion of it failed 
to reach the post-office for some weeks. Steps have been 
taken to remedy this irregularity, which occurs now for 
the first time in the paper’s history. We have also dupli- 
cated their copies to all those who may have failed to 
receive FOREST AND STREAM in the regular mail and at 
the usual time. We greatly regret the inconvenience 
that has been caused to our foreign readers through these 
irregularities. 





Too late for its place in another page comes this timely 
message from our Chicago staff correspondent, written 
Oct. 29: ‘*The last words for the Fair are still to be said, 
and are not out of place even in these columns. Last 
night Carter H. Harrison, Mayor of Chicago, was shot 
and killed in his own home by a crazy assassin. This 
closes the career of one of the most prominent figures 
before the Western public. The Harrisons were vigorous 
men always and sportsmen, the family being especially 
well known in this capacity among the gentlemen of 
Louisiana and the South.” 





The World’s Fair is over. Our corner in the Angling 
Pavilion has been dismantled. The Pavilion itself will 
soon bea memory. But the satisfaction of the ForEst 
AND STREAM over its part in the Exposition will be last- 
ing. Among all the exhibitors at the Fair, we verily 
believe, this journal has held a place altogether unique; 
for its representation in the Fisheries Building has been 
taken advantage of by thousands of friends old and new 
to put themselves into closer touch with their favorite 
paper. May the pleasant relations thus manifested never 
be broken. — 

Our pages this week admirably illustrate the success 
ful use of the camera in the woods. To have secured 
such admirable pictures of one’s moose, as those which 
accompany the story of ‘“‘L. C. 1.,” affords satisfaction 
second only to that which attends the final cap- 
ture of the game sought for so many seasons. One 
of these days some enterprising amateur photographer 
will go into the moose bogs with a birch-bark call, a 
camera and a flash-light outfit, call up his moose and take 
a snap shot which will astonish the world. 





The fact is that no one can ever tell just when a sports 
man’s outing really begins, nor when it really ends. He 
would show himself an alien to the craft, who should 
reckon only from time of start to time of return. For 
the beginning may have been weeks and months before 
the actual going; and as for the ending—does not the 
vision of the camp present itself so vividly amid the 
pauses of every-day humdrum and prosaic routine, for 
weeks and months afterward, that one actually lives his 
woods life anew? 





The day of profitable trapping has not gone by, par- 
ticularly in parts where tending traps may be combined 
with killing game for market. A Cascade Mountains 
skin and meat hunter is said to have taken in about $3,000 
for his last season’s work of trapping mink, otter, sable 
and gray fox, and killing elk and deer for market. 





A glowing grate fire, a fire engine and a shotgun are 
all excellent in their way these frosty autumn days. But 
the fool who pokes his hand into the fire will get burnt, 
the fool who stands.in range of the hose nozzle will get 
drenched, and the fool who draws his gun muzzle foree 
most will get shot. 





An item is going about the press that two sons of 
Andrew Carnegie have been hunting in Wyoming and 
report game plenty. What about that Wyoming law 
which prohibits the killing of game by non-residents? 
Does it amount to anything? 





It strikes us that the name of Mr. Charles Piscator who 
runs a gunsmith shop in this town is a misfit. If Mr, 
Piscator dealt in sandworms for bait or in fishing rods or 
other piscatorial supplies, the appropriateness of his patro- 
nymic would be more pertinent to his occupation. 
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Pilgrimage of 1892.—IV. 
(Continued from page 359.) 


WE did not make a very early start next morning. It 
was Sunday and we felt more like exploring. There was 
lois of meat in camp and we knew it was not necessary to 
get game tu prevent our going hungry; so about half of 
the party stayed incamp. We concluded to go into bend 
No. 3 on an exploring expedition. Bigelow and the Doc- 
tor tuok turns in riding the horse, and as we had but one 
pair of saddle vags the lunch for the party was carried in 
them, and the plan was to meet at the upper end of bend 
No. 3 tor lunch between 1 and 2 o0’clock. Separating, Pad- 
dock, Briggs and Seib were to hunt through the river side 
(for the bend was a large one), and I went with the Doctor 
and Bigelow from the other direction. 

‘The thicket was almost impenetrable for some distance, 
and bear tracks and trails abounded. After getting into 
the thicket we kept track of each other by frequent calls, 
Once, when I was in a place so thick I could scarcely 
stand upright, I was suddenly startled by hearing a ter- 
rific crashing some distance in front of me, and listening, 
heard that 1t was coming in my direction. Some large 
animal, that I could only conjecture to be a bear, was 
tearing along at a great rate before me. The cover was 
so thick that 1 could not possibly see to shoot until the 
animal, whatever it was, came directly on me, and my 
feelings were none of the pleasantest, I can assure you. 
I looked for the best opening I could ,tind and made all 
ready, and it seemed as if the next bound would bring 
the creature right on tome. It had veered a little to my 
right, and, not 2Uft. from me, passed, at as great a speed 
as it could make through the tangled thicket—a full grown 
steer that had wandered away trom some herd, and had 
been feeding in the open glades beyond, and, frightened 
by the Doctor and Bigelow, had bolted in my direction. I 
breathed easier when I saw what it was, and was soon out 
in the more open part of the woods. One or two deer 
sprang out ahead of me, but it was so thick I did not get 
ashot. The same thing happened to the Doctor. 

On coming into the thicket the Doctor had tied his 
horse near the bluff, leaving the lunch and his vest 
fastened to the saddle. lt was but a few steps across} 
from the point where we intended to take lunch by fol- 
lowing the open. After thoroughly beating the cover 
without success we came out on the river bank and threw 

ourselves down under the spreading boughs of an im- 
mense cottonwood to await the arrival of the rest of the 
party. Paddock could be seen, not a great way ahead, 
cowing up on the river bottom; and the Doctor concluded 
that he would go back for the lunch. We smoked and 
took it easy fur nearly an hour, and the Doctor did not 
appear, neither did briggs nor Seib. We began to he 
anxious, for he surely should not have been away mo: 
than half that time. Thinking tnat something must be 
wrong, I fired my revolver four or five times and waited: 
Another half hour passed, and yet no Doctor nor lunch, 
and nothing was seen of Briggs or Seib. Then we began 
a general fusilade with tne rifles and revolvers, and 
another wait of half an hour. Pretty soon, far down the 
bank, we could see Briggs and Seib hurrying along. The. 
sun was high in the heavens, and the day was frightfully 
hot, and they seemed to be hurrying as if they had busi- 
ness. When at last they reached hailing distance Briggs 
wanted to know what the trouble was, and when, warm, 
tired and cross, he had climbed up the bank, and we ex- 
plained the situation, he was about as mad a man as one 
ever saw. He tsought surely we were in trouble, had 
struck a nest of bear or something equally dangerous and 
ferucious, and were signaling fur help. He had missed 




















for the bluffs. It was 
got away safely, for it somehow or other seemed to kee 
some of the trees and thickets between it and us, thoug 










































evidently stopped to drink. 





SUNDAY MORNING IN CAMP. cms <. 





good long stretch of it. The next morning they went up 
to the crest of the butte again, to look round to see what 
was going on; and they came right into the Indian camp. 
There they were, seven of them; and they were just 
saddling their horses. Paddock said they concluded to 
give the Indians a scare, and all three of them were to 
fire at once, ‘‘over their heads,” as he put it, ‘‘just to see 
what they would do.” My impression is that they were 
not intending to fire very far over the Indians’ heads; but 
the old man never admitted that he had killed an Indian 
in his life, and may be he never did. He said that the 
report of the three rifles caused about as lively a scamper- 
ing on the part of the horse-thieves as one could imagine; 
they did not stop for anything, but there was a streak of 
dust, Indians and horses’ feet going out of sight. He re- 
marked that they had no more horse-stealing to contend 
with from these fellows after that; and it was the end of 
finding a dead ranchman minusascalp. Ioften wondered 
whether Paddock and his two companions had shot into 
the air, and if so, why the horse-stealing should so sud- 


denly cease. 

A little atch of woods near by suggested that there 
might be deer in it; and as it covered but a few acres, we 
concluded we could breast it, and see what we could find. 
Briers and chapparal were thicker and thornier than ever, 
but only about waist high. A deer broke cover and made 
e first blacktail we had seen. It 


two or three of us fired at long range as it scurried away. 
Seib knew right where he had hitched the horse, and we 
reached the place in the course of the next half or three- 
quarters of an hour. There was nothing left but the 
bridle; the horse had gone, and the Doctor and Seib were 
bemoaning the loss of a vest apiece. When we reached 
camp at dusk, we learned that the pony had come in some 
time before minus bridle, saddle-bags, saddle and every- 
thing; and it seemed almost like hunting for a needle in 
a haystack to look for the missing articles. Next morning, 
however, the Kid started out; and as luck would have it, 
found everything on a sandbar, where the horse had 


The camp that night was a repetition of the previous: 
one; a steaming hot supper on our arrival, a rousing 


camp-fire that was reflecting its ruddy hues on the baked- 
clay sides of the neighboring buttes, the shower of sparks 
that eddied and whirled high among the leaves and 
branches of the overspreading cottonwoods, the lonesome 
howl of the timber wolf and the echoing answer from his 










































the horse. 


thought we had found the horse; and soon he appeared, 
putting and sweating, Out of the thick Chapparal. 

‘There was plenty of water and plenty of wobacco; so we 
spent another hour smoking and drinking the pure water, 


years before he had been neariy down to that point on 
the river where we were tuen luunging. He saiu that he 
and two others were out after sume Jost horses, and it was 
at a time when the Indians were a little troublesome. 
One or two men had been killed in that country, and sev- 
eral bourses siolen. He had helped bury one of the men 
who had been shot on O'Fallon Creek a few weeks be- 
fore. In each case they counted the tracks of seven In- 
dians; and as they were looking for their horses they also 
kept an eye out torsuspicious characters. They were care- 
fui to camp at night im some secluded draw; and after 
they had cooked their evening meal they would move a 
mule or two down the river and go into camp for fear that 
some lurking, horse-stealing Indian had seen their camp- 
dire. 

At one point where they stopped one of the party went 
up on the high bluffs to see what could be seen, and came 
back with the information that a white pony was feeding 
on a little patch of prairie some distance beyond, and he 
Was going to catch it. Paddock cautioned him and said 
be knew no stray horse was there and that it was a ruse 
of the Indians, who undoubtedly had been watching 
them, to draw them into ambush if they should go after 
the horse. The young fellow, though, was new at the 
business and would not believe what Paddock told him, 
but was bound to go iur the horse; but Paddock convinced 
him by going up to the top of the bluff with him, and 
carefully looking over the ground with the field glass, 
they soon discovered that the horse was picketed and 
that there was no doubt but that the Indians were near 


Ys 
They moved camp that night after dark, and took a 






his bearings in coming out and had struck the river about 
@ mile from where he intended to, and, as it was so warm, 
had given up the idea of having lunch with us. Seib saiu 
he nad come across the Ductur’s horse; and, pointing in 
the direction, we judged it must have been a good way 
from where the Ductor had tastened him. He said the 
horse was loose, and he had fastened him to a tree on the 
river bank, and had also lett his vest with the Doctor’s on 
We now knew that if we had anything to eat 
we would have tu get it in camp, but we were a little 
alarmed at the non-appearance ot the Doctor. Itseemed, 
however, that our Oring had had some effect, tor he 
















anu telling sturies. 1t was tuo warm to hunt, and we 
concluded we would wait till the sun sank a little lower 
beiore starting back to camp. Paddock said that some 





ably done many times. 


Jack’s knee had limbered upa good dealand we planned 
to hunt near by the following day, which was to be our 
last on the bottoms. The very bend in which our camp 
was situated Paddock said was full of deer. We had 
seen tracks in the morning where they had been in the 
night not ten rods from our tents. In the soft dust of 
the road, as we followed it away from camp, we always 
came upon tracks where two or three deer had trotted 
along the night before. So this morning, sending the 
heavy men to guard the river in front of us, we spread 


out, fan-shaped, directly from camp to drive the thickets. 


At the furthest point, where Briggs was guarding, the 
distance was not over half a mile trom our tents; next 
Jack was stationed, then Ferd, then Bigelow and the 
Doctor, and the rest of us were to do the driving. Pad- 
dock was near the bluffs on the left and I was next to 


him, and the others were strung out toward the river. 
We started seven or eight deer that morning in going 
through that little piece, and I will guarantee there were 
five times that number in there that we did not see or 
hear. A shot on my left as we neared the edge denoted 
that Paddock had seen game, and we were pretty certain 
he had bagged it. Later on we learned he had. This 
was the second shot he had made since he had been with 
us and in each case had killed his deer. Pretty soon a 
rapid fusilading on my right denoted that Jack had had 
another streak of luck, and as we came out on the river 
bank we found him and Humphrey skinning the deer 
that he had killed. Two deer had come along and Jack 
had killed the first one, which blatted so that he had not 
shot at the second one. He says now he has not the 
heart to shoot at another deer, for as he went up to bleed 
it it blatted and looked up at him with those melting eyes 
that he swears he can see to-day. We were but a little 
way from camp, so the game was soon taken in and 
hung up. 

We concluded to make one moreattempt_ in the oppo- 
site direction; that is, we were to beat the thicket on the 
other side, but equally near. Some of the boys hurried 


along the river bank, where they could watch for any- 


thing that came out; the rest of us went through the 


thickets. Crack! and Paddock’s gun speaks; and an 
instant later, another report; and as we come up to him, 
we find him with the deer. He§ had missed with the 


neighbor on the next hillside, the hooting now and then 
of an owl, and the fluttering of a bat as it passed through 
the firelight, all made an ideal camp scene; and stretched 
around the tire, in nearly every imaginable position con- 
ducive to individual comfort, was each smoking his pipe 
in full contentment and happiness, as you all have prob- 
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| second shot; but, strange to say, his first had gone com- 
letely ae the deer’s heart, but it ran as much as 

yds. through the thicket before falling. As it disap- 
peared after the first shot, he took a second snap at it, 
which we afterward found a little bit high, where it had 
splintered some of the twigs. Continuing on, some more 
deer were started, but none of us had shots, owing to the 
unfavorable ground. Going in this direction, we came 
upon bear tracks; and, a little later, two wolves slunk 
away ahead of us. 

About noon the others returned to the camp for dinner, 
but I was desirous of climbing the high buttes on the 
south side of the river. I knew there must be blacktail 
up on the mountain side; and the day before one of the 

had seen a mountain sheep in that direction. Seib 
decided to accompany me, and we started out for a long 
and hard climb. The buttes and bluffs were rugged and 
steep, but we enjoyed it immensely. Everywhere we 
came upon paths where the deer had gone up and down 
the mountain. We expected every thicket we came to to 
start blacktail. Once astone rolled down the hill ahead 
of us; and on reaching the summit fresh tracks were 
found, where the deer had evidently scurried away 
unseen. 

At last the crest was reached; and far down in the bot- 
tom we could see the tents and the men moving around 
them like specks no larger than flies. The view to the 
northward was grand in the extreme, butte after buite, 
cliff after cliff, as far as the eye could see, and as varied 
in color as the hues of the rainbow. Shapes most fantas- 
tic had been seamed and woven through the hard clay by 
the storms of time. Looking in another direction a great 
stretch of level prairie extended as far as the eye could 
reach. A flock of sharptail grouse started from the juni- 
per bushes in a little crevice near by, but scattered at our 
approach, and now we could see them ahead of us, first 
one and then another popping up its head and looking at 
us with curious eyes, with seemingly no fear of danger. 

So far no game, but we had been repaid by the glorious 
view and the exhilarating air, and know that we will have 
appetites for dinner when we reach camp. We take 
another route to descend that will bring us a little nearer 
camp. Down we go, from ridge to ridge, and across one 
craig to another. Suddenly, from the thicket far below 
us, a blacktail deer bounds down the hillside, appearing 
and disappearing as it turns hither and thither among the 
cedars. It is several hundred yards away when it starts, 
and the distance rapidly increases, yet both of us shove up 
our sights and take snap shots, and really two or three of 
them are very good ones, for the dust is thrown seemingly 
against the fleeting game, but it gets away unharmed and 
we continue the descent. It has grown cold as we near 
the bottom, and some heavy clouds are coming up in the 
west. When we reach camp about 4 o'clock all is bustle 
and confusion. The tents are down and nearly everything 

acked. We are met with the information that Paddock 
had decided it was going to storm, and that if it should 
rain or storm before we reached the plateau top, we would 
have hard work getting our teams out of there all winter. 

Certainly this was not a pleasant prospect; we have 
families at home and do not care to stay in this place 
during a long, cold Dakota winter, you can rest assured. 

The hillside, as I said before, is very steep and cov- 
ered with this fine clay, which, when once wet with a 
hard rain, or still worse, by snow, would be so slippery 
that it would be impossible to drag the wagon to the top. 
It is just as well to start to-night anyhow, for if we reach 
the top in safety it will make a much better drive home 
to start from there at daybreak on the following morning. 

Harrison has left a good, square meal out for us, the 
rest is all packed in boxes. Seib and I enjoy our repast, 
and by the time we have finished, the cavalcade is ready 
to start. Itis after dark when we reach the top; it has 
been a tedious, hard pull, and we have had to double up 
on the teams, sending one back to help another. The 
buckboard is gotten up quite easily compared with the 
others, and we have been ahead and picked out a camp- 
ing’ spot about half a mile from the hilltop at the edge of 
a littie bunch of cedars; but as the grass is high, it will 
have to be cleared away for some distance before it is safe 
to light a fire. The wind has risen and the clouds thick- 
ened, and it is already dark as midnight and growing 
cold. The tents are gotten up after we have lighted a 
tire, which has been no easy task. Standing around with 
our coats, forming acircle, we have beaten out the fires 
that ran back in the grass, and at last have burned a spot 
sutiiciently large to render it safe. From the mess chest 
supper is brought, beds are made and we turn in. 

V hether we are nervous from Paddock’s stories, or are 
made anxious by the oncoming storm and the rushing 
wind, I cannot say, but suddenly there rings out on the 
night air three reports in quick succession, like the boom- 
ing of a heavy cannon. We are all out of the tents in an 
instant, but nothing more is heard. The Judge swears 
that it is artillery we have heard; even Paddock wonders 
what it can be; the rest of us are guessing as well, but 
finally conclude that some of the bluffs must have fallen 
into the river bed below and made the noise. It certainly 
was very much like heavy guns, and not a great way 
from us, either. What occasioned it we probably will 
never know. It was not long, however, before we were 
all snoring, and aside from the pattering of the rain and 
the flapping of the tents nothing disturbed us till Harri- 
son’s call for breakfast aroused us the next morning. 

W. B. MERSHON. 



























































Some Thoughts. 


Lockport, N. Y., Oct. 23.—I was much interested in 
Mr. Hough’s notes in your last week’s number on the 
editorials of newspapers. I have often had ‘some 
thoughts” on this subject, but could not put them in 
writing so happily as Mr. Hough has done. I alwaysread 
the editorials of FOREST AND STREAM entire before lookin 
the paper through. I recall to mind a Christmas editori 
published some eight or ten years ago, that was an honor 
to the best sportsman’s paper published, and would have 
been to any religious paper. FOREST AND STREAM with- 
out its editorial page would be to me like forests and 
streams without birds and fishes. J. L. Davison. 


“Danvis Folks.” 


Exeter, Neb.—Am glad to be associated again with our old ‘Dan- 
vis’ friends, as my oho and I have been with them from “Uncle 
Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam Lovell’s Camps” down to the last Danvis 
chapter, and are still waiting for more. W. B. F. 
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Game Gag and Gay. 


MY FIRST “MOOSE. 


SEVEN or eight years ago, late in the month of August, 
I called at the office of a friend in the Mills Building, and 
found him writing to his guide up in Maine. Ourconver- 
sation naturally turned upon hunting, and my friend told 
me that in about two weeks he would be off to the Maine 
woods for his annual fishing and hunting trip, and he ex- 
tended to me a cordial invitation to join him. 

Now, from early boyhood, I may say from babyhood, 
there has always been something about a fishing rod or 
tackle, wherever seen, that chained my attention, and as 
to a pistol, gun or rifle—well, the mere sight of these has 
always stirred to life a something within me that I can- 
not quite describe, but certainly a feeling quite different 
from that aroused by the — of other familiar imple- 
ments. I think my very earliest recollection of and love 
for a gun (I could not have been more than eight or nine 
years old at the time) was a long single barrel 10-gauge 
gun, which had been altered from a flint lock to a “‘per- 
cussion cap,” and which we used to keep “loaded for 
hawks” upon the farm where my boyhood days were 
spent. I recall the day I crept along a fence, armed with 
this weapon, which was far too heavy for me to poise at 
my shoulder; poking it through the rails and firing at a 
ctow which was industriously un-planting our newly 
planted corn. The result is vivid in my mind to-day. 
The gun almost kicked my head off. I went one way, 
the gun another, and the crow another. It hurt me, but 
not the ctow. Well, from that day to a few weeks ago, 
when I again found myself prostrate—this time in a 
black muck ditch after firing 
my .45-90 Winchester at the 
grandest game on this conti- 
nent—I have loved a gun. 

And so the invitation of my 
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be so still. Not a word nor a whisper passes between you 
and your guide. The canoe moves, but you are hardly 
aware of it. Theskillof the guide with the paddle is 
consummate. Not even a drop of water falls from it. A 
reed rubs along the side of the canoe. How loud it is! 
You never dreamed that a single reed could scrape so 
loud. It tells you, though, that the canoe moves. A 
beaver starts from shore, and with great flaps of his tail 
upon the water, swims away. You are sure he will scare 
the deer you are listening for. 

And so the minutes and the hours pass. Not a word 
| has been spoken, not a sound made by yourself or guide, 
| your feet are numb, a mist has risen from the surface of 
| the water, cold chills begin to creep down your back and 
you feel that you are covered with ‘‘goose flesh,” but you 
| never move. Your ears have strained for a sound until 
you begin to imagine them. A twig snaps. What is it? 
| A bush swishes—no ‘“‘goose flesh” now! A dead stick 
| cracks, no numb feet now. You know it is an animal. 
Will he hear us? Your heart begins to thump so loud 
~_ think the deer, or whatever it is, must hear it. Will 

e come into the water? Yes, you hear a step in the 
water, you hear the swash of two or three steps. Now is 
the time! The canoe has swung around, bow pointing 
toward the noise. Now open the ‘“‘jack!” Noiselessly the 
string is touched and the padded lid falls. A path of 
light shines dimly through the mist and reaches the 
bushes on the bank. But it takes a practiced eye to dis- 
cern the deer. He is there though, you only see two 
balls of fire about six inches apart. They do not move. 
Now if you have a good nerve, a steady hand and a true 
eye, and hold your rifle so that the sight rests about ten 
inches under and on a line directly in the center of those 





two balls of fire, and press the trigger, you ought to bag 
your game; but I shall never forget that I tried it on that 





friend to join him on his trip 
immediately stirred to life 
that old love, and having ob- 
tained a two-weeks’ leave of 
absence, a fortnight later saw 
me on my way to the Maine 
woods, to try my hand at “‘big 
game.” I must not here tres- 
pass upon your space to tell 
you of that first trip, for this 
paper is simply to answer your 
question of how I got ‘‘my first 
moose.” It is sufficient for 
me to say that a new world, 
and a new sphere of pleasure 
was opened to me by what I 
then saw and learned. 

Our destination was Dan- 
forth’s Camp on Parmachene 
Lake. I shall never forget 
my atrival at that quaint little 
town of Phillips, after a ride 
over the odd little 2ft. gauge 
Sandy River Railroad from 
Farmington. Something in 
the very air of the place tells 

ou that here is the dividing 
ine between the artificial 
ctistoms of society and the 
broad, honest, untrammeled 
life of nature's domain. You 
feel that behind you is left 
progress, with its books and 
newspapers, its telegraph, its 
steam whistles and its hurry, 
bustle and toil, and that just 
beyond is nature, with her 
lakes and streams, her moun- 
tains and forests and dense 
solitude. 

The picture we looked upon 
the next morning as we drove 
from Phillips to Rangeley 
Lake, was something entirely 
beyond my powers of description. The early autumn 
frost had just begun to tint the wooded hills, the maple 
and birch vieing with each other as to gorgeousness of 
apparel. The air was crisp- and clear, an indefinable 
woody odor pervaded the atmosphere. Often a strutting 
partridge would appear in the roadway, eyeing critically 
the invaders of his domain, and then whir away into the 
thicket. On such a morning the weak feel strong and 
the depressed feel buoyant. Here I was introduced to 
the guide and his ways, to the birch-bark canoe, the 
lakes, with their musical but often unpronouncable Indian 
names, to the ‘‘carries,” and to life in camp. With what 
wonder I beheld the skill of the guides in the use of the 
paddle, with what superb grace they cause the canoes to 
glide like things of life through the clear waters 
of the lakes, and with what wonder and amazement I 
saw them direct their frail craft through the ‘‘quick” 
water and “rocky rips” of the rivers, for skill and muscle, 
too, here come into full play, where a single false stroke 
of paddle or pole means an upset into the rushing waters, 
and possible serious consequences. How my imagination 
took flight when I beheld in Danforth’s Camp the deer, 
caribou and moose heads with which his place was 
adorned. Each told its tale of the skill, endurance and 
patience of the hunter. Each said to me, ‘‘You can do 
it, too.” 

Can I ever forget that first experience up at Rump 
Pond, when I went out at night to ‘‘jack” deer? The 
evening twilight falling upon the camp as we care- 
fully made all snug in the canoe. The jack lamp on its 
stick in the bow lighted, but closed, and not a ray of 
light shed from it, but ready to open silently and 
flash its bright beams upon: the deer. I in the bow, 
the guide in the stern. My rifle across my knees 
and everything in readiness for a quick shot. How 
noiselessly we glide up the stream! hat deathly still- 
ness! How we listen for a sound in the bushes. A musk- 
rat leaps from a log just ahead, and with a splash dives 
into his hole in the bank. How loud it sounded! We 
glide into Rump Pond and silently, stealthily start along 
its shores. How awfully still! You breathe and hear 
the folds of your coat rub each other. You never heard 
the sound before. You never before knew stillness could 
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first trip and failed. But that first trip, as I have said, 
taught me new delights, and my natural instincts for rod 
and gun were quickened, and each successive year has 
found me, during my short vacations, somewhere in that 
vast wilderness of forests. 

It is a good many years since I missed that crow with 
the old single barrel 10-gauge, and it is seven or eight 
years since I missed that deer on Rump Pond, but since 
the Rump Pond failure I have always had one object in 
view, and that has been to get a bull moose. Various 
parts of Maine have been tried during this time, and 
many a good day’s sport has fallen tomy lot. With m 
60z. “Leonard” I have had some rare hours of fun wit 
the trout. Armed with my 5x7 camera, I have “‘spoiled 
much glass,” but secured some very good pictures of camp 
life, and hunting and fishing scenes. I have also to show 
some nice deer heads from among the Pistol Lakes. But 
still the one object uppermost, has been to get that bull 
moose. ‘‘Walt’—my camp companion, friend and chum, 
Mr. W. L. P.—but whom we will call ‘‘Walt” for 
short—called down a fine bull moose three years ago, 
on Spider Stream, Churchill Lake, but lost him through a 
defective rifle. This is the nearest we ever came to 
bagging our moose until this season. 

A year ago we were advised to try the country north- 
west of Ottawa in Canada, and accordingly we opened 
a correspondence with Mr, Rankin, the agent of the Hud- 
son’s Bay Co., at Mattawa, a point on the Canadian Pa- 
cific Railway, about 200 miles west of Ottawa. It has 
been our practice heretofore to buy all our supplies and 
camp outfit in New York, and ship them to the railroad 
station nearest to our intended hunting ground, but fear- 
ing trouble and delay with the customs authorities of 
Canada we concluded to ask Mr. Rankin to furnish every- 
thing—canoes, tents, camp utensils, etc., and we sent him 
a detailed list of the supplies needed, all of which, let me 
say, en passant, he filled to our utmost satisfaction. The 
guides, three in number, one for each of us, and a cook 
and “general utility man” were also furnished by him, 
and, together with the supplies, were at. Deux Rivieres, a 
station fourteen miles below Mattawa, where-we met them. 





George Crawford, a half Indian of Mattawa, was our 
chief guide, and it is but justice to him for me to say, 
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that a better all-round man, in my opinion, never es- 

poused his profession. Fortunate, indeed, is the sports- 

man who secures his invaluable services. Our other guide 
was a young Indian, also of Mattawa, named Seymour, 
though where he received his patronymic was a fruitful 
source of conjecture both to Walt and myself, and as he 
spoke very little English, and as one must occasionally 
exchangejan idea or two with one’s guide, our conjecture 
as to the origin of his name was very soon coupled with 
regret for our ‘‘rustiness” in regard to his vernacular. 

| He was a hunter, however, and, as he is young yet, let 

| us hope he will improve some of his spare hours in an 
endeavor to master our “mother tongue.” 

_Joe LeClaire was the name of the man Mr. Rankin fur- 
| nished us as chef. Joe proved to be an excellent man, 
| handy with the paddle, whether it was applied at the 
| stern of a canoe or in the batter pan, and the extraordin- 
| ary quantity of his flap jacks and most excellent bread 
| (baked in his little pan in the hot ashes of the camp-fire) 

consumed by Walt and myself, is the best testimonial I 
can give him as to his proficiency in the culinary art. 

Deux Rivieres is a small village on the south bank of 

the Ottawa River in Ontario, the river being the dividing 
| line between the Provinces of Ontario and Quebec. There 
| is a small hotel in the place, kept by Joseph Richardson, 
| and here on Sept. 11 we left our trunks, doffed our store 

clothes, and donned our woods attire, which by the wa 

always should be, everything, allwool. Heavy, hob-nail, 

natural tanned leather shoes, and a rubber coat are also 
| indispensable. A large mackintosh bag affords the most 

convenient mode for carrying a change of underwear, 
|and the score or so of “‘necessities” one must have in 

camp. Suck a bag will keep everything dry, and itis “a 
| place for evcrythingand everything in its place.” 

From Richardson we procured two teams to take our 
camp outfit, canoes, etc., into 
Hurdmann’s lumber camp, 
sixteen miles north from 
Deux Rivieres, at which point 
we were to e the boats into 
the water. There is no bridge 
across the Ottawa River at 
Deux Rivieres, and no regular 
ferry, but what they have 
there is certainly very pictur- 
esque—a scow, large enough 
to transfer across the two 
teams and our belongings. 
The current is very swift and 
the river is full of floating logs. 
The mode of propulsion is to 
row with two mighty oars. A 
third oar pivoted upon the 
stern is used as a rudder, and 
at this our landlord, Richard- 
son, took his place, the rest 
of us manned the side oars, 
and the voyage commenced. 
All went well until midstream 
was reached, then came that 
mighty current and those 
wayward logs. We got across, 
but how I shall never be able 
to tell. At one time I thought 
we were in a fair way to strike 
the opposite shore about down 
at Ottawa. And Richardson’s 
language as he shouted his 
orders to us, well, I simply 
decline to record it here, and 
let us hope, for his sake, that 
it is recorded nowhere else. 
Walt secured a very good pic- 
ture of the boat with its load 
and crew. 

From Deux Rivieres to Hurd- 
mann’s, as I have said, is six- 
teen miles, and I further say 
without hesitation or fear of 
contradiction from any truth- 
ful man that they are the 
worst sixteen miles of road 
on the habitable globe. It 
was my intention, and I be- 
lieve it was Walt’s also (though he has never admitted 
it to me) to ride in one or Other of the wagons, but 
when it comes to driving over stones and logs and 
things two or three feet high, of going up hill at an 
angle of 45°, and of seeing horses squat and slide down 
from shelving rocks, to see one wheel up on a stone and 
the other down to the hub in the mire, one changes his 
mind about riding, and walks, and walk we did the 
whole long seemingly unending sixteen miles. — 

We reached Hardman’s at about 6 o’clock, a little foot- 
sore, perhaps, but a good night's rest repaired all physical 
damages. Unfortunately one of our canoes had been 
broken on the way in; is it any wonder? and part of the 
next day was consumed in mending it. At 3 o'clock, 
however, on Tuesday afternoon we put our boats in the 
water and started for the woods, leaving, at last, all signs 
of civilization behind us. It being already late in the 
day we made camp for the night at the foot of the first 
lake we came to, which is Russel Lake, about four miles 
from Hurdmann’s. At this point an incident occurred 
which had the effect of greatly encouraging us. It was 
nothing less than that a moose had actually passed within 
a rod of our tent during the night. There were his tracks, 
unmistakable and plain, when we arose in the morning. 
By sunrise we were at breakfast, and by 8 o'clock our 
tents were packed, canoes loaded, and we again s 
north, our destination being Hamilton Lake, some twenty 
miles in that direction. To reach this point several 
carries are necessary, as the way lies through a number 
of disconnected lakes of varying sizes, and which are 
mostly nameless upon any maps that we were able to 
procure. The weather, which had been almost perfect, 
now became stormy, and continued so, almost constantly 
during the two weeks we were there. I think we had not 
two consecutive days of fair weather during the whole of 
the time. Occasional nights suitable for moose calling 
did, however, come, and these, you may be sure, were 
utilized to their utmost. On such nights we always 
separated, one of us going off to some promising place in 
one direction from camp, the other in the opposite direc- 
tion or at least to such Sietanoo that danger of interfer- 
ence would be avoided. We always triedto arrive at the 
place selected to ‘‘call” at or before sundown, for I have 
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noticed that very often what has been a blustery day, 
becomes a perfect evening for moose calling, the wind 
going down with the sun. It was so the day I got my 
first moose. Probably a more unpromising day could not 
have begn imagined. A strong east. wind had prevailed 
throughout the morning and cold rain was intermittent 
until afternoon. The lakes were lumpy and at times 
quite a ‘‘sea” was running. Crawford and I had spent 
the day paddling about the lakes, looking for fresh 
moose tracks, and incidentally to make selections of 
likely places to ‘‘call,” when a favorable evening should 
come. We had paddled many miles, but saw but few 
signs, and no places that we thought suitable for ‘‘calling,” 
and it was therefore with nota little fatigue, and con- 
siderable discouragement that we arrived at camp about 
4 o’clock in the afternoon. We were encamped on Line 
Lake at this time, and as we approached camp, Craw- 
ford with his canoe over his head, and I, with my rifle 
across my shoulder, we met Walt and Seymour similarly 
equipped, striding through the carry. In answer to my 
interrogations Walt informed me that he was tired of 
waiting for suitable weather, and that he was going to 
paddle across Hamilton Lake to a place he had spotted, 
and there should call, wind or no wind. This may have 
seemed to me, for the moment, like folly, but Walt’s 
courage never flags, and like a true hunter that he is, he 
never allows a chance to go by, and so this windy, un- 
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outlet I had the satisfaction to note that the wind had 
gone down and the lower part of the lake was as smooth 
as a mirror. 

Somehow I felt that fortune was with us that evening. 
The fact that within the short space of time it had taken 
us to paddle from camp the wind had gone down seemed 
to argue that things were going our way; and when at 
last we ran the nose of our canoe silently on a little sandy 
beach and I stepped out, I felt that we had not come there 
in vain. Crawford pulled the canoe carefully up upon 
the shore, while I made sure my rifle was all right, sure 
that the cartridge was in the barrel, sights right, and 
everything clear and in perfect order. Then I advanced 
about 20ft. to a slightly rising piece of firm ground cov- 
ered with bushes waist high. : 

Let me describe the spot as I stood there. Behind me, 
Line Lake, some eight or nine miles long, dotted with 
many islands. A most beautiful body of water, as pure 
and as clear as crystal—ahead of me—looking south, an 
impassable bog of many hundred acres in extent, across 
which nothing in the shape of man or beast could possibly 
make its way. To my right and left tall mountains cov- 
ered with a hard wood growth well up to their summits. 
But for a hundred paces immediately in front of me, and 
extending from mountain to mountain on either side, 

| was a sort of natural dam to the lake, and across this bit 
of terra firma any animal in going from one mountain to 





promising afternoon he was willing to tramp and paddle 

several miles for the mere chance of an opportunity to 

call. I think his example and resolute purpose really 

were the cause of my going out that evening, for when I 

reached our tent I found myself thinking about Walt 

and —— over his words. Did he think the evening 

would be astill one? The fact of his going so far argued 

that that must have been his idea or at least his hope, 

despite his defiant words about ‘‘wind or no wind.” ‘‘Then 

T'll go too!” was my mental decision. ‘Crawford,” I 

said, “‘if it is just the same to you, unlikely as it looks at 

present, I think I should like to go down to the foot of 

the lake and ‘call’ for a while this evening.” ‘Very well | 
sir, just as you say,” replied Crawford, as he laid down 
my rifle, through which he had been running a greased 
rag, and looked up at the sky through an opening in the 
hemlocks, which were then swaying and moaning in the 
stiff wind. ‘It don’t look good, but may be the wind will 
go down—can’t tell, might try it.” ‘Yes, let’s try it any- 
way, Crawford,” I replied. ‘‘You get yourself a little 
‘snack’ if you feel hungry, and we will start at once, for 
I would like to get there by sundown, we will take our 
regular supper when we return, for if this wind continues 
we will be back here by 7 or 8 o’clock.” I don’t know 
whether Crawford took his ‘‘snack” or not, I slipped a 
half dozen cartridges (carefully greased) into the magazine 
of my rifie (and incidentally a sardine sandwich into my 
“Department of the Interior”), pulled on my heavy shoes 
which I had hung before the camp-fire to dry, handed 
my .44cal. Smith & Wesson revolver to Crawford, and in 
a te minutes we were upon the lake heading for the 
outlet. 

I should say the distance from camp was about two or 
two and half miles, and we both put our muscle to the 
paddles with a firm determination to cover the distance 
in the shortest possible time, for the sun was fast ap- 
proaching the mountain top to the west of us, and night 
comes quickly among those mighty hills. Our little birch 
bark fairly flew through the water, and at every stroke I 
could feel upon my face the spray from her pointed bow, 
as she split the waves with which the surface of the lake 
was , but before the first mile was covered I noticed 
the spray was less frequent, and before we reached the 





“WE ADVANCED SOMEWHAT CAUTIOUSLY.” 


the other must necessarily pass. An ideal place, truly, 
for calling moose, for, should you be fortunate enough to 
call your animal down he must pass within rifle shot. I 
had ‘‘called” here the previous evening, but a light wind 
was stirring the trees and bushes, and getting no answer, 
had returned early to camp. 

Selecting a stout bush against which to lean my rifle, I 
raised my moose horn for the first call. I have forgotten, 
by the way, to describe this instrument, which I may 
say is simply a horn made from birch bark by twisting it 
into shape very much as a confectioner makes a cornu- 
copia by winding a sheet of — about his hand. Mine 
is about sixteen inches long, five inches in diameter at 
the large end, tapering to a diameter of three-quarters of 
an inch at the small, or mouth, end. With one of these 
horns, upon a still clear evening, among mountains and 
across lakes, I am quite sure a good caller can send his 
voice (which must imitate the ‘‘calling” of the cow moose) 
a good three miles or more. To my first call there was 
no answer, Crawford was just behind me crouching in 
the bushes. Our ears were strained to catch the faintest 
sound as the echoes died away among the mountains. 
Stillness reigned. A small bird fluttered in a bush near 
at hand, a trout rose to the surface of the iake, just back 
of our canoe hid in the bushes, gulped his poor victim of 
a fly and with a little splash was gone, leaving a swirl 
upon the smooth water, glimmering, but silent. 

A second and a third call, reverberating echoes, then 

dense stillness. Nature seemed hushed in slumber. I 
thought as I knelt there listening to the echoes of my calls 
from far across the bog and lake that surely I must be 
answered. But not a sound broke the almost painful 
quietude. A pair of ducks came with a whir just over our 
heads and settled in the water a few yards away. The 
had not seen us, but at the next call of the horn rose wit! 
a great splash and flutter and rapidly flew off up the lake. 
I think it was the fifth or sixth call (I had been calling at 
intervals of about five or six minutes, and a half hour or 
so had passed) when I thought I heard a sound not quite 
like an echo. Could it be an answer? I felt, rather than 
saw, Crawford half rise to his feet. Ah, he too had 
thought he heard it. 

*Did you hear anything, Crawford?” I asked in an un- 
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“I thought I did, over there on the left,” he 
answered. ‘Yes, yes, that’s right,” I whispered, and im- 
mediately I called again. Listen! There is no mistake 
this time. Sure as there is a sound upon earth, that is 
the deep guttural grunt of a bull moose. I could feel my 
heart leap and the blood rush through every vein in my 
body, but the sound was far off, to the left of the bog, and 
up the mountain side. I knew considerable time must 
elapse before he could come within rifle shot of us. A 
thousand thoughts chased through my mind at this mo- 
ment, but I think the foremost of these was as to where I 
should first see him. 

A thick growth of alders fringed the bog, and back of 
them a dense growth of small fir, mountain ash, birch 
and tamarack extended well up upon the rising ground. 
Somewhere through these he must approach. Would he 
come where I could get a fair shot, or would he scent us, 
and with that keen and wary instinct for which these 
animals are so famous, turn and seek safety in retreat? 
But listen! Now wecan hear the thrashing of the bushes 
as he rushes down toward the bog. I would never have 
believed that a single animal could make so much com- 
motion. It was as if a whole drove of cattle were rush- 
ing toward us. Then stillness again. He has stopped to 
listen. I call again, not so loudly this time, and with 
a short quick grunt. Great heavens, hear him now! He 
is only a hundred rods away, hear the snapping of the 


dertone. 


trees and the thrashing of the branches as he carries 
everything before him in his wild rush! Hear him grunt 
and snort, and hear the blades of his antlers ring against 
the trees! He is coming with a thundering rush, and it 
is a moment to fill a hunter’s soul with delight. 

Crawford whispered just one sentence, as the moose 
came tearing toward us, it was this, “Golly, he’s a big 
wan, hear them shovels agin the trees,” and the words 
were scarcely uttered, when I saw the moose come to a 
full stop just tv the right of the nearest bunch of alders. 

What a magnificent sight! There he stood in all his 
glory, antlers thrown back, nose high in air, his nostrils 
dilated and his great mane erect, uttering quick, short 
grunts, and occasionally looking from one side to the 
other for that cow he had heard calling! ‘‘A full minute 
he stood thus,” I was about to write, but I presume it was 
actually some five or six seconds, while I gazed upon the 
sight I had so long wished to see, and for which I had 
spent so many patient hours. Now had my supreme 
moment come! Was I excited? When I first heard him 
answer, yes. Now that he stood before me, no. I had 
had time to think what to do, and in another instant I 
was prepared to do it. 

Some moments before the moose had appeared from 
behind the alders I had laid down my moose horn and 
taken my rifle from its place against the bush. Again I 
carefully but quickly looked it over to assure myself it 
was all right ad have had two friends miss their moose 
through defective rifles, and Walt’s experience on Spider 
Stream flashed through my mind), and then rising to my 
feet I quickly brought my rifle to my shoulder, and 
settling my eye carefully into the sights aimed for his 
heart and pressed the trigger. I do not think the animal 
saw me, and I had a fair shot into his right side as he 
stood broadside to me. 

At the report of the rifle I saw him rise upon his hind- 
feet and, as I pe ge fall to the ground behind the 
clump of alders, and I started to run forward, but had 
advanced but a few paces when I saw him moving back 
in the direction from whence he came. As he passed an 
opening between two bunches of the bushes, I again had 
a fair shot, though necessarily a quick one, this time into 
his left side, :; 
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The smoke had not cleared from the muzzleof my 
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had slain him in cold blood. Tricked him, too, and now 


piece before Crawford was past me like a flash, and clearing | he lay lifeless at my feet.. You will call it weakness, per- 


with one bound a ditch of soft black muck some 8 or 10ft. 


haps, but I here confess that as I stood there in the 


in width, fired two shots from my ‘revolver through the | fading day, looking upon that noble form, my triumph 
bushes in the direction of the retreating moose. Crawford | over this poor brute was not without a shadow of pain. 
Examination proved that my first shot had been fatal. 


isa fine specimen of an athlete, and his splendid jump 


across the ditch must have aroused 
within me a spirit of emulation. 
However this may be, it is a fact 
that while he cleared it at a 
single bound, my attempt was a 
most miserable failure. At a 
single bound I landed plump in 
the middle of it. I may be 
wrong, but from the way I 
settled down in that muck I 
shall always believe it to be the 
veritable ghannel leading to the 
‘bottomless pit.” I think I 
should still be settling in that 
slimy ooze had not a frienly tree 
trunk, which had fallen long 
years ago into the inky channel, 
offered me a little temporary 
assistance, and over it was 
fortunate enough to hook my 
right arm, in the hand of which 
I still held my smoking rifle. 

Crawford heard the splash and 
turned to see what had happened. 
Iam of the opinion that the 
spectacle I presented struck him 
as unsportsmanlike and undig- 
nitied, but to his credit be it said 
he displayed no emotion of any 
kind. He reached for my rifle, 
and with the simple remark, 
“Let me give him one or two 
with this,” quickly fired two shots 
through the alders at what I think 
we both feared was an escaping 
moose. Then to lend me the gri 
of his brawny hand was the wor 
of an instant, and the next mo- 
ment I was once again on my 
good pair of legs with compara- 
tively dry land under my feet. I 
say ‘‘comparatively dry land,” but 
the comparison refers only to the 
ditch, for we had now advanced 
toward the edge of the bog and 
were in mire almost knee deep; 
but with whole pocketsful of the 
contents of the ditch, I was in no 
mood to be critical or particular 
about the spotlessness of my 
clothing, and with all possible 
speed we pushed and splashed 
our way through the alders that 
grew thickly along the edge of 
the bog. 

Crawford was the first to 
emerge on the other side and 
after a single glance he turned 
to me with the glad shout, ‘“‘He’s 
down!” Sure enough, there he 
lay in the grass a hundred yards 
from where we stood. We ad- 
vanced somewhat cautiously, for 
as he had run some two or three 
hundred yards after being shot 
we were not certain that he 
might not again take to his feet. 
Crawford advised a bullet through 
his heart from the revolver or 
rifle to make sure, but I had by 
this time approached his head 
and looking into his eye saw he 
was dead. Yes, dead; and as I 
looked at the noble fellow 





stretched there upon the grass, helpless now, but a moment 
ago so full of life, so magnificent in his strength, I confess 
to amomentary feeling of regret. How handsome he was, 


how mighty in appearance even in death. He had never | 


harmed me, not even in the remotest degree, and yet I 
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natural desire, however, to see the moose I had killed, 
together with my earnest request for his assistance in 
photographing, caused Walt to first visit the scene of my 
conquest, resulting of course in great delay to the re- 
sumption of his hunt for his wounded animal, and it was 
nearly 10 o’clock when he and Seymour arrived at the 
spot where they had abandoned 
the trail the evening previous. 
Signs showed that Walt’sshot had™ 
broken, or at least injured, th 








“SAW HE WAS DEAD.” 


The ball penetrated his right side, just back of the fore- 


| heart and lodging under his skin upon the other side, 
where I found it when we were skinning him the next 
morning. I have it in my pocket at this moment, and, 
| battered as it is out of all semblance to its former shape, 


' | itis, to me, quite ‘a thing of beauty.” 


Crawford suggested taking the antlers and head with us 
to camp, but to this I could not consent, for, as I ex- | 
plained to him, for the amateur photographer here was a | 


| subject of a lifetime, and I must ‘“‘spoil some glass” on 


this fellow in the morning, just as he lay, and in truth I 


| must say he was a worthy subject. His antlers, which 


are the best balanced set I have ever seen, measure 3ft. 


'7din. in spread, with 10 prongs on one and 13 on the 


other. Crawford said he was aseven year old animal, 
which is a full grown moose, and though thin in flesh, as 
is usual during the rutting season, we estimated his 
weight as fully 1.200lbs., an estimate I should say rather | 
under than over the true figure. He stood full 7ft. high 
at the shoulders by actual measurement. 

Next morning after an unusually early breakfast we , 








| started out to photograph and ‘‘dress” my moose. We | 
' were accompanied by 


alt and his guide, and several | 
good pictures were secured, a few of which are inclosed 
for your inspection, and for the better illustration of the 
events, describe should you wish to use them. It is to 
Walt I am chiefly indebted for the photographs: for while | 
we both carry our cameras —s all of our hunting trips, 
on this particular occasion I had left mine many miles 
below (we having come up to Line Lake “‘light”), and 
not to have photographed ‘‘my first moose” would have 
been a calamity second only to missing my shot. These 
same pictures I fear, however, have cost my friend 
Walt another moose. Upon the night of the happenings 
above narrated it will be remembered that Walt and Sey- 
mour were off in another direction moose-calling, as were 
Crawford and myself. I was fortunate enough to secure 
my moose while there was yet daylight sufficient for ac- 
curate marksmanship. Not so, however, with Walt. He 
called a moose the same evening, but not until near 9 
o’clock, and the darkness was such that accuracy of aim 
wasimpossible, The result was a wounded animal whic]: 
they followed as far as possible in the darkness, but pur- 
suit of which was finally abandoned for that night. 

A return to camp followed, the intention being to re- 
new the pursuit at daylight’ the following morning.! A 


shoulder, passing clean through his body but missing his | your question of how I got ‘‘my first moose.” 


animals right foreleg. This was 
indicated by the absence of that 
particular footprint. The trail 
also showed considerable blood 
upon the bushes on that side and 
four separate and distinct pools of 
the red fluid told where the 
moose had lain down as many 
times during the night. Walt’'s 
theory is that the animal did 
not move from where he last 
laid down until daybreak, 
which is probably correct, and 
that if they could have been 
there at that time, the chance 
seemed favorable that they 
could have readily bagged their 
game. In this theory I am 
certainly -inclined to share. At 
all events I shall always feel 
regret that circumstances were 
as they were, and shall believe 
that I might have closed this 
sketch with a record of two 
moose for the trip instead of one, 
for although we had one or two 
suitable evenings for calling after- 
ward they were without result. 
Two black bear were shot by 
Walt a day or two later, and I 
had the pleasure (?) of seeing one 
ata very long distance, but as I 
was moose calling at the time, con- 
sidered it unwise to pursue him. 
It took Crawford and me a 
whole day to properly prepare 
my moose head for shipment to 
a taxidermist in the city, where 
I am having it mounted, and a 
large part of the work I did with 
my own hands, for when one 
secures a head such as the one of 
which I write, it becomes very 
precious to the owner. Upon our 
long journey back to Hurdman’s 
I found there was a sentiment 
attached to those horns which 
would hardly permit of their 
being touched by ‘profane 
hands,” and certain it is that I 
lugged them on my own shoul- 
ders every inch of the way out. 
Thus does sentiment ever attach 
itself to trophies of the chase, 
for who that has ever tasted the 
delights of the hunt has not some 
trophy in his possession upon 
which his eyes love to linger as 
he recalls days of freedom from 
care spent in the pursuit of game? 
Thoughts such as these I suggest 
will, I am sure, often occur to 
me when I !ook upon the proud 
head of the subject of this narra- 
tive, and, imperfectly as I have 
related them, the mere recall of 
the incidents connected with this 
trophy has been to me a renewed 
pleasure, and I will only add that 
the primal object sought has been 
attained if, by that recall, I have satisfactorily “aT 
Bet 


New York, Oct. 12. 








“] LUGGED THEM ON MY OWN SHOULDERS.” 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From a Staff Correspondent.] 

Ocr. 20.—Mr. C. F. Johnson of the Waltonian Manufac- 
turing Company, Chicago, is just back from a month’s 
trip in Oregon and Washington, and he is wild with en- 
thusiasm for the sport and sportsmen of the Coast country. 
He went there a stranger to both, and came back ac- 
quainted, which was enough to raise his ardor. In com- 
pany with Mr. Fred Tritchelar, one of Portland’s anglers, 
and ‘‘Doc” Wheeler, of doggy fame in the same city, he 
enjoyed sport at the Mongolian pheasants and grouse till 
he wished no more, and then went on a five days’ trouting 
trip in the Cascades, in which the party took 700 trout. 
Then, with a party of five, he went on a fourteen days’ 
hunting trip in Washington, in which time he killed to 
his own gun nine deer, a bear and twocou The bear 
was small, but the cougars (mountain lions) were full 

own. They came past his station on a runway for deer, 
Cie started by the drivers, one about three-quarters of 
an hour later than the other. 

Such luck as this does not fall to very many mortals; 
and no wonder Mr. Johnson wants to go back there. He 
says that a city like Portland, where you can, as he did, 
joke the street cars almost out to where you can kill two 

° 18lbs. salmon of a morning, is good enough for him. Mr. 
Johnson says he never knew before what it was to see 
shooting with the rifle and revolver until these Western 
men showed him, and re to his story, the streets 
of every Coast city are tenanted by nothing but good shots 
and good fellows, all ready to take a stranger out and 
show him the sport of the country. I don’t know when 
I have seen aman come back off a trip so pleased clear 
througk as Mr. Johnson is, and it creates no surprise to 
hear him say that he is going back again this fall. 














































































































Hard to Supply. 


Mr. Geo. A. Rose, of Cleveland, O., asks for a place 
hard to supply when he sends the following: 

‘‘Being one of the many readers of FOREST AND STREAM 
who enjoy what you write about the sport had in the 
Northwest, and as a party of us are going on a short 
shooting trip next month, I write you to see if you can 
tell me of some one I can write to in regard to a favorable 
locality for quail, partridge and larger game. We want 
to find some place not too far away either in this State or 
Michigan, as our time is limited to a week or ten days. 
If you can do this I can assure you it will be appreciated, 
as I have made many a trip with the same result, a light, 
very light, game bag.” 

There is no place in Ohio or Michigan that I know of 
where one can find large game and also partridge and 
quail. Deer and ruffed grouse go together in the pine 
woods, but not quail. A ten days’ trip after deer in 
northern Wisconsin or the upper peninsula of Michigan 
might or might not be successful. One could get deer 
and quail on the same hunt in Arkansas or in the Indian 
Nations. He can certainly get quail in abundance, and 

rhaps a few grouse, in northern Indiana, say about 
oven. Ora, Huntington, or almost anywhere west of 
Fort Wayne along the Panhandle road, or east of Chicago 
100 miles on the Erie road. If I wanted a pleasant ten 
days’ fall trip I would rather spend it in the latter coun- 
try than search further for bigger possibilities in the 
shooting line. One could be almost certain to get all the 
sport at quail a gentleman should wish. E. Houeu. 

909 SecurITY BurLpine, Chicago. 


BIG GAME IN MAINE. 


FuLty 100 deer are being shot weekly. It is too com- 
mon a thing to particularize: most sportsmen now are 
after something larger; deer shooting is mere tenderfoot 
business. It is like rabbit hunting in the past. Any am- 
bitious lady hunter can capture a deer, even ‘‘Fly Rod,” 
our famous woodscraft writer and trout fisher, is okie 
for something more worthy of her steel. 

The woods of Maine are filled with the beaten paths of 
deer, and it is a daily occurrence to see deer feeding in 
pastures and in company with domestic cattle. 

We are done eating that sort of steak; if venison we 
must eat give us a bull moose’s nose or shin marrow, or a 
cutlet from a 700lbs. big-footed bear, roasted on the shore 
of a distant lake, far from the haunts of man, seasoned 
with the cry of the Indian devil echoing through the dis- 
tant mountains—sine qua non. 

The papers are full of reports of the slaughter. Our old 
bear hunter of Roxbury, Oxford county, has just killed 
his forty-fourth bear. G. W. Dunbar of Concord, Me., 
killed last week a bear weighing 376lbs., and whose foot 
measured 6x 9in. 

A party of three men from Whitinsville, Mass., were 
badly frightened last week in the Rangeley woods by 
some wild animals making fearful screams and driving 
some deer in the night time near their camp, probably 
wolves. They called the noise terrible yowling. 

The middle of October Emery Burbank of Whitinsville, 
Mass., shot a large bull moose near Flagstaff, Me., whose 
head weighed 54lbs. 

J. C. Havemeyer of New York and Herbert C. Brownell 
of Providence, have shot two moose on the Penobscot 
waters. 

Mr. Henry Young, of Greenbush, Me., shot a bull moose 
which weighed 825lbs. dressed weight, on a bog in that 
town, only one mile from a railroad and twenty-one miles 
from Bangor. 

J. H. Howard Gibson and Frank G. Rogers, of Phila- 
delphia, killed one moose and two caribou lately. W. F. 
Montgomery, of Boston, and Philip Richmond, of Provi- 
dence, killed one moose, two caribou and three deer in 
October, the whole weighing a ton. 

A hunter came into Bangor last week with a 900-pound 
moose, killed up near the Canadian Pacific, having a fine 
head, which he sold for $100, and another hunter sold a 
bull moose for $87. 

J. Manchester Haynes, of Augusta, Me., has killed a 
moose. S.H. Watts, of Berwick, Pa., brought in a moose, 
ae Oliver Prescott, of Cambridge, Mass., a bull cari- 

ou. 

A young man nineteen years old, in Somerset county, 
Maine, still-hunted and killed a large bull moose ina 
small thicket, and in an instant after the moose fell a bull 
caribou leaped out of the thicket at the boy, who hit him 
with the butt of his gun, spoiling the gun but stunning the 
caribou so that he cut his throat. 

There were over 500 deers’ heads mounted in the State 
of Maine last year, and this month of October there has 


























































































the news to him that I was home-sick, an 
the evening train for the North. We reached home tired 
out after being on the road two days and a night. 
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been one-half of that number killed already. It is just as 
easy to kill a deer as a sheep after you get to where they 
live; and it is wicked to drive them with dogs, as the man- 
ner of some is. Public opinion is none too soon coming 


to the rescue. That practice belongs to the Dark Ages. 


game of the State, and if lived up to, we shall 
shooting and big game will increase for years . ome. 
J. G, RIcH. 


BerHet, Maine. 
A STILL DAY. 
THE day is still. 


it blends so 


A poor day for sport! 
often I have whiled awa 
the golden hours under suc 
conditions. 








a duck flashes over the decoys. 


of an instant. Still he speeds away, a 


water, light as a thought. 


form. Ah! 
his wings 





he strikes. 
Have you ever been there? 
Bay Ringe, New York. WILMoT TOWNSEND. 


“LOTS OF BIRDS.” 


Jownsend 


when the law goes on. 
shooting, we went loaded with 600 shells. 


awake all night. 


started hissaw mill and ran it till daylight. 
branch line we had quite an exciting little incident. 
board was an officer, 


man taken in again by help from the outside. 


glass. 


On arriving we were greeted by a little colored tot, 
‘Goin’ gunnin’, Massa? Lots er birds.” The next person 
we met, a negro, greeted us with the samesalutation. At 
the hotel the landlord kindly informed us that there were 
While sitting in the hotel office prepara- 
tory to going to dinner, the better class of the population 
Every one put the same question, 
One party told us that a 


lots of birds. 


began to drop in. 
Goin’ gunnin’? Lots of birds.” 
friend of his had flushed twenty-five bevies the day before. 
Another that two of his friends had bagged 115 birds. I 


looked at Aleck; he is not very strong; and it did my heart 
good to see the peaceful smile that crossed his counte- 
He must have been thinking of how we had 


nance. 
struggled through life and at last had reached the happy 
hunting grounds. 


Dinner over, we were introduced by the hotel proprie- 
For 


tor to the nice young man who was to be our guide. 
the afternoon shoot I did not think it worth while to don 
my shooting clothes; for if quail were so plenty, I would 
take it easy, go as I pleased, and do a good deal of rest- 


ing—perhaps whistle them up, as we do the yellowlegs at 


home. But, alas! how we are doomed to disappointments. 
We traveled the whole of the afternoon up hill and down, 
across mud holes and through briers on which I left some 
of my covering. We flushed just one bevy of about a 


dozen birds, out of which we bagged six, when our guide 


called us off. I think we could have brought them all to 
bag, but the guide told us that he did not want the bevy 
killed up too close. 

That night the guide came to our room, and suggested 
that by hiring a team he could take us where there was 
good shooting. We told him by all means to engage a 
team for the morrow. Then we turned to meditating how 
we were going to get rid of those 600. 

Breakfast over the next day, we were soon on our way 
with fifty shells each in our pocket. After two hours 
drive over the worst road I ever traveled, we halted, 
made the horse comfortable and started in. It was the 
same old story—a tedious tramp before we found any 
birds. To make a long story short, after a walk of about 
fifteen miles we put up three bevies and got ten birds. 
Then we started for the hotel disgusted. 

The kind-hearted proprietor was on hand to meet us 
on our arrival, and to know of our success. You cannot 
imagine how sad he looked when he inspected that bunch 
of game, which it had taken a team, a guide, two good 
dogs and two good guns to gather in, ten little quail. 
Our hotel man said he felt vay Vad, but perhaps we would 
meet with better success on the morrow. Piacana and 
pleaded with him not to feel bad. I told him our lives 
were made up of disappointments. After he got over feel- 
ing bad and I thought it safe, I sadly, but —, broke 

would take 


The present laws are good and sufficient to protect the 
ave good 


There is hardly a ruffle of the water 
that spreads its unbroken calm to the horizon, where 
rfectly with 
the blue sky that it is hard 
indeed to say where the one 
ends or the other commences. 
An ideal day for dreaming! 
How 


There is always 
the hope that a breeze may 
spring up and start the fowl 
moving, and again you can- 
not tell at what moment some wandering 
duck may swing to investigate your decoys. 
Half dozing, one sits motionless, conscious 
only of a delightful sense of contentment, 
when suddenly, with a swish-h-h of wings 
To seize 
the gun and fire instinctively is the work 


parently untouched, save for a single 
downy feather that floats through the 
haze of powder smoke and settles on the 


How could I miss him? you mentally 
exclaim, as your eyes follow his receding 
At full five hundred yards 
o up, and down he pitches— 
“dead,” dashing the spray in a shower as 


SPEAKING of quail, my son Aleck and I took a run last 
winter down to the southern part of North Carolina for 
quail, intending to shoot the last ten days of February, 
We had heard of such splendid 
On the way 
down nothing of importance happened, except that I lay 
The fellow in the next bunk pointed 
himself the wrong way, which brought his head next to 
mine; just as soon as his head touched his pillow, he 
On the 
On 
aving in his custody a negro, who 
he was taking to Asheville to be examined in a murder 
case. The darky wasso frightened, for fear of being 
lynched, that he jumped through the car window, while 
the train was running at a speed of forty miles an hour. 
He did it so quick that the officer just had time to catch 
him by one foot as he disappeared through the window. 
The officer held on until the train was stopped, and the 
The pris- 
oner was not hurt in the least after bumping along on the 
ties, but the poor officer was terribly cut up by the broken 





over 200 miles, in a skiff 12ft. long. 
of sport with bass and later with ducks. 
full account later. 
for duck shooting in the State, 
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I would rather bag one dozen of our big strong Lon 
Island quail, with a pleasant country to tramp over, an 
the comfort of being at home, than to bag of those 
small Southern quail and put up with the inconveniences 
that we met with. Heretofore when I brought to bag 
100 or 200 of our birds during the fall shoot I did not ap. 
preciate it, but I feel now that I have a big privilege. 
ALFRED A. FRAZER. 


MORE ABOUT THE .22., , 


EXETER, Neb., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 21 I see that ‘‘Tode” is doubt- 
ful of the qualities of the .22cal. short cartridge that I 
upheld in your issue of three weeks back, being used in 
the .22 short Winchester repeater, and laughs at its kill. 
ing at 303yds. True,I am a ‘‘Westerner,” as he says, 
and again that distance counts as merely nothing to one 
long residing in the West, where the broncho 's generally 
our mode of locomotion. ‘‘But truth counts with us and 
at all times.” In the first place he acknowledges his sur- 
— at the shooting of the little cartridge, trials of which 

e has been carrying on in his “cellar.” Now then, just 
take that little Stevens gun into the open air and give it 
a chance to breathe good, fresh autumn air and see what 
that little gun can do. If it isa 24in. barrel or longer I 
will warrant you can put a .22 short in a target at 303yds, 
or further. If not goto your gunsmith and get one of 
the best .22 short Winchesters he has—‘‘the best,” mind 

ou, for that is what my gun is—and mark off 325yds, 

hrow the hind sight up into the last notch, taking a 
coarse sight and let her go. If you are not surprised then 
T’ll stand treat. Just try it, ‘‘Tode,” and let us hear the 
result in our ‘“‘family paper.” 

Citing an incident of the .22’s force, I was visiting a 
friend eight years ago who had a .22 short Winchester 
single shot rifle. One evening we were on the lawn shoot- 
ing’ at a large sunflower stalk. There were no houses 
nearer than four blocks and we had no idea of the little 
ball’s going so far when a man came running up and 
stopped us. It seems one of the balls had gone 400yds, 
and into the leg of his little boy paring in the yard. This 
stopped our shooting and caused us a doctor’s bill. 

This spring in company with a citizen of this place I 
stood four blocks away from a windmill and to see if the 
balls would cut through the vane fired five shots at it and 
all five balls not only hit but cut ‘‘clean” through. True, 
the wood is thin, but the blocks are 100yds. in length. I 
om the hind sight up into the last notch and caught the 

ttom of the front in the slot of the rear sight. 

I am not like the ‘‘man from the East,” anxious to shoot 
a grizzly with a .22 or with anything else for that matter, 
My experience has been when a grizzly was sighted to go 
about my business—and he will dothesame. But if one 
should ever corner me I would not hesitate to try ‘‘my” 
.22 on his bearship, for a .22 Winchester in the hands of 
one who can handle it and knows what it is capable of 
‘can do wonders.” DIAMOND WALT. 


SQUIRRELS AND BASS IN TEXAS. 


Waco, Tex., Oct. 23.—In your last issue, ‘‘H. B. C.” of 
New Hampshire, wants to know where good gray squir- 
rels abound this fall. I will tell him thiswise. Some two 
weeks ago I heard of a black (fresh water) bass that was 
caught in Montgomery county, southern Texas, that 
weighed 22lbs. I went there with tent, tackle, squirrel 
gun and not forgetting an 180z. greenheart rod. We 
ee at New Caney, twenty-seven miles east of Houston, 
and took a wagon for an eight-mile drive through pine 
woods and magnolia groves to East River, one of the trib- 
utaries of the San Jacinto River. We crossed over, how- 
ever, in half this distance, two streams so beautifully pure 
and clear, in which we saw so many moderate-sized a 
as to induce us to ponder over the fact of going on further. 
We camped on a bluff of sand in the midst of a large 
magnolia grove, the river just within a few rods of us. 
Nature never made to run a more beautiful river, without 
rocks, in the South, than this East River. Our tent was 
soon up, and while our cook was getting dinner I just 
slipped off less than 100yds. and killed four gray squirrels 
—only moving under two or three trees. It was all we 
wanted for supper. The difficulty was to keep from kill- 
ing the squirrels. I am certain I could easily have got 100 
each day I was there. 

But I was not after anything else but bass and channel 
cat. The latter, by the by, is superior in fighting and 
eating qualities to the former. The water was too clear 
for large bass, but the channel cat we caught, and returned 
to the water what we could not use. The bait was grub 
worms and minnows. The woods are full of deer and 
bear, but as I only went to squirrel hunt and fish I made 
no effort for larger game—one large deer walked past 
our cook within 40yds., and as leisurely walked off. 

Our stay was one week. Each day tooshort. It was 
enjoyable. Bacon for breakfast, boiled or old-fashioned 
barbecued squirrel for dinner, and fish for supper. 

Tell H. B. C. to go there. Let him takegood tackle, shot- 
gun for squirrels and .45cal. riflefor bear and deer; for 
he willneedeach. While there I inquired into the weight 
of that 22lbs. bass; I was told that several gentlemen will 
qualify as to its accuracy. I am certain that there are 
in South Texas fresh-water bass that will weigh 22lbs., 
andI expect to take one such in the next twelve months. 

J. WALTER COCK. 


Nebraska Game. 


BEATRICE, Neb., Oct. 21.—Wild ducks of all kinds are 
here in goodly numbers now, and hunters bring in good 
bags of = Not many chickens are killed now, as 
they are full grown, strong flyers, and hunted so close 
they get up a long distance away. Lots of squirrels and 
plenty of mast for them to feed on, Pike are beginning 
to bite, though no large catches are reported up to date. 
Good game outlook here for the coming season. 

EL COMANCHO. 


Two Hundred Miles in a Skiff. 


Cuicaao, Oct. 19.—I started on my trip to-day, which 
will be from here down the Des Plaines, kakee to the 
Illinois, then down that stream to Spring Lake, something 
Expect to have lots 
Will write you 
Spring Lake is one of the a +’ 
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in the woods about there would have caused about as 
much excitement as would the advent of a live wolf in 
the streets of Lewiston or Auburn. Venison has been 
cheap in the markets of both those cities of late. Local 
and resident hunters have killed a good many deer and 
woe them home, and having more venison than they 
could use in their own home it has found its way into 
the markets. 

A Mrs. Dwyer, of New York, has beaten the record of 
lady sportsmen this fall. She has shot a caribou at 
Portage Lake in Maine; at least, so the guides say. They 
came upon the animal apparently asleep and the rifle was 
handed to the lady. Her husband, who was with her, 
was greatly pleased with the trip. A of Worcester 
sportsmen are in the Moosehead Lake region. They are 

essrs. A. L. Gilman, T. M. Harris, M. H. Roche, O. C. 
Ward and W. B. Gage. 

Some of the Boston hunters are having pretty good 
sport in New Hampshire this fall. Mr. A. 4. Atkins has 
killed 8 partridge and 4 woodcock in the vicinity of New- 
market. Mr. William Lunt has shot 75 birds, including 
20 woodcock, during a two weeks’ hunt. These gentle- 
men are very careful about mentioning the locality where 
they have their success, and who can blame them? 

Quail shooting on the Cape this fall is not yet much of 
a success. A number of good shots have been hunting in 
the vicinity of Wellfleet for several days, but they got 
very few quail. They complain 'that local gunners have 
broken all of the coveys, and they darkly hint that this 
must have been done before the open season begun. Good 
shore bird shooting has lately been reported at Chatham. 
The gunners have been few there since the recent gale, 
while residents mention good flights of birds. SPECIAL. 


A TRIP TO THE GURNET. 


BosTON, Oct. 26.—My friend Brann and I not having 
succeeded in getting many quail up to date, we thought a 
trip to the Gurnet might afford us some shore shooting. 
So we checked our baggs e for Green Harbor, which is 
not far from Brant Rock. Half an hour’s drive from the 
station brought us to the Webster House, whose jolly pro- 

rietor, Mr. Ma Dan, is well versed in shooting lore. Be- 

‘cre our traps were unpacked he told us we would find 
some quail just back of his hen house. 

Four A. M. found us on the beach with our dory, with 
decoys to imitate the dusky coot, and just as effective as 
a more expensive article. We thought we were early 
and likely to obtain a good position, but we found that 
dozens of boats were anchored long before our arrival. 
We were forced to take an outside position and not a very 
favorable one. The boats inshore clearly had the best of 
it, as the gunners were keeping up a running fire. The 
coots seemed inclined to follow the shore line that morn- 
ing. We anchored for three hours and brought in 19 
birds— butterbills and gray wings. 

We lost quite a number of cripples, the birds diving 
and causing us some very lively work when giving chase. 
A retriever would have been of good service to us, but our 
dogshad beenjleft at the hotel, we thinking he would be a 
nuisance in the boat. 

We had arranged for a sailboat for the afternoon, 
hoping for better shooting. In the meantime we started 
for the Gurnet, which is about seven miles from Brant 
Rock and is very hard tramping. We saw just one 
flock of white-breast plovers and they were so wild we 
could not get within gunshot. We found a few ring- 
necks and some peep, and three beetle-heads. The birds 
have disappeared, and the tramp over that beach was a 
dreary and lonely one. 

One o’clock found Ben—who was formerly on the Gur- 
net light—waiting for us. We were not long in running 
out under his skillful handling of the boat. Soon we 
located a bunch of butterbills and ran up to within easy 
gunshot before they began to dive. We had some of the 
best and most exhilarating sport all the afternoon, run- 
ning on to the ducks in this manner, that we ever enjoyed. 
We would lean far over the side to pick up a cripple, 
when just as we were about to seize him by the neck he 
would dive; then we would have to wait for him until 
the next tack. Thus it was all theafternoon. And to 
say we enjoyed it would be very tame. Thirty-seven 
ducks made our score for the first day. 

The next morning we heard the quail back of the hen 
house but thought we would leave them for later. We 
went to the beach at high water and found the ducks 
scattered all along in small bunches feeding. By careful 
maneuvering we picked up eleven more for our string. 
Right here is where our Irish setter came in on the scene. 
Without him we would not have got one bird. The wind 
was off shore and was almost a half gale, so that it was 
almost impossible to get what you would kill. Old Flash 
was battling with the rollers and high winds for over 
twenty minutes at one time before he captured his crip- 
pled duck. When he brought the duck ashore we be- 
stowed enough praise and pats upon him almost to turn 
his head. 

On our way back to the house we knocked over seven 
yellowlegs, but began to fear of having a chance at the 
quail. The trip was an enjoyable one tous. We had all 
the ducks we cared about and we intend going again next 
week. The quail will hear from us next. We also found 
an abundance of loons, but they were high and shy. 

JOHN P. WALLACE. 


DUCK SHOOTING NEAR MONTREAL. 


Mr. D. DENNE writes thus in the Montreal Star of aSep- 
tember day’s duck shooting not far from that city: 

At 2:30 we were aroused, our lamps lighted and in a 

uarter of an hour we were dressed and looking out to 

nd which way the wind came. There was little of it 
and the worst we could have had, but enough to lift the 
mist. A good drink of milk and a slice of home-made 
bread and butter composed our first breakfast, and very 
soon we were in our boats, each accompanied by his 
favorite guide and dog. There was just light enough on 
the water to enable us to direct our different courses up 
or down the river. The blackbirds in the rushes were 
just beginning to welcome the coming morn. A cock 
crowing on the shore, a bell at the village church, a plash 
of a fish or sometimes a muskrat, were the sounds we 
heard as we paddled along under the still starlit sky. In 
about an hour we are all hidden away in our various 
‘‘blinds,” our live decoys quacking as innocently as pos- 
sible, and feeding away quite contentedly, being well 
accustomed to being anchored out as lures. 

The ‘‘roseate streaks of dawn” were appearing in the 
east. The finishing touches were just complete about the 
blind, I was preparing to load my gun. My guide sitting 
behind me had just got one shell of No. 3 in his, and was 
feeling in his bag for another, when we heard the ducks 
coming, and from behind. Joe did not hesitate. Up 
went his gun, a No. 10, and how it did speak right over 
my head, then down splashed three black ducks out of 
the twenty-five or more who took that early peep at us. 
I was more than disappointed at losing my chance at this 
flock. They were so near, but it’s always that way with 
duck shooting. Be off your guard at any moment, filling 
your pipe or something else, just then you lose the best 
chance of the day. However, it’s no good ‘‘crying over 
spilt milk.” Weare both ready now. Our dog has brought 
in the ducks, and we are pleased with the result of the 
first shot. Ina few minutes five black ducks are seen 
coming up the river; our decoys quack well. Nearer and 
nearer they come; up goes my 12-bore for a right and left. 
Down drops one almost among the decoys, another falls 
well over the other side of the river, and being only 
wounded, goes ashore there, and hides till our retriever 
looks him up later on in the day. Then follows a flock of 
teal, a long shot, but we get one bird. Then a bittern’s 
curiosity costs him his life. 

Afterward a long wait, and nothing moving we start 
for breakfast with astonishing appetites considering we 
had not gone out fasting. The other boats also return, 
finding the day too fine for duck shooting. They bring 
a few birds and relate their experience while we enjoy our 
second meal. About 10 o’clock it is suggested we try the 
different snipe grounds in the neighborhood. We are 
soon ready again, but only to be a the birds 
are not to be found near the river. They must be up in 
the fields, but where, none of the party can say. Then it 
is proposed we try for three woodcock, known to be in a 
certain cover just outside a big swamp. These woods are 
so thick, and the walking such hot work this lovely bright 
day, that we are not over-quick in responding to this last 
suggestion, but we do go and have a walk that we won’t 
forget in a hurry. We hear the birds as they rise and fly 
toward the middle of theswamp. We cannot follow them, 
so return to the farmhouse to await the evening’s flight of 
ducks. This does not amount to much, the weather is 
not favorable. We are tooearly in the season for fall 
ducks, and the summer ducks won’t fly till too late on this 
particular night. 

Once more we return to the house, change our “‘things” 
and that gladly, as rubber boots were uncomfortable to 
walk in, especially on a hot day. We have some good 
roast chickens, pies, etc., for dinner. Then drive back to 
the ‘‘station,” and in a desperate hurry, for we have taken 
too long over our meal listening to some wonderful stories 
of the day’s sport. My guide, Joe, isa marvelous raconteur 
and amused us by telling us that last week he had a fine 
fat heron for dinner. He liked it better than duck. The 
only fault he could find with it was that his wife could 
not wash the smell of this ‘‘gamy” bird off the knives 
and forks, although she had tried her best ever since. 
‘“‘Chacun. d son gout.” 


Montana Doings. 
PIEGAN, Montana, Oct. 24.—The water fowl have been 


BOSTON GUNS. 


Boston, Oct. 30.—I have to mention a good many un- 
successful sportsmen if I keep on the side of truth. In- 
deed among all the hunters who have been into Maine 
from the section of Boston this fall, not one in ten has 
succeeded in getting large game, so far as my knowledge 
goes. Mr. W. P. Tenney and his brother, Harry Tenney, 
and Mr. William Gray have just returned from a hunt in 
Maine. They are usually successful hunters and get their 
share; but good fortune was not with them this time. 
They went some thirty miles back from Houlton into a 
good game section, but they got no four-footed game 
whatever, though they hunted very faithfully. They got 


not find as plenty as they expected from the reports they 
had read in the papers. 

Mr.Geo. H. Lamphier has recently returned from a suc- 
cessful hunt in Maine. He is reported to have killed 
a cow moose and a dozen partridges on a hunt at King 
and Bartlett lakes. A party of six Boston hunters have 
made a successful trip into the woods of Washington 
county, Me. They are reported to have killed a deer a 
piece. The papers say that Game Commissioner T. H. 
Wentworth, of Bangor, Me., has just returned from 
Sebois Lake with a fine deer. He was accompanied by 
hisson. This is the a who was appointed to 
take the place of E. M. Stillwell, deceased. He is very 
highly spoken of by his colleague in office and by all who 
have had to do with him in fish and game protective 
matters. There is one feature of deer hounding that it is 
very hard for these commissioners to control. The State 
of New Hampshire permits hunting deer with hounds. 
There is a very long border between Maine and New 
Hampshire, heavily wooded, and a natural home for 
moose and deer. The very worst sort of advantage is 
taken of this border by those who desire to hound deer. 
In fact the whole Magalloway region is badly infested 
with hounds running deer this season. On certain waters 
in Maine, but near the borders of New Hampshire, guides 
are regularly employed to put out hounds, ostensibly in 
New Hampshire, but they run the deer into Maine waters 
where they are shot. In fact there are already a number 
of suspicious cases of deer taken at these waters. Dogs 
have come this fall clear over the mountains to the bor- 
ders of Richardson Lake and the ponds above. The only 
Ttemedy for sportsmen and the owners of camps on Rich- 
ardson Lake and Umbagog, who do not believe in the 
hounding of deer, is to take the law into their own hands 
—which thing they have a legal right to do—and shoot 
the dogs. The —_ laws of Maine empower any person 
to destroy any dog found hunting deer in that State. 

Another deer has been killed in the town of Durham, 
Me., but a short distance from Lewiston. So much for 

ue protection and the non-hounding of deer in Maine. 
t is within the recollection of thousands of the older 
tesidents of that section of the country when a live deer 


the flight is nearly over. Capt. Cooke, Dr. Martin an 
the writer were out a few hours last evening and bagged 


Twenty-one of the geese were wavies (Chen ea) 
and four were the rare Ross’s goose (Chen rossit). 

In comparing these four I find that the warts on the 
base of their bills are of irregular size and shape, no two 


going south in immense flocks for the past ten days, and | 
i dof a Frenchman who bagged twenty-one woodcock and 
_ ten pheasants near Newton. Clem. Marsh shot over forty 
twenty-five geese, five ducks and twelve sharp-tail grouse. | 


birds having them alike. When going north or south, to 
or from their breeding grounds, these geese are always 
found mixed with the wavies, and never in flocks by 
themselves. They seldom alight in the lakes here, pre- 
ferring the open prairies, where they eat the tender shoots 
of the prairie grass. They, of course, do go to the lakes 
for water, but only remain in them a few minutes. 

John Monroe came in yesterday from the headwaters of 
Badger Creek, and brought with him the head of a very 
large bull moose which he killed up there. Hesays there 
are quite a number of elk, deer and bear in that vicinity, 
and is going back there to-morrow to have another hunt. 
Monroe is said to be the best moose hunter in the North- 
west. In the early days, when he was employed by the 
Hudson’s Bay Co., way up in the Saskatchewan country, 
he was far and away the most successful hunter of this 
game. He is getting pretty old now, and his eyesight is 
poor, yet it seems he still knows how to “‘get there.” 

No one in this country, Indian or white, knows how 
to call moose, and they are not much hunted. As near 
as I can learn, Monroe finds the track, and then instead 
of es it he keeps circling until he locates the an- 
imal. 

Our Indian police and several employees of this agency 
had a hunt after a band of train robbers the other day. 
They were a desperate set of men and killed one white 
man and wounded one policeman. A party of Kalispel 
people were also out after the robbers, and as they had 
a reporter with them, the press despatches gave them 
all the glory of the affair. I take pleasure in stating 
here that Wm. Jackson, well known to many FOREST 
AND STREAM readers, was the leader of our party, and 
chased the robbers up over the summit of the mountains, 
exchanging shots with them a few minutes. Jack- 
son drove them so fast that they had no time to eat, and 
finally the men were headed off by the Kalispel party, 
two of them killed and two captured. J. W. SCHULTZ. 


Game Notes. 


DounBaRTON, N. H., Oct. 28.—Shooting in this section 
has been poor this season. It has been unusually dry all 
the summer and up to the present time, and the wood- 
cock have left. There are some grouse, but most of those 
I have found were old birds. 

In Nova Scotia the moose hunting has been poor as far 
as I have heard. Several parties who went in from Bear 
River returned without any game. A gentleman to 
whom I gave some points regarding grounds I had hunted 
in the Province, recently returned ht a three weeks’ 
trip. During that time they saw the sun on two days, 
and had no weather fit for calling. The party killed one 
three-year-old bull moose and got shots at some caribou. 

From the northeastern part of Maine I hear that big- 

game hunters have been unusually successful. Several 
men I know have each killed a bull moose. From the 
grounds, where I usually go every winter, I hear that 
caribou have been plenty. Quite a number have been 
killed, two of them having exceptionally fine heads. I 
hope to start for this region about Nov. 20. I had a com- 
panion who intended making the trip with me, but 
owing to sickness he will be unable to go, and it looks 
as though I should go it alone. After reaching the 
grounds I prefer to hunt alone, but it is pleasant to have 
a companion on the trip. I happened to find this place 
one winter when cruising about in Maine, and I think it 
a good place to spend a few weeks each season. I stay 
in a comfortable house, and often find deer and caribou 
tracks within a quarter of a mile. It is not a place 
where deer are as plenty as I have found them elsewhere, 
but there are a fair number; generally caribou are quite 
numerous, and with good still-hunting weather I am 
uite sure of getting shots. It is also much cheaper 
than going to any of the hunting camps, and in the 
present financial condition this is quite an item to some 
sportsmen. C. M. STaRK. 


Texas Quail and Ducks. 


VELASCO, Tex., Oct. 25.—Though we have had no frost 
yet, the weather has been and continues perfect for field 
work, and contrary to the prognostications of some local 
nimrods, who saw last season’s tremendous slaughter by 
nomads from far Northern and Western cities, quail and 
prairie chicken are as thick as ‘‘in Indian times” or 
‘durin’ the war.” 

The three Ohio shots, W. L. Gardner and C. H. Stewart, 
of Norwalk, and John A. Waite, of Toledo, who during 
three mornings last January bagged 980 quail near 
Velasco (and most powerfully astonished some of the 
natives with their ‘‘trick dogs,” for which the Buckeye 
sportsmen refused liberal offers of mustangs and cows on 
the range), write J. W. Moore and W. P. Morrissey that 
they will return next month and take in the Brazorian 
and Matagordan lakes neighborhoods, a few miles dis- 
tant, the greatest winter resort in Texas of ducks and 

eese, and already black with fleets of birds. The long 
2 spells of central and western Texas, where the first 
flocks touch, have made mud holes of the shallow 
prairie ponds and streams up there, and have hurried 
the returning Arctic voyages to the coast, where lakes 
and creeks are wide, and forty feet deep, with plenty of 
rushes and seed grass on their shores, and where skilled 
sportsmen are yet few. R. McC. 


Florida West Coast Resorts. 


TARPON SPRINGS, Fla.—You may refer any one makin, 
inquiries about hunting and fishing in Florida to me. 
will take pleasure in answering all letters inclosing stamp. 
I think I am competent, as I have spent the most of the 

t ten years in looking up the hunting and fishing, and 
Seating the desirable camp grounds. Quail are more 
than plenty here. Please accept my congratulations on 
FOREST AND STREAM’S record at the World’s Fair. You 
are not only always doing well, but continually doing 
better. — of which pleases no one more than yours 
fraternally, S. D. KENDALL, 


Pennsylvania Game. 


SCRANTON, Pa., Oct. 28.—Pheasants are more numerous 
on the hills around the city than usual this fall. I heard 


pheasants in three oo shooting west of Dunnings. A 
two hours’ drive from the city will take one among pheas- 
ants almost any time. They are rather wild and the 
leaves are still pretty thick. The —— will be better 
in a couple of weeks, . H. FISHER, 
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A Tragedy of the Bowstring. 


RARELY has the wilderness outing of a party of sports- 
men ended in a more deplorable tragedy, than that in 
which Maj. C. W. Wells, of Saginaw, Mich., lost his life 
in the Bowstring country of Minnesota. The party con- 
sisted of Maj. Wells and Mr. C. H. Davis, of Saginaw, 
Mr. R. H. Bennett, of Minneapolis and Mr. Michael Kelly, 
of Duluth. The story of Maj. Wells’s death is contained 
in a letter we have received from his friend Mr. W. B 
Mershon, of Saginaw, who writes: Mr. Wells was with 
an old and experienced canoeman, who had been with 
him on these trips a number of years. They were return- 
ing to their camp on the Big Bowstring Lake, and either 
the guide was not looking or something was wrong, for 
Mr. Wells fired at a passing duck and the boat capsized 
and remained bottom side up. The guide told Mr. Wells 
to keep perfectly quiet and rest lightly on the bottom of 
the canoe, and he could work them to the shore, about 
300ft. distant. After going about three boat lengths, Mr. 
Wells threw up his hands and died, as the newspaper 
clipping states. At that time they were just avle to 
touch bottom with their feet. I learned from one of the 
party whom I have seen to-day, that McIntosh placed a 
paddle under each of the arms of his dead companion. 
He then worked the boat to shore in the icy cold water, 
emptied it and went back in the dark and succeeded in 
getting the body, unaided and alone, into a Peterboro 
canoe. How he did it, without capsizing and in his 
exhausted condition, only he can tell. He then paddled to 
camp and fell exhausted on theshore. Kelly, another 
member of the party was the only one in camp and was 
horrified at discovering his companions in this condition. 
McIntosh could not speak above a whisper. 

The death of Mr. Wells has cast a gloom over us all, as 
he was an old friend of ours, one of the nicest men in the 
world, a thorough sportsman and one of the original 
owners of our car, ‘‘City of Saginaw.” In the old days, 
the Wells-Birney deer hunting party was well known 
when Michigan was full of deer, and hunters came from 
the neighboring States. They, all of them, have heard of 
the exploits and perfect camps of the Wells party. 
There is no doubt that he died of heart failure, for at no 
time was he under water, but became thoroughly chilled 
and this caused his death. 








Gunning Experience. 


HARTFORD, Conn.—Editor Forest and Stream: This 
is the month that all lovers of dog and gun are out after 
the wily grouse, quail and woodcock, and much experi- 
menting is being done with the different kinds of powder 
now in the market. I have tried three kinds of the nitro 
powders, and while they are very pleasant to shoot, some- 
how I do not get the birds with them that I do with the 
old black powder, and wonder why this isso. Am using 
the E.C. this fall. This powder makes more noise than 
the American wood or Schultze, but after all it does not 
seem to get there like my old Hazard powder. I presume 
I do not load it right; but I try hard to follow the manu- 
facturers’ directions. I notice one writer says of Ameri- 
can wood powder, that the wadding should be driven 
down with two smart blows of a two-pound hammer to 
get good results, although the manufacturers give no such 
instructions. I wish the brethren would send in to For- 
EST AND STREAM their experiences with these powders, as 
inany of us like to load our own shells rather than buy 
those already loaded, and in fact those I bought loaded in 
New York last fall were not satisfactory. 

I was out one afternoon last week after partridge (I 
notice that Charles Hallock calls them timber grouse) and 
did not succeed in stopping a couple of grouse I fired at 
and thought should stop, and both dog and myself were 
disappointed, as my old pointer feels fully as badly as I 
do if the bird don’t come down when I fire with a reason- 
able chance of getting him. Just then I saw a chestnut 
plank lying on the ground, which I set up against a fence 
post and paced off forty paces, and fired a charge of No. 7 
shot from shell loaded with 23drs. E. C. powder, one No. 
12 white felt wad and one No. 12 pink-edge wad on pow- 
der, and the shot barely stuck into the plank. I then 
turned the plank around and fired a charge (3drs.) black 
powder, same size shot, and they were all buried deeply 
into the wood. 

The only partridge I brought home that afternoon was 
brought down at long range with a load of black powder. 
I prefer to use the nitro powder but I want to stop the 
birds I hit, as I am never overloaded when I come home, 
even with the best make of black powder. Am using 
shells with strong primers. TATTERS, 


The Proposed National Association. 


THE subjoined call was sent out last week for the organization of a 
National Game and Bird Protective Association: 

“To all shooting clubs, game wardens, sportsmen and other persons 
interested in the protection of game, birds and fish of the U. S.: 

“You are hereby notified that at a meetiag held under the auspices 
of the Illinois State Sporting Association at Assembly Hall, Columbian 
Exposition Grounds, Chicago, Ill., on Sept. 21, 1893, a temporary or- 
ganization was formed for the purpose of calling together at Chicago 
at the close of the Fair officers and members of shooting clubs, game 
wardens and other persons interested in game, birds and fish protec- 
tion, to organize a national game, bird and fish protection association 
throughout these United States. 

“The rapid destruction of our game and song birds calls for immedi- 
ate and united action by all lovers of the fur, feathered and finny 
uribes; there is ademand for a more uniform close season and better 
enforcement of present laws. 

“Believing that a large atttendance could be secured at the close of 
the Fair, the call has been made for all sporting clubs, game wardens, 
sportsmen, and other persons interested, of the United States, to meet 
at the Sherman House club room, Chicago, Ill., Nov. 2, 1898, at8 
o'clock P. M., to organize. Every person interested in the subject 
should be present and participate. Let us make this a national suc- 
cess. Wo FRED N. Low, Temporary Chairman. 

“F. S$. Barrp, Temporary Sec’y, 172 Washington street, rooms 1,007-9, 


Chicago, Ill. 
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AMERICAN BIG-GAME HUNTING.* 


In asheet of newspaper which happens to be wrapped about the 
“Book of the Boone and Crockett Club,’ which has come to my desk, 
isa paragraph setting forth the hunting exploits of the Archduke 
Franz Ferdinand d’Kstes in India. His score for two months of this 
year, it appears, comprised no less than 2,800 head of game, the 
list iucluding one buffalo, five elephants, forty-three black bucks, 
thirty-nine wild boars, twenty tigers and seventeen jackals. The 
Archduke is a mighty hunter, and without doubt such a record won 












*AMERICAN Bia-GaME HuntT1nG. The Book of the Boone and Crockett 
Club. Editors: Theodore Roosevelt, George Bird Grinnell. New 
nae and Stream Pub. Co. 1893. Pages 345, Illustrated. 

rice $2.50, 
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ill done by any species of rapacious bird. To arrive at 
conclusions which should be of any value required the 
examination of a great deal of material, and many stom- 
achs of each species of hawk and owl had to be inspected 
and studied before the observer could satisfy himself as to 
the actual facts, and announce the results of his investiga- 
tions. When Dr. C. H. Merriam, chief of the Division of 
Ornithology and Mammalogy, who was much interested 
in this subject, determined to investigate this subject, he 


for him great fame in the country where it was made. But India is 
not America. The conditions are different here. No one in the 
United States to-day may count on winning enviable renown by an 
unconscionable slaughter of wild animals. The peeing, and grow- 
ing sentiment is for moderation in the taking of game. This senti- 
ment is shared by most men who claim recognition as sportsmen. It 
is the sentiment which pervades the volume put forth by the Boone 
and Crockett Club. 

‘Another means by which the Club hopes to bring about a proper 
spirit for the preservation of our bi me,” write the editors, Messrs. 

heodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell, in their introduction, 
“is by frowning on and discouraging among sportsmen themselves all 


unsportsmanlike proceedings and needless slaughter. The Club has | made a fortunate choice in selecting Dr. A. K. Fisher, the 
es discouraged anything tending to glorify the making of 
i 


assistant ornithologist of the Bureau, as the ae 
Saar e anEee” who should conduct the investigation. The results of his 

That is fine for sentiment and well enough for profession. But how 5 : 
does the practice of the Club members im the fleld accord with the | studies have reeently made their appearance as Bulletin 
sentiment and bear out the profession? If for answer we shall turn] No. 3 of the Division of Ornithology and. Mammalo 
1 ae age e oe tet hat tar from being the subject of insincere cant | Of the U. S. Department of Agriculture. Its full title is 
icles, wi - - ; a 
and simply profession of principle, this spirit of moderation has force ‘The Hawks and Owls of the United States in their Rela- 
in the wilderness and is a controlling factor in determining conduct. | tion to Agriculture. ; . 
Ee eeteee eee ae eee ees It is often a difficult matter to say that a species of bird 
and Crockett. In a larger sense—for aclub numbering seve’ : : A eo 
members, from various sections of the country, may rightly claim to | 18 entirely beneficial or entirely harmful. The line is 
be representative— it does credit to the American sportsmanship of | seldom drawn so closely as this. Most birds perhaps 
ee er ae eS ts cae chapters without | do some little harm and much good, or perhaps a 

earning from them something n i ; . 
too he may not read them without learning the manliness of foregoing | gTeat deal of harm and only a little good. For example, 
wanton killing. Moreover, the stories are well told; the first one is | the bobolink of the North, while with us here in summer 
ie tk 4 St ue oes mee oy ‘che Went ae re havea is a useful and beautiful bird, doing little or no harm, 
atio’ ae : J .” 
historical significance, for they deal with conditions of nature and and giving much — base a it. a 
stages of civilization which are rapidly changing; many of which, in- | tion, when it has reac’ 2e the rice elds of Georgia, it does 
— as here oe are —— Senate tan eee — > damage to the growing crop, which is estimated to 
Anderson, now in charge 0: e Ye ‘ark, w “10; * 
the time when his command rode for day after day in sight of hun- amount to a ee = ars bide i In like hi gad = 
dreds of thousands of buffalo, and the particular “Buffalo Story” he | Crow, most unpopu r of our birds in spring, pulls up the 
tells is of an ancient bull which, eee. . eee =, = sprouting corn and is cursed by the — but as soon 
morning, inv: ie inclosure of 0! ‘o yon, so at \. 
Gaderaen, having been awakened by his servant. aud without as - J ae ee eee ee = w his aor 
rising from his bed, took aim through the opened window and| no longer attracti crow, ases preda- 
“scored a record of buffalo killing rarely or never equalled.” Col. | tions and becomes one our most useful birds, destroying 
Roger D. Williams in turn writes of ‘‘Old Times in the Black Hills,” vast numbers of insects which would otherwise feed on 
ond relates how in 1875, when the presence of gold was as yet hardly the f. er's avowing cro ; 
known in that country, he engaged in a hunting and prospecting trip e farm gr g ps. Z A 
under the direction of “California Joe,” long famous asa Custer scout.| The conclusions announced in Dr. Fisher’s report are 
The old West, too, ~ beta Say sce ’ ee = beng Sex based on the critical examination by competent experts 
ndians, res largely in Mr. Grinnell’s chapter, “In- 8, 
here reprinced ron | Scribner's Magazine. This paper, by the way, of the contents of about 2,700 stomachs of hawks and 
because of its comprehensive scope and the thoroug ness and intelli | owls, a number so great as to give usa fair showing of 
gence of treatment, is likely to hold a permanent place as altogether | the average food of cach species which came under ob- 
our most satisfactory popular accoun meri 5 sea - 

There is in these wories abounding humor, some taste of which the | Servation. The result of these examinations will surprise 
readers of ForEs~ ND STREAM have already been given in Mr. Owen | those who have never paid any attention to this subject, 
Se tae a aan hout relaxing the | and prove very clearly that a class of birds commonly 
wrinkles which time is bringing to us all, e > m: . arate oe 
description of his heroic pack horse Coffee making a bee line for camp regarded as enemies to the farmer — Leer ory igs 
to be relieved of the giant deer carcass he had bravely carried almost | destroyed on all occasions are really his best friends, and 
24 eee a = C. ag 8 story Ls _ Se . — should with very few exceptions be preserved and encour- 
in oming” of how the “Pilgrim” g: - = « . 
ns woes fishing, and with it gave him the sulks for all day Sunday; or —e about his — ti _ —— reached by 
Mr. Bronson Rumsey’s story of ‘-Blacktails in the Bad Lands,” and r. fisher are given su ntially as follows: ; 
how he ee ee eee ee ae into a — = pack - ba First—That owls are among the most beneficial of all 
game, an im wi ve deer carcasses carri ve |p: * ete * 
miles. Going to Idaho in search of big game in 1890, Mr. Dean Sage — ——e pen ye 7 feon the ey ne 
found an odd character in one Lanahan, a plausible individual, who | Conterring vas neiits upon e farmer. e relations 
was engaged ——— and — ord = — Sgmees, in a chapter | which owls bear to agriculture are poner and import- 
RE ON NE SS eS : ant. Their eyesight is by no means so defective in day- 

Mr. Theodore Roosevelt has a spirited account of ‘Coursing the | }. . 5 . 
Prongbuck,” in which is illustrated anew the divergence of hunting light as is popularly supposed, but is keenest in the early 
ethics in America from those in foreign countries, where as sports | hours of evening and morning. Hunting thus in dim 
are more highly developed the rules which govern them are more light their food consists largely of those animals which 

hawks donot trouble atall or destroy only insmall numbers, 

The work of owls thus supplements that of hawks and ma- 

terially assists in preventing an undue increase of many 
noxious rodents. Besides this, though owls are to some 
extent migratory, they are, as a class, less so than the 
hawks, and so in winter, when the hawks have left the 
Northern States, the owls remain here and continue their 
warfare against the injurious rodents. 
Second—All hawks, with perhaps one or two exce 
: perhap: P- 
tions, are to some extent beneficial to the farmer. 
Dr. Fisher divides the 49 species and 24 sub-species of 
rapacious birds which he is considering into four classes: 
those wholly beneficial or wholly harmless, those which 
y 





















































strictly defined. Mr. Roosevelt relates that when the dogs could not 
overtake the flying game it was the practice of the huntsmen to shoot 
it with their rifles. This will likely be scoffed at by a certain breed of 
British readers; no doubt it is contrary to the canons of highly 
organized coursing. Let them say what they will, it is the sport of 
the open nd is followed in the game’s own country. Thank heaven, 
we have not yet come down to hallooing after carted stags. Last week, 
to be sure, some “hunt” in New Jersey did attempt to take a buck 
out of a pen to be run with hounds; but the creature went on a ram- 
ge and they were glad to kill him on the safe side of the fence. 
More power to the antlers of all deer in such extremity. : 

Other chapters are Col W. D Pickett’s ‘‘Nights with the Grizzlies,” 
reprinted from ForEsT AND STREAM, and Mr. Archibald Rogers's “Big 
Game from the Rockies,” originally printed in Scribner’s. The allure- 
ments, bafflements and triumphs of ‘Photographing Big Game” are 
set forth by Mr. W. B. Devereux; and there is an intelligent and in- 
structive presentation of the value of “The Yellowstone Park as a 
Game Reservation,” by Mr. Arnold Hague, supplemented with a sum- 
mary by the Editors of what has thus far been accomplished with 
“Our Forest Reservations.” Other editorial contributions review 
“The Literature of American Big-Game Hunting;” and describe the 
Club exhibit at the World’s Fair. The Ciub’s constitution and the list 
of members follow. 

Doubtless the reception accorded the first volume issued by the Club 
will be such as to encourage other ‘‘Books.’’ In the next one we shall 
look for something treating of big game in the East. Although in the 
introduction of the present volume the Editors single out Maine as the 
most notable example of a State’s successful care for its game supply, 
the subject matter of the book itself relates wholly to the West. New 
England surely deserves representation in a Boone and Crockett Club 
book on “American Big-Game Hunting;” for the preservation of the 
stock of game in the East is due to the practical application of that 
very principle of moderation advocated by the Club. Witnout such 
moderation in the hunting of deer, moose and caribou—a moderation 
provided for and enforced by intelligent law—these races would long 
since have been exterminated. 

The volume is from the famous DeVinne Press; its handsome 
typography, paper and illustrations are very attractive, and it is in 
every way a creditable piece of bookmaking. R. 


Glatural History. 


HAWKS AND OWLS OF THE JU. S. 


In the view of the vast majority of people, the birds in- 
cluded in the great order Raptores are altogether injurious 
and should be destroyed at every opportunity. The 
farmer believes that hawks and owls destroy his poultry; 
the sportsman, jealous of man’s prerogative, declares that 
these birds—big and littleh—make away with quail, par- 
tridges and woodcock, and is ever ready to shoot the 
hawk or owl which may unluckily fly near him while he 
himself is engaged in his destruction of game birds. The 
feeling against the birds of prey is an old one and almost 
as firmly fixed in the popular mind as the prejudice against 
the serpent. It may be as difficult to remove as that one. 
There can be little doubt, however, that this view of the 
relation of rapacious birds to maniserroneous. The aver- 
age man derives many of his opinions from impressions 
gained from observations which are often hasty and ill- 
founded. If he sees a hawk descend into a poultry yard 
or make a dash at a game bird, he is likely, without rea- 
soning it out very closely, to come to believe that all 
hawks spend all their time trying to catch poultry and to 
destroy feathered game. On the other hand, the natural- 
ist who, when he kills birds, does it for the purpose of 
learning all that he can about them, when he dissects a 
hawk is likely to find in its stomach only the remains of 
mice, snakes, frogs and insects, and he may examine hun- 
dreds of specimens before detecting the remains of a game 
bird or of a domestic fowl. 

It is a good many years since it was first suggested that 
most of our hawks and owls were beneficial rather than 
noxious, but it is only within a few years, that is to say 
since the establishment of the Bureau of Economic Orni- 
thology and Mammalogy in the Department of Agricul- 
ture at Washington, that any systematic effort has been 
made to absolutely determine the proportion of good or 



















and harmful qualities about balance each other, and those 
which are positively injurious. The first of these classes 
includes the rough-legged and squirrel hawks and the 
swallow-tailed, white-tailed, Mississippi and everglade 
kite. The second class includes a much Jarger number of 
species, among which are many of the commonest of our 
hawks. Such are the marsh, Harris’s, red-tail, red- 
shouldered, short-tailed, white-tailed, Swainson’s, short- 
winged, Mexican black hawk, Mexican goshawk, sparrow 
hawk and all the owls ye the great horned owl. The 
third class includes the golden and bald eagles, the pigeon 
hawk, Richardson’s hawk, the prairie falcon and the 
aplomado falcon. The last class, including those species 
which feed chiefly on animals useful to man, is small, 
and contains only the sharp-shinned hawk, Cooper's 
hawk, the goshawk, duck hawk, the gyrfalcons and the 
osprey. These last, with the exception of the fish hawk, 
whose only harmful quality is that it eats fish and so 
sometimes interferes with the labors of the fish farmer, 
are all hunters of i or poultry, and are really the only 
species that should under any circumstances be destroyed. 

Ot the 2,690 stomachs examined in the preparation of 
Dr. Fisher’s report, 169 contained the remains of poultry 
and game birds, 463 the remains of other birds, 966 those 
of mice, 397 those of other mammals, and 623 those of 
insects. 

Dr. Fisher’s report of something over 200 pages is 
crammed with facts interesting to the ornithologist and to 
the farmer. It is for the latter that it has been especially 
prepared, and it is for him that it ought to have the great- 
est interest, because it gives him some entirely novel and 
extremely useful information as to how he may best carry 
on the unceasing war that he has to wage with the powers 
of nature. The sportsman, too, may with great advantage 
study the interesting pages of this most valuable little 
volume, and he will be wise if, abandoning the precon- 
ceived notions which he has with regard to the injury 
which most birds of prey do to the game, he shall hold his 
hand when he sees a hawk or an owl fly by, recognizin, 
that in the vast majority of cases the services perform: 
by these birds far outweigh the harm that they do. We 
are all of us far too eager to destroy life, and too glad of 
an excuse which may seem to justify such destruction. 
Dr. Fisher’s volume gives an excuse for refraining from 
= se which ought to be acted on by many thought- 

ul people. 

Dr. Fisher’s report is beautifully illustrated by twenty- 
six full-page colored plates drawn by J. L. Ridgway and 
Robert Ridgway. 




































































Summer Homes. 


A BEAUTIFULLY illustrated book; list of over 3,000 summer hotels 
and boarding houses in Catskill Mountains and central New York. 
Send six cents in stamps to H. B. Jagoe, Gen’l Eastern Passenger 


Agent, West Shore R. R., 368 Broadway, New York, or free upou 
application.—Adv. 
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Sea and River ishing. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Supervisors May Save the Black Bass. 


NEARLY ten years ago I wrote an article in FOREST AND 
STREAM, urging that black bass should be protected in the 
State of New York during the month of June, because 
they spawn all through that month. The issue of the 
paper containing my letter had also an editorial support- 
ing all that I said on this subject, and more, for it said 
that I had understated the case, and asked this question: 
“Shall the fish be compelled to change their habits to 
comply with the wisdom of our legislators, or shall we 
acknowledge that they knew best when they want to 
spawn and accommodate ourselves to them?” From that 
time to this I have pleaded for a close time for black bass 
that would protect them during the breeding season. No 
one has pretended to justify the opening of the black bass 
season on May 30, except from the selfish motive that 
Decoration Day is a holiday and there are men who wish 
to fish for black bass on that day. The fishermen of the 
lake, for which this law was ostensibly passed, were 
among the first to complain of the scarcity of black bass 
and to ask that the State take measures to restock it with 
adult fish. After the Codifying Commission had taken 
testimony from one end of the State to the other, Gen. 
Sherman, the president, wrote me that he fully agreed 
with me that black bass should be protected until July 1, 
but that it would be impossible to pass such a law, and as 
a compromise the Commission would report June 15 as 
the opening of the black bass season. We know how 
quickly this was amended and the old date, May 30, re- 
stored. The past legislation by the State is evidence 
that no aid is to be expected in the future from 
that source to preserve the black bass during the 
breeding season, but those who are in earnest. about. the 
matter and desire to prevent the depletion of black bass 
waters through the operation of the present unjust State 
law, have a remedy if they will but take action and put 
the remedy in force. Section 273 of the game laws (Chap- 
ter 488, Laws of 1892) reads in part: ‘‘Boards of super- 
visors may pass at their annual session such laws and or- 
dinances as shall afford additional protection to and fur- 
ther restrictions for the protection of birds, fish, shellfish 
and wild animals, except wild deer, and to prohibit the 
taking and killing of the same, but no such ordinance 
shall be operative until a duly authenticated copy thereof 
shall have been filed in the office of the clerk of the 

county, and published in the papers in such county in 
which the session laws are published, and filed in the 
office of the secretary of State. * * *” (This and other 
laws relating to the powers of boards of supervisors may 
be found in full in the Book of the Game Laws.) 

Columbia county has already availed itself of the priv- 
ilege granted by this section and has made a close season 
tor black bass in the waters of the county from Jan. 1 to 
July 1, and Madison county has made a close season 
during the same time for black bass in a portion of its 
waters. Still another county passed a similar law and 
complied with all the requirements to make it effectual 
except to file the resolution with the Secretary of State. 
Boards of supervisors hold their annual meetings at the 
close of each year, usually in December, and now is the 
time for all who are interested in preserving the bass to 
act by presenting the matter to the supervisors in their 
respective counties. All the black bass that it may be 
possible for the State to plant in interior waters will not 
benefit them so much asa rigidly enforced close season 
that covers the breeding period, and if fishing is to be 
permitted during the breeding season, what good will it 
do the-waters if the State does furnish a few hundred 
bass annually! The remedy is in protection, not in re- 
stocking. 








“A Wrinkle.” 


A few weeks ago, under this head, I wrote of attaching 
split shot to leaders in a way that would not injure the 
leader. I see that in the last issue of the London Fishing 
Gazette a writer answers a correspondent who desired to 
know how to do this very thing, and describes his method 
of doing the trick. The editor of the Gazette, in com- 
menting upon it in a foot note says: ‘‘We noticed in 
FOREST AND STREAM that Mr. A. Nelson Cheney recently 
for himself made the discovery of this useful little dodge.” 

I find, however, that the English device and my wrinkle 
are unlike, and the former may be an improvement upon 
my suggestion. My idea is to put the shot on a gut length 
looped at each end and to fasten the leader to one loop 
and the snelled hook to the other, making the shotted gut 
length the connection between snell hook and leader. 
The English idea is to attach the shot to a piece of horse- 
hair about 2in. long, with a loop at one end (gut would 
answer the same purpose), and then fasten the horse-hair 
by the loop to the leader above one of the knots. In this 
way the shotted horse hair or gut length is independent 
of leader and snell and may be attached or detached 
without disturbing either. The editor of the Gazette says 
of this device: ‘It is a very old dodge in Ireland in 
worm fishing for salmon, in which style of fishing the 
bait is thrown out and then worked gently over the bottom 
of the river, and the shot being on a separate fine bit of 
gut attached by a loop to the gut line proper, if they get 
‘hung up’ on the bottom you pull and they break off, thas 
saving the rest of your tackle.” This arrangement is 
upon the same principle as the independent sinker and 
sinker line used in deep trolling for lake trout. I prefer 
my own idea for the reason that the shotted gut length is 
part and parcel of the leader, being a continuation of it, 
but I have given both, and anglers who are interested 
may take their choice. 


Living Pictures. 


Every angler who has a particle of poetry in his soul 
and possesses a love of the beautiful—and is there an 
angler who has nut—is able to recall living pictures that 
are framed in his memory simply because he is an angler. 
It is Charles Kingsley who said: ‘The angler only is 
brought close, face to face with the flower and bird and 
insect life of the rich river banks, the only part of the 
landscape where the hand of man has never interfered.” 
But there are other pictures besides those of nature that 
the angler cherishes in memory. For years I have en- 
joyed a mental picture which I saw one morning on Par- 
macheene Lake, in Maine, of a young woman standing 
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alone in a boat and casting a fly for trout. When my 
guide and I rounded a point of land in the lake and came 
upon the scene, somewhat unexpected to be sure, we 
stopped and watched it with silent admiration, for the 
caster was the personification of in all her move- 
ments, and there was a businesslike air about it all that 
proclaimed the caster to be 2 master of the art. Last sum- 
mer I was fishing in a New England lake and was one day 
invited by two young ladies to go out fly-fishing for black 
bass. One of them asked that I put an extra rod in the 
boat that she might try her skill. On the pegs in the rod 
room I had, mounted, a 440z. rod with drawn gut leader, 
and flies tied on about No. 14 hooks, which I had been 
using for brook trout, and this I put into the boat. We 
rowed to a bay filled with rocky shoals, and there I put the 
light rod into the hand of my fair young hostess and sne be- 
gan tocast, much to my astonishment, like an old hand at 
the business, for I had understood thatshe desired me togive 
her a first lesson in fly-casting. Questioned, she admitted 
that she had cast a little on previous occasions without 
taking a fish, and I was inclined to charge her pees 
in a degree to inheritance. After a few casts, in whic 
the leader and flies were unrolled on the water as deftly 
as the most fastidious fly-tisher could wish, there was a 
rise from a black bass of about 2lbs. and the gamy fisher- 
woman hooked it. Then I regretted that I had given her 
the light rod, for I feared disaster, as the hook was not 
large enough to take a secure hold in the mouth of the 
‘fish. The young lady stood erect in the boat, her beauti- 
ful, honest brown eyes fairly flashing with pleasure, and 
her lips parted with expectancy as the fish jumped again 
and again. The fish was handled skillfully until in an 
evil moment the hook came back vag 4 for the reason I 
had feared. I then gave her an 8oz. bass rod, with 
larger flies, and soon the look of disappointment at the 
loss of the first fish gave way to one of satisfaction as she 
hooked another bass, which she played safely to the land- 
ing net, all the time balancing herself in the wave-rocked 
boat, making a picture of health, loveliness and skill com- 
bined that will not be forgotten for many years to come. 
When one has the pleasure of looking upon such a picture 
as this he wonders why more young women do not 
engage in the graceful, health-giving pastime of casting 
the artificial fly for trout or black bass, There are women 
who use the two-handed salmon rod, and use it success- 
fully, though they are chiefly residents across the sea, 
but here we have a good field for women with the single- 
handed rod and lack only the performers. However, 
every year finds a few additions to the number of women 
who realize that fly-fishing is not a masculine monopoly, 
and they are so warmly welcomed that I expect in time 
the field will be more evenly divided. A. N. CHENEY. 


BASS IN THE CONESTOGA. 


Tuis large creek is one of many in Pennsylvania that 
have become more or less noted black bass streams. One 
of the peculiarities of the fish in the Conestoga is their 
distribution, occurring in marked abundance in certain 
portions of the streams, while between the more thickly 
populated parts of the creek are stretches of water that 
are almost without bass although the conditions are sim- 
ilar to the well stocked portions. Between the Wahbank 
Dam and Petersville Dam, a stretch of three miles, very 
few bass are now taken. This was one of the favorite 
parts of the creek for bass before the advent of the Ger- 
man carp. These fish are getting so large and plentiful 
that they are apparently driving the bass from the stream. 
A curious incident happened along this part of the creek 
last summer. A farmer was driving along the road, 
which touches the edge of the creek, when a lot of carp, 
close to the bank and apparently spawning, made such a 
commotion in the water that his horse took fright and 
ran away, breaking the vehicle to which it was hitched. 
The farmer luckily escaped serious on 

Mr. H. C. Demuth tells us that from Pott’s Landing to 
Eden, more bass have been taken this year than ever be- 
fore. The carp in this part of the creek are scarce. 

Anglers along the Conestoga are putting one and one 
together, carp plentiful, bass scarce, and the former is 
growing more and more into disfavor. 

Bass weighing as much as 3lbs. have been caught in 
the Conestoga, and from the tales one hears of strong 
tackle broken in twain some monsters must inhabit the 
creek. 

Speaking ef the falling off of the bass fishing in the 
Susquehanna, Mr. Demuth gives it as his opinion that the 
apparent decrease in the numbers of bass in the river and 
its tributary during the past few years is owing to the 
prevalence of spring freshets, the muddy water greatly 
interfering with the natural reproduction of the fish. 
This is undoubtedly the case, for floods that will wash and 
carry coal of good size down stream for a hundred miles 
or more are sure to cause great destruction among the 
bass and other fishes. It takes no stretch of the imagina- 
tion to conclude that by this cause millions of the eggs 
and young are annually destroyed. 

This year has been exceptionally favorable to the spawn- 
ing of the bass and good results are looked for. Bart. 


Lake Whatcom. 


New WuHatcom, Wash., Oct. 23.—Eastern anglers de- 
siring recreation and good fishing should come to Washing- 
ton. Here issome of the finest fishing in the world. Nearly 
all the streams and lakes abound with trout. The fishing 
has been unusually good in Lake Whatcom this season, 
and especially during September and the present month. 
During one week not long ago, I am told that more than 
1,000 pounds of mountain trout were taken there with 
hook and line. One man alone brought in nearly 30lbs. 
in one day. The trout average about 141lbs. apiece. 

Trout may be taken lawfully in this State from May 1 
to Nov. 1. i 


Are the Trout Returning to the Raquette? 

One day in August of this year at a point about one 
mile from the Windfall House, I took from the Raquette 
River 6 trout weighing 44lbs. The largest weighed 14lbs., 
the next in size 1;,lbs. Another morning I took from 
the same place 10 trout weighing 5lbs. The largest 
weighed 1b. lacking 1oz., the next in size ilb. less 1}oz. 
The six largest weighed 4lbs. 50z. I took them on a 94oz. 
Bristol steel rod, and you may readily imagine what sport 
it was to kill them, J. M. GRAVES, 
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POLLOCK WITH A TROUT ROD. 


MANCHESTER, N. H., Oct. 27.—Did you ever fish for 
‘‘pollock” with a trout rod? No! Then take advantage 
of the first — that presents itself and do so. 

Salvini and I created much merriment among the old 
fishermen in Portland, Thursday, as we left the wharf in 
a dory, with our trout rods, silk lines and long snelled 
hooks. ‘Them chaps air a-goin’ to ketch cod with trout 
poles,” remarked one old salt; but them chaps were not 
after the sluggish cod, they were going out to test a 
couple of new rods, and they succeeded in doing so to 
their utmost satisfaction. 

Anchoring off Bug Light in about 15ft. of water, bait- 
ing an ordinary-sized Limerick with soft clam, weighting 
with a couple of BBs, we lowered our bait about 4ft. 
below the surface and waited. A sharp pull and the 
clicking of the little reel announced that Salvini had 
“struck,” and after a brief struggle the blue and silver 
captive was brought within reach of the landing net and 
started the string. 

Then came my turn; a big fellow, who fought iike a 
striped bass, taking the bait with a rush, and running 
with it as gamely as a pickerel. In size they averaged about 
a — of apound. They kept us busy long after twi- 
light, until Jupiter outshone the after-glow. 

have heard that pollock take readily to the fly, and 
wish some one who knows would enlighten me on the 
subject. They are game enough, anyway, and as we 
pulled homeward through the yellow light of the rising 
moon, we counted forty-eight good-sized fish on the 
string. Not bad? 

Try it some time with a light rod and tackle, and I’m 
sure you will agree with me when I say, ‘‘It is gréut sport.” 

‘Wiz GPNERAL, 


Frozen Suckers Bhawed Out. 


NEw HAVEN, Ct.—Editor Forest and Stream: Having 
noticed several communications recently in your valuable 
paper in regard to the killing of fish by freezing I will 
give my experience of some forty-five years ago. On one 
very cold winter’s day I witnessed the hauling of a seine 
under the ice in the Quinnipiac River in Wallingford, in 
which were caught about 100 suckers. It was a bitter 
cold day; the fish were immediately placed in the wagon, 
in which there was straw; and on our arrival home (some 
four miles distant) the fish were frozen solid. They were 
then placed in a tub of water, and in about half an hour’s 
time the fish took on an icy coat. Soon the ice-coated 
fish seemed to have some life and began to move. Then 
the icy coating of the fish began to flake off, and they 
were soon swimming, and seemed as full of life as if they 
had not been frozen. My impression is, from the facts 
above related, that if fish are caught uninjured and im- 
mediately frozen in the open air, are kept for several 
days in a frozen state and then placed in cold water to 
thaw, they will be as full of life as before. C. B. B. 


“FOREST AND STREAM” AT THE FAIR. 


A STAFF STORY OF THE MIDWAY. 


Ir having become necessary, from a journalistic stand- 
point, for FoREST AND STREAM to havea thorough and 
authentic story on the sights and doings of that great in- 
ternational meeting ground, the Midway Plaisance of the 
World’s Fair, an assignment was made which put both 
our Western representatives, Mr. Hough and Waters, on 
duty for that purpose. For reasons found best by the 
managing editor of the paper, during a recent visit to the 
Fair, it was thought advisable also to assign for the story 
a shorthand writer. The latter was instructed to follow 
the two young gentlemen above mentioned, and being 
unknown and unseen of them, to report faithfully what 
they said, it being believed that in this manner a story 
fully as authentic and perhaps more novel could be ob- 
tained. These three persons were all that were detailed 
for the work. The dog mentioned balow as one of the 
party was included on the motion of the two young men 
themselves. Our shorthand writer transcribes the follow- 
ing from his notes: 


They Get the News. 


Mr. Hovuasu (reading telegram)—This yer shorely is 
tough, Chief. ‘‘You and Mr. Waters take Midway to- 
night. Rush two columns serious next week’s paper.” 
Whatever do these people take us for, slaves? 

Mr. WATERS (alias Chief-with-two-Stomachs) —What, 
work? Do they expect us to work? Not while the fish- 
ing is good. No,sir. They can blaze with their serried 
columns, I will not bend the knee. 

Mr. HouGH—You can’t, maybe, along of rheumatism. 
All the same, we got to get out two serried columns of 
stuff before the 10:30 train. I was just going— 

Mr. WaTERS—So was I. Say, Colonel, we can’t do it. 
It’s too much like labor, and labor is beneath two free- 
men who are also gentlemen and scholars. Let’s decline 
their MS. with thanks. 

Mr. HoucH—Might fire us. 

Mr. WaTERS—Well, even so. I have got a good spot 
picked out in the South Sea Islands, where we can go 
and sit in the shade and think great thoughts and reach 
up and knock off a hunk of bread fruit when we get 
hungry. 

Mr. HoucH—That an immortal snap. But 1 tell you 
what, let’s just do this for them this time and tell them 
not to let it occur again. We can take in the Midway, 
you know, and then do 3,000 words on the kaleidoscopic 
quality and all that. 

Mr. WatTeRS—AIl right, Colonel. But we got to have 
a dog. 

Tue COLONEL— What for? 

THE CHIEF (scornfully)—The dog is man’s best friend 
and the noblest animal what there is. Besides, there’s 
lots of things on the Midway that you want to try on a 
dog first. 

HE COLONEL—That’s so. Well, what do — say to 
borrowing Smedgin’s great Dane Achates? Smedgin is 
away from home. 

THE CHreF—He’ll do, I reckon. We'll get him. We 
can call him Katie for short. 

THE COLONEL— Yes, we can whistle and wait— 

Tue CutEF—Say, did you hear about the failure on the 
Midway? 

THE COLONEL—Nope, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


At the Algerian Bazaar. 


: THE COLONEL—Ah, here are the merchants of Bokharis, 
THE COLONEL—Aw, go ’way? who are selling rugs at a bargain because they are going 
THE CHIEF—Ain’t you going to settle? 2 to New York to-morrow morning. Been going all sum. 
THE CoLONEL—Yes, I’ll buy the coffee. What kind you | mer, 

want? THE CHIEF—Colonel, where do you get your Oriental 
THe CHIer— Well, I want about five kinds, but I'll | pronunciation? ’ IoD Bee Fi 

begin at Guatemala. I don’t think that Brazil coffee is|~ Tye CoronzL—Always pronounce a foreign word the 

good for my stomach. hardest way. I was taught this method in college, and 

THE COLONEL— Which one? have used no other since. Come along, we don’t want 

THE CHIEF—What which? any two-by-four rugs, nor any semi-silverized souvenirs. 

THE COLONEL—Why, which stomach? I'd buy a sandwich all around, if it didn’t cost a king’s 

THE CHirF—Say, I’ve heard about enough of that.| ransom on the Midway. Say, I saw -a six-foot roller 
These things stick to a fellow a long time. chair pusher just now, and he said— 

Tur CoLoneL—Sure. I knew a man once whose| Tug CHrer—He must have been a high roller, wasn’t 
stomach stuck to him all his life. he?” 

THE CHizF—Monsieur is getting gay! THE CoLONEL—Oh, quit! You ain’t funny. 

THE COLONEL—Goin’ to settle? know what he said? 

THE CHIEF—What’ll you have? 3 THE CHIEF—Nope. 

THE COLONEL—Java cocoa. Come on. I s’pose we'll THE COLONEL—Well, a lady from Indiana had just 
have to get to work, and a few cups of coffee and cocoa | asked him which building the lagoon was in, and he said 
will go well to start on. We've got to sample everything | he didn’t know. 
on the Midway. This here noble perfession of journalism | Tye Cuter—I heard a fellow ask a guard what part of 
has its joys and its sorrows. the Government peitiog he ought to visit to see ’em 

hatching fish out of artificial eggs. 
ee oe E THE COLONEL—Now, about that tall slim chair roller. 

THE COLONEL (an hour later, in front of Hagenback’s | You know, I expect he has to eat in the Polish restaurant. 
circus)—Well, I feel better. Thisisa great world. _ THE CHIEF—Poland is a great country. 

THE CHIEF—Yes, this is indeed a bright and beautiful THe CoLONEL—You say the truth. We owe to it free- 
world. It is entirely spherical, of a uniform lovely green | dom on her mountain heights, Kosciusko county, In- 
color, with pretty red stripes on it, all equi-distant from | diana, and the small but active Pole cat. 
each other. The world is all right. , : THE CHIEF—Come here, Katie! Let go the Algerian. 

THE COLONEL—You want to keep Katie out of sight of | Let him go to New York, if he wants to. Say, Colonel, 
these lions.. They'll take a leg offofhim. did you ever go to the Swedish restaurant? 

THE CHIEF—Naw. These here are tame lions. They]! THe CoLoNEL—Not if I knew it. 
won't eat spring lamb with mint sauce. Say, they wash Tue CureF—I did, and it wasacorker. You know I 
‘em with cashmere bouquet soap and manicure their teeth. | speak Swede and French just about alike, and so I went 

THE COLONEL—This old fellow looks as if they fed him | in and sat down and said kind of careless like, ‘“‘Sjorkss- 
on Wiener wursts. He’s despondent looking. _ keedjwed jorgswatzgen, ride avay!” Guess what he 

THE CHlEF—Yep. After a lion has lost his grip he’s no | brought me? 
good. A tired lion gathers no moss. . THE COLONEL—Give it up. 

THE COLONEL—Well, I guess we can cover the circus| Tyr CHInF— a eaben eggs. Then guess what he 
all right now. How about the Samoan village. brought me? 

THE CHIEF—Wait tillI buy Katiearedhot. He’s hungry TE CoLONEL—Check for $2? 
= I thought those last three cups of coffee would calm Tue CHIEF—Thought you said you hadn’t been there? 

im down, but he’s dead game. THE COLONEL—I’ve been all e. You gay Oi 
restaurant men forget all about the hereafter. ellow 
Peaks: Son alae. ; ought to go in witha sign card hanging around his neck 

THE COLONEL—This is the only thing on the Midway | which says, ‘‘Please do not touch.” 
that isn’t a fake. These fellows are sincere. See ’em| THE CHrEF—They’d touch him, anyhow. But where 
whack that drum. . , are we now in the evening’ work? 

THE Cuirr—They’re a prime brand of yellow niggers,| THe CoLONEL—That’sso. This story is getting tangled. 
and if they had heart they ought to make fighters. Say, let’s go see the volcano of Hawaii. That ought to be 

THE COLONEL—They need clothes. I can now under- good stuff. There ought to bea lavatory there, and we 
stand where my boyish Sabbath school pennies went to. | can goin and wash up. 

T’ll bet that fellow changes his costume before October is At the Panorama of Kilauea. 

over. But see him whack the drum! hi 
THE CuterF—Yes. They are a simple and direct people, | THE CHIEF (as they enter)—Colonel, do you see anything 

History recounts that when they wanted missionary to | Wrong about that a ai ol “No Smoking i 

eat, they went right out and ate missionary, and were |, THE COLONEL—Why, rat if t says, ic ae ae 

glad of it. In short,.we may write them down as those this Building.” Now, no se wr volcano ought to 
who loved their fellow man. Come here Katie, sir! I’l] | bave its rights infringed on that way. If I was a volcano 


ees I’d smoke if I felt like it. 
have to put a spike color on you. Tue CHiEF—So would I, if I was of age, and I allow 


this volcano shore 


THE CuizF—Yes. Fellow tried to jump over the Ferris 
wheel and he failed. 


Do you 


The Alpine Panorama. ae - is. ‘ ‘ ae ; : 
THE COLONEL—I believe this here is a sort of thing like HE COLONEL— We ought to have this volcano down in 
the battle of Gettysburg. That long thing his dukelets is the np AND STREAM home 36 _ We —_ give a hard- 
laying is an Alpine horn. They call ita Matterhorn. | boiled egg with every su a tot “thie vol h 
hat is what is the matter with him, He takes a horn | THE a —, = — aS “VOICAHO “Das 
every now and then. Say, that horn is so long he has to “ 2 Cex too Lo by Therm uke de ie 
blow twice to get throughit. That’s what they call double aS ose = Eee 
tongueing. ~ moon, won't you. Most over-wor moon I ever 
THE CHIEF—I used to blow a cornet myself once. -_- aot - 
THE COLONEL—I am ready to believe it of you. What} THE —— that moon ought to join the eight- 
do you say to going in and hearing the merry Swiss | 20Ur Movement. pater 
jodelers do their jodeling, and seeing the Ranz des Vaches | , THE COLONEL—I don’t think they ought to have little 
come home in the evening gloaming? fire-extinguishers sitting around here the way they have. 
THe CHIEF—Naw. I was through there once. It’s all To put a volcano out with a hand extinguisher is sort of 
awirel. You keep on going up, around a screw, and a lowering it in public estimation, ain’t it? Say, let’s rip 
fellow pokes you along, the way they do cattle in a chute. | this volcano up the back, it’s no good. , : 
“Keep on the right!” he says, “keep to the right.” _ THE CHIEF—She Ss already ripped up the back, I’m think- 
THE COLONEL—Yes, I’ve been there too. By and by you me ae s the ss k u ‘t bad 
et up-stairs, and just us you got your eye fixed on a job HE COLONEL—Don't know. He wasn't bad on moun- 


ot of glaciers, the same fellow says, ‘Keep to the right | tains. - : 
and aes on down stairs.” Hes a aedine of David THE CHIEF—These careless ways of running things 


Crockett, that fellow—Be sure you're right, and then go ~— & be discouraged. a name of the artist ought 
down-stairs: The Mont Cenis tunnel is no railroad at all | t©,be Guat ae Vlecx wiaas aa IN hat! M 
compared to the way they railroad you through there.| THE GUaRD—Heear, heear, now! None ov that! Move 


x : an, now, will yez! 
Come on. Here, Katie! Let go of that Ottoman. THE COLONEL—I beg your pardon, Captain, but is this 


where they have the Honolulus? 

THE GUARD—Naw! Yere t’inkin’ ov de Persian theayter, 
see? Move an wid yez! 

THE COLONEL—Well, when we get the cold shake at a 
volcano I’m due to roast the Exposition. Let’s go. 

THE CHIEF—That fellow evidently don’t known he’s 
entertaining two sporting mahatmas unawares. Let’s go 
across the ee are — > eo Building 
they’ve got an exhibit of fish glue. ey e cement 

_ Say ene. ; par it, and they show a cracked plate stuck together 

THE COLONEL—Owing to certain reports I have heard in | with this cement, holding up a big oe of granite. At 
regard to this joint, I think two gentlemen of our charac- | night they put a piece of wood under the granite. 
ter oughtn’'t to go in there, not for a thousand dollars. THE COLONEL—What for? 

THE CHIEF—I ain’t scared. I'll go in for five hundred. THE CHlgeF—Why, to give the cement a rest. Wouldn’t 

THE COLONEL—Well, you know about Ulysses and the you get tired if you had to hold up 500lbs. all day long? 
sirens. They had to put cotton in their ears to deaden the Say, you goin’ to settle? 
report. ; THE COLONEL—What’ll it be this time; tea, coffee or 

HE CHIEF—Who's Ulysses? cocoa? 

THE COLONEL—Prominent dogman before the war.| THE CutEF—Suppose we hit another cup of Javanese 
Come on. cocoa. Katie didn’t drink any cocoa and he’s got to have 
some. Cocoa is good for mange—at least, I expect it’s as 


: ; ood as a good many things sold for that. It also is good 
Pca eee = Cane Oriental | or canker of the ear, and rabies. Come here Katie. Let 


: 9 go the nigger! 
saree aie =e let the dog eat that. Do it See deen tii. 
THE COLONEL—Mr. Waters, as I understand it, we| THE COLONEL—This is the only decent place on the Mid- 
brought this dog along for clinical purposes. way, and I’m surprised it isn’t better patronized. 
Tue CHiEF—That’s all right, but give the dog a chance, THE CuiEF—That’s why it isn’t. 
Come and have some coffee. THE COLONEL—My dear sir! My dear sir! Pish, tush 
THE COLONEL—AIl right. They’ve got coffee in here so | and tut, tut, tut! Also, fie! 
strong you have to wear smoked glasses while you drink| THE CHizF—Here, Katie! Come here and drink your 
it. You can get some coffee for Katie if you want to. | cocoa. We'll make a newspaper man out of you yet. 
He’s only had four kinds so far. Get on to-the Turkish | There are three kinds of cocoa. One you get where the 
bagpipes. girls wear yellow bodices and white caps, and one you get 
E CHIEF—Ain’t they darlin’s? As John Davidson | where they wear Dutch costumes, and this is the kind that 
would say, a man would face a regiment of devils to the | comes right out of the cocoanut. Katie, drop the wild 
qusic of the pipes—that is, to get away from the pipes. | man from Borneo and drink your cocoa! 


At the Hindoo Jugglers. 


THE COLONEL—I allow this is a plenty good place to go 
in and sitdown. They make trees grow in five minutes 
in here, and draw baskets of flowers out of the air. 

THE CHIEF—That’s all right. I was in there once, and 
the most wonderful thing they do is the way they draw 
twenty-five cents out of your clothes. Come on. 


At the Turkish Cafe. 


° 


[Nov. 4, 1898. 


THE COLONEL—Let the dog alone, if he’s enjoying him- 
self. He’s the only dog that ever went down the Midway, 
and he ought to have privileges. Come on, we ought to 
see the Moorish theater. 


At the Moorish Theater. 


THE CHIEF—I’ve beenin there. Nothing to it but Rosa, 
the famous dancing girl. She’s a whirler, sort of goes 
round and round. es you think you’ve got a wheel in 
your head. 

THE COLONEL—It wouldn’t be good for you to go in 
there, then, my boy. We'll it, and write it up asa 
dreamy, languorous scene of Oriental vice.* 

THE CHIEF—AIl right. Let’s cross over. But say, you 
know why I like Rosa? 
ar COLONEL—Well, no—that is—I didn’t know you 

THE CHIEF—Well, I do, because she’s the only foreign 
girl on the Plaisance that isn’t named Fatima or Maud. I 
don’t think there ought to be too much Volapuk in proper 
names. 

At the Persian Theater, 


THE COLONEL (gazing at the muscular dancing)—The 
stories of the abandonment of this horrible spectacle have 
not been exaggerated. 

THE CHIEF—Yes, they dance as if they had the freedom 
of the city. 

THE COLONEL—Let us flee this wicked spot! We can 
come again when we aren’t in such a hurry. 


The American Indian Village. 


THE COLONEL—We can surely do this sudden. I can go 
an Indian with a tomahawk, but when the same Indian 
carries a fan I lose confidence in the tomahawk. Let’s 
go. 

At the Dahomey Village. 

THE CHIEF—These here may be genuine Dahomans, 
fresh from the realm of King Benzine, but to me they 
look a mighty lot like just plain Mississippi niggers. I 
kick on paying a quarter to see thirty-eight niggers. I’ve 
seen 700 for nothing. 

THE COLONEL—Well, well, now don’t let’s have any 
race war here. We got to get this story, and this is part 
of it; Come in and see the fiery untamed Amazons that 
don’t know nothin’ but fight, see? 

AN AMAZON (to the Chief How do? Chicago? Chicago? 
Poppie? Poppie? Me—Chicago beer! Me—Chicago.beer. 

'HE CHIEF—The insulting creature! Is there then no 
nationality on earth, or even on the Plaisance, that 
doesn’t hanker after Chicago beer! Let go of the Ama- 
zon, Katie! Come on, let’s go. 


At Old Vienna. 


THE COLONEL—Now, here we at last have it. Isn’t 
this the Old Vienna we have read about in the pages of 
our esteemed contemporary? 

THE CHIEF—Yes, it is. You can write a good deal 
about old Vienna, or about new Vienna, or any Vienna, 
but the plain truth about this Vienna is that it is a big 
carousing ground, where at 11 o’clock you can kiss all 
your neighbors, and in the meantime can put in the even- 
ing at assiduously buying beer at 10 cents a glass. 

E COLONEL—Yes, and incidentally you can hear two 
kinds of music of the bung-starting sort, and can also 
smile at the waiter girls—it won’t hurt ’em any. The 
Old Vienna of the special correspondents and the Old 
Vienna of harsh fact constitute two entirely distinct and 
separate entities, Sick ’em, Katie! 


At the German Village. 


THE COLONEL—As near as I can see this is pretty much 
the same thing—some music and some beer, and then 
some more beer. 

THE CHIEF—It hath much moreness, ; 

THE CoLONEL—Yes. I don’t know why it is, but all 
German band music is ulterior—it has beer in its inten- 
tions every time. Don’t let Katie get in there. Suppose 
we do Cairo now. 


In Cairo Street. 


THE CAMEL GoNG—Whang! Bang! Tumpy, tumpy, 
tum; whang, bang! 

THE EGypTiaN PirpEs—Whee-ee-eek, ee-eek, whee-ee-ee! 

THE COLONEL—I see they have doubled the price on 
this concord of sweet sounds. Costs twenty cents now to 
get in. 

THE CHIEF—Costs you $4 to get out; but here goes. 

THE DonKEY Boys—Ride-a the donk’! Best-a good 
donk’ in the street! 

THE CHIEF—Try it on the dog. 

THE CAMEL DRIVERS—Ride-a the cam’! T’irty cent 
backsheesh! 

THE CHIEF—Try it on the dog. Say, Colonel, get on to 
his trousers. They’re cut tandem. 

THE Canpy MaN—Bum-bum, bum-bum, very good-a 
bum-bum! 

THE CHIEF—Try it on the dog. Here, Katie, come and 
have some bum-bum. Let go the camel driver, and come 
and get some candy. Good fellow, good Katie. There 
now. 

THE CAIRENE FLOWER GIRL—Buy flowah, nice mistah! 

THE COLONEE—Hello, Mary, haven’t they suppressed 
you yet? What makes you wear that mask? Have you 
taken to the veil? 

Mary, THE FLOWER GIRL—Buy flowah, nice mistah. 

THE CHIEF—Bet your life we’re nice, all right. 

THE COLONEL—Mary, raise ro veil and I’ll give you a 
dime. (Mary raises veil, disclosing a nightmare physiog- 
nomy.) 

Ti COLONEL (after intent scrutiny)—I thought there 
was something wrong with your face. You may put the 
veil down again. (Mary drops veil and hastens away, 
swearing in Cairene dialect.) 

THE CHIEF (to attendant of bazaar)—Parlez vous Fran- 
cais? 

THE ATTENDANT—Oh, oui, assurement, monsieur. 

THE CHiEF—Well, I don’t. How much for this bangled 
girdle? I think Id look well in that. 

THE ATTENDANT (suddenly weary)—Six-fifty. 

THE CHIEF—I wanted a good one. 

THE COLONEL—Let’s go see the Nubians. They got two 
kinds of Abyssinian fuzzy-wuzzies in there. 

THE CHIEF—We have to sweeten it again for ten cents 
apiece before we get in there; but let it goat that. (They 
enter, and witness the barbaric dances.) 

THE CHIEF—I announce as the result of profound study 
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that the skin on all these here foreign niggers is plenty 
loose. 

THE COLONEL—I have discovered that the wild man of 
the desert and also the wild woman, chews Yucatan gum. 

THE CHIEF—I observe that the wild Bedouin of the 
sandy Sahara always builds his fire out of cracker boxes. 
Now where in Sahara does he get ’em? 

THE COLONEL— Yes, and where do these Nubian darlings 
get their tallow candle hair oil? Thank heaven, they’re 
done dancing. 

THE GHIEF—After the ball is over they take up a col- 
lection. ‘The dancing comes extra. See the Oriental 
houri coming for us with the derby hat? 

THE COLONEL—Another sweetening? This reminds me 
of one of Marshall Wilder’s stories. _ know, a nigger 
got run over by a wagon. The front wheels passed over 
him and when he saw the hind wheels coming, he says, 
sort of surprised-like, says he, ‘“What! again?’ 


In the Temple of Luksor. 


THE CHIEF (looking up at the inscription)—They don’t 
spell this thing the way my geography does, and I’ll bet 
a hundred it’s not genuine. They hang outacard an- 
nouncing genuine Egyptian mummies, religious cere- 
monies of olden times and all that. Shall we go in? 

THE COLONEL—Sure. That’s good stuff, and the paper 
ought to have it. 

THE CHIEF (to the lady ticket seller)—Are you a mum- 
my? 

THE TICKET SELLER—No, I came from Indiana. Tickets 
twenty-five cents. If you don’t like our show we will 
hand you back your money. 

THE CHIEF ( pointing to sign on temple of Yuksor)—I 
see you announce Val. Blatz’s Hofbrau. 

THE COLONEL—Is that Col. Val. Blatz that lived in the 
third dynasty? Have you got a mummy of Col. Val. 
Blatz? 

THE TICKET SELLER—You might go in and see. You 
can’t expect me to remember all the mummies. I’m from 
Indiana. I’m saving my money to go on the stage. 

THE COLONEL—That’s right. Be a good gyurl and save 
your money. That’s the way we got our start, and now 
look at us. Give us two tickets. This is on the house. 

THE CHIEF (making notes as they inspect the mummies) 
—I observe, item, one Egyptian monarch, Rameses I., 
received in bad order. 

THE COLONEL—Yes, but you want to call it Ram’-ses, 
not Ram-e’-ses. 

THE CHIEF—What do you know about it? 

THE COLONEL—I used to go with a girl that was a 
school teacher, and she told me this man’s name was 
Ram’-ses. That goes. This other fellow is Tot'-mes, not 
Thought-mes. e’s Thot-mes II. Hello, Tottie! Little 
disfigured, ain’t he? 

THE CHIEF—Yep. Love’s young dream must have gone 
wrong with him. He looks all broke up. 

THE COLONEL—Alas! Alas! Is this then the end of a 
greatness like his—to be put away in a linen surcingle, 
and exposed in a badly sunburned condition to the Ameri- 
can public, at twenty-five cents a clatter? Chief, there’s 
no use in our being great, after all. 

THE CHIEF—We’d bring more’n twenty-five cents. 
Live-er matter, you know. The trouble with these fel- 
lows is, they’ve kind of lost news interest. They ain’t in 
it now. 

THE COLONEL—They ain’t no real, orignal, mummies, 
you can bet on that. They’re only electrotypes. Hullo, 
what’s the fellow talking about? 

THE LECTURER—Ladies and gentlemen: The high 
priestesses of the ancient temples of Om and Ra will now 
give their sacred mystic dances, including the wedding 
dance, the funeral dance and the mythological mystery 
dance of ancient days, after which all those so desiring 
can pass on to the right and visit the ancient tombs of the 
pyramids. I can recommend these tombs as faithful in 
every respect. Remember you can see the tombs for the 
sum of ten cents additional, only ten cents, or one dime. 

THE CHIEF—Let’s skip the Egyptian priestesses. One of 
’em used to be cashier in a State street candy store, and 
all the dances are alike. Let’s tackle the tomb. 

THE COLONEL—We sweeten it for ten cents noch einmal. 
Can’t get into the tomb without a ten cent obolus. Come, 
give up your obolus. 

THE CHiEF—I don’t know what that is, but if you mean 
my watch, I’ll have to go you. I’m going to see the end 
of this Cairo game, if it breaks me. First you pay at the 
gate, then you buy some bum-bum candy, and some 
things for the loved ones at home, and ride acamel whose 
legs are impartial in their joints and whose teeth betray a 
lack of sozodont positively shocking— 

THE COLONEL—Well, if you had to carry three country 
school ma’ams and a blame fool all at once, you wouldn’t 
care whether your legs worked forward or backward, 
yourself, 

THE CHIEF—Mebbe so, yes. Then you sweeten it to see 
the Soudan niggers, and in there they spring a collection 
on you. Then you pay to get into the mummy temple, 
and pay again to get into the tomb. 

THE COLONEL—Anyhow, here goes. 

THE CHIEF (at the sarcophagus of Apis)—So this is the 
tomb of the sacred ox. It'd make a nice watering 
trough. Say, I bet you Phil Armour could give those 
people pointers on preserving beef. 

THE CoLONEL—Chief, remember we’re on duty. You 
can get funny, but not gay. Come on, this ox coffin is 
a good many other things; there’s nothing in it. 

t’s go. 

FORTUNE TELLER (at exit from tomb)—Have your for- 
tune told, gentlemen. Only twenty-five cents. Have 
your future portrayed by the only genuine Egyptian 
fortune teller from the desert. Only twenty-five cents. 

THE CHIEF—Well, by the great everlasting enchanted 
horn spoon! 

THE COLONEL—We’d better go and write up our stuff 
now, Ireckon. But where’s Katie? We might get his 
fortune told. 

THE CutEF—Yes, where is he? I haven’t seen the dog 
for half an hour. We'll look for him down by the bum- 
bum stand. . 

(Achates is found curled up, dead, near the candy 
stand, Eapressions of horror from both young men.) 

THE CHIEF—What! So? He’s gone! Sweet sir, speak 
but again! Wist not that great Danes will rise in price 
when we come to settle? Speak! Alas! Alas! He’s 
gone. He was a dog which, take him as he ran, he 
would not see a night like this again. 

THE COLONEL—It was too swift for him. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





THe CureF—Yes. He couldn’t stand the gait. 

THE COLONEL—And still there are some who say that 
journalism, with a big J., isa dog’s life. We can Hy 
on a — tie by Selon’ weh must away! ( 

th, bearing Kati i .) 

[At this point the notes of the short-hand writer cease. 
The forms have been held over an hour, but as we go to 

ress no copy whatever has yet been submitted by the two 

rivolous and highly irreverent young men who had the 
assignment. | 

Later, by wire.—Can’t get any story on Midway. Noth- 
ing to it. E. Hoves. 

B. WATERS. 


Mr. Clark Sintz, ~- and superintendent of the 
Sintz Gas Engine Co., had many kind words to say of 
FOREST AND STREAM, of its wholesome literature and clean 
teachings, of the welcome it received at his home by his 
family, all of whom read it. He is an old subscriber. 

Mr. A. Solmans and wife of South Norwalk, Conn., 
gave the exhibit high praise. Mr. Solmans is an enthusi- 
astic trout fisherman, and gave some most interesting nar- 
rations of trout fishing in Maine and the East. 

Mr. J. W. Ten Eyck Burr, Cazenovia, N. Y., has never 
let his subscription expire since FOREST AND STREAM first 
started. From his expressions of esteem, I think that he 
will always be a subscriber. 

This is but a mention of a few of the readers who daily 
stop and pay their respects to FOREST AND STREAM. Some 
shake hands as they pass by in the dense crowd, with a 
mention that they are old subscribers, and that limited 
time in which to see all that wonderland, the World’s 
Fair, prevents them from ferrying. 

Mr. W. F. Gray, of Fort Worth, Texas, formerly of 
Houston, Texas, one of the best known sportsmen of that 
section, visited FOREST AND STREAM at the World’s Fair 
several times. Heat one time owned some of the best 
setters and pointers in Texas, and, for that matter, in the 
country. Big game hunting now engages his considera- 
tion, and he thinks that before many moons he will have 
killed a moose or two. Better sportsmen that Mr. Gray 
do not exist. 

Mr. Frank L. Epps, Topeka, Kan, set himself on record 
as one who admires FOREST AND STREAM. 

Miss Fannie Pearson Hardy, of Brewer, Me., after her 
autograph wrote as follows: ‘‘Bringing regards to FOREST 
AND STREAM friends from Chas. H. Ames (‘Ebumi’).” 

Mr. W. P. Greenough (‘‘G. de Montauban”), of Canada, 
called and numbered himself among the enthusiastic ad- 
vocates of the merits of FOREST AND STREAM. 

Mr. John W. Titcomb, of the Vermont Fish and Game 
Commission, put his name on the list, as did also W. P. 
Andrus, Minneapolis, Minn., Game and Fish Commis- 
sioner. 

Mr. Royal Robinson, of Indianapolis, Ind., whose fame 
in the land as a fancier of bird dogs and field trial judge 
are well known, stopped during a few brief moments and 
uttered some words of praise for FOREST AND STREAM. 

Mr. Gus Haywood, Hampton, Ill, said that he would 
not attempt to get along without FOREST AND STREAM. 
He narrated some most interesting personal incidents of 
big-game hunting in the far West in the early 50’s and 
60’s. The head of the mountain sheep which watches 
with sleepless gaze from the wall of FOREST AND STREAM’S 
exhibit recalled to his mind a mountain sheep which fell 
to his rifle, on Pike’s Peak, in the early 60’s. Long canoe 
voyages are still a favorite means of recreation in his 
outings. The years have not lessened his vivacity nor 
energy, though they have added to his love for the best 
sportsman’s journal, FOREST AND STREAM, 

Mr. Claude King, wife and sister, called and graced 
FOREST AND STREAM’S cosy corner for a short time. On 
the register Mr. King inscribed ‘‘Kate and Claude King, 
Denver, Col.” The winsome little lady apparently en- 
joyed the sightseeing heartily. To Mr. King the public is 
indebted for that bright and clean periodical, Sports 
Afield, whose broadness and kindliness are but a reflex of 
himself and the section in which he lives. 

A bright, eager little fellow, eight years old, trim of 
figure and natty in dress, stepped into the exhibit and 
paws asked what FOREST AND STREAM wrote about. 

e was earnestly attentive to the explanation and left 
-his name, ‘“‘Gustay Nadler, Chicago, Ill.,” in the register 

in a clear even hand which would outrank by far the 
average penmanship of his elders. He went away re- 
joicing with a sample copy of FOREST AND STREAM. 

As Mr. G. R. Greene, Jr., of New York city, wrote his 
autograph in the register, he remarked that he subscribed 
for FOREST AND STREAM for three years in advance, and 
his tone of voice and kind words implied that he would 
do it again. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank B. Davidson admired FOREST AND 
STREAM pictures. Mr. Davidson, as the readers know, is 
secretary of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, but they do 
not all know that he is one of the true kind of sportsmen, 
all too rare, who love sport for its ownsake. Witha 
sunny, frank disposition and an amiability which never 
weakens, it is not to be wondered at that his confréres 
all love him. 

On the register I note the name of C. M. Hampson 
(‘‘L’Eclaire”), Denver, Col., who wrote his name down in 
black and white and vanished. 

‘Mr. H. C. Hammond and son, of Chicago, tarried at the 
cosy corner a few moments, Mr. Hammond was at one 
time Sy eo of the Deaf and Dumb Asylum, at 
a k, Ark., and is an ardent admirer of a good 

eld dog. 

Messrs. Walter M. Smith and A. S. Pitt, of Stamford, 
Conn., had been enjoying some most successful duck 
shooting on Horicon Marsh, in Wisconsin, and were 
making the Fair a visit in the stop-over period of their 
Eouserara sera m.. an — satisfied + pasar ay 

arsh is a great duck ground. vepentat e b 

Gen. W. B Shattuc, of Cincinnati, meral Passenger 
Agent of the 0. & M. R. R., made a pleasant visit to 
FOREST AND STREAM’s nook, while Mrs. Shattuc viewed 
the live fish and other exhibits in the Anglers’ Pavilion. 
To his fondness for sport with dog an » General 
Shattuc has added that of rod and reel, and is nowa 
member of the guild of anglers. Hereafter, he will take 
more time to devote to his favorite diversions than here- 
tofore. Of the class known as pure sportsmen he is. 

Dr. J. S, Niven, of London, Ont., wrote his name in the 
register and chatted on bench show judging past and 
present. The readers will remember him as an active 
and popular judge in the earlier days of bench shows. 

B. WaTERS. 


889 


The Rennel. 


FIXTURES. 
BOG SHOWS. 
Nov. 28 to Dec. 1.—New Jersey K. L., at Newark. Dr. W. F. Seidler, 
Dec. 12 to 15.—R. I. Poultry and Pet Stock Ass’n, at Providence. 


Dec. 20 to 23.—Northern Ohio Pet Stock Association, at Akron, O. 
H. F. Peck, Sec’y. 
FIELD TRIALS. 





Nov. 6.—United States Field Trials Club’s Fall Trials, Bicknell, Ind. 

. T. Madison, *y, In polis. . 

Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club trials. W. S. Clark, Linden, 

., Secretary. 

Nov. 7.—International Field Trial Club’s Fourth Trials, Chatham, 
Ont. W. B. W Sec’y, Chatham. 

Nov. 15-—Ohio eld ‘Trial Club’s Second Trials, Canton, 0. C. V. 

, Sec’y. 

Nov’ 20.—Fastern Field Trial Club’s Trials, at Newton, N. C. Mem- 
bers’ Stake Nov. 16. W. A. Coster, Sec’y. 

Nov. 27.—Irish Setter Club’s Field Trials, at Thomasville, N.C. All- 
Age entries close Nov. 1. G. G. Davis, Sec’y. 

1894, 

Jan. 1.—Southern California Field Trials, at Ontario, Cal. H. C 
Hinman, Los An; Cal., Sec’y. 

Jan. 29.—Southern Field ‘Trial Club’s Trials, New Albany, Miss. T. 
M. Brumby, Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 

Feb. 19.—United States Field Trials Club’s Spring Trials, Grand 
Junetion, Tenn. Second payment in Derby due Nov.1. P. T. Madi- 
son, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


[By a Staff Correspondent.] 
UNDER date of Oct. 13, Mr. Thos. Johnson, of Winnipeg, 
entions that he has sent two dogs to Mr. Lansdole, and 
also that Sefton Hallam will handle four of his dogs in the 
competition at Chatham, Ont. 








Mr. C. W. Tway, of Irwin, O., stopped over a day to visit 
the World’s Fair. He left his name on thelist. Bloomfield, 
Ia., is his destination, and his purpose is to teach the youn 
idea of his dogs how to shoot. He was looking in g 
health and was as full of bonhomie and amiability as a 
mandarin. The United States field trials will receive his 
personal attention in a competitive way this fall. 





I learn that the severe winter made the quail crop in Ohio 
very short this season. 





Many are the earnest regrets I hear from the dog fanciers 
over the failure of the World’s Fair dog show, the show 
which was run both as a public institution and a private in- 
terest. The lossis more apparent now that the real worth 
and scope of the World’s Fair are known. With the 
attendance numbering hundreds of thousands each day, 
the World’s Fair dog show would have been seen 
by more people than the whole dog shows of the country in 
one season attract. It is the more regrettable since it,is a loss 
which can never be mended. And it is also regrettable in 
that the loss was from the personal selfishness of those who 

rotested to be the best friends and advocates of the World’s 
air. But it has brought its lesson, and such a mistake can- 
not ever occur again. 


Mr. C. M. Smith, of Akron, O., a subscriber to FOREST AND 
STREAM of ten years’ standing, made a call at FoREST AND 
STREAM’s corner in the Anglers’ Pavilion. He informed me 
that Mr. R. B. Morgan, the well known handler, of Akron, 
had gone to Mississippi, with a string of twenty dogs. He 
will spend the winter there training. B. WATERS. 


Eastern Field Trials All-Age Entries. 
ENGLISH SETTERS. 
DASHAWAY—Ed. Watson’s black and white dog (Leo— 
Julia), 2 
root .—T. L. Adams’s black, white and tan dog (Dr. 
Maclin—Cosette), January, 1891. A 
DrirectT—T. L. Adams’s black, white and tan dog (Gun— 
Victoria Laverack), August, 1891. 
BUENOS AYRES—L, D. Hargrave’s black, white and tan 
dog (Antonio—Buena Vista), August, 1892. 
ocaA—T. E. Shreve’s black, white and tan dog (Paul 
Gladstone—Latonia), 3yrs. ; . 
Hope’s QUEEN—Greensboro Field Trials Kennels’ black 
and white ticked bitch (Gath’s Hope—Queen Noble), 2imos. 
Linwoop—W. B. Meares, Jr.’s liver and white dog (An- 
tonio—Buena Vista), 17mos. 
Miss Ruspy—P. Lorillard’s lemon and white bitch (Glad- 
stone’s Boy—Ruby D.), April, 1890. 5 : 
ANTEVOLO—P. Lorillard’s liver and white bitch (Count 
Noble—Trinket II.), October, 1889. 
Dot RopGERsS—P. Lorillard’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Roderigo—Gladstone’s Girl), April, 1891. : 
EuGENE T.—P. Lorillard’s black, white and tan dog (Count 
Noble—Ruby’s Girl), October, 1889. ’ 
Roi p’OR—F. R. Hitchcock’s black, white and tan dog 
(Roderigo—Bo Peep), January, 1887. 
Bess—F. R. Hitchcock’s black, white and tan bitch (Chance 
—Bessie Avent), May, 1891. 
WINNIPEG—Chariottesville Field Trial Kennels’ black dog 
(Manitoba Toss—Pitti Sing), 2/<yrs. 7 
Bos CoopER—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ black dog (Roi 
d’Or—Miss Nellie Y.), 34yrs. ‘ : 
CouNT GLADSTONE—A vent & Hitchcock’s black, white and 
tan dog (Count Noble—Ruby’s Girl), 3yrs. 10mos. 
CHEVALIER—Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog 
(Jean Val Jean—Lucy Avent), January, 1891. 
LocHINVAR—Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog 
(Chance—Bessie Avent), May, 1891. 
Kineston—Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog 
(Chance—Bessie Avent), May, 1891. 
BETTIE S.—Avent and Thayer’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Roderigo—Bo Peep), June, 1887. 7 ; 
Dion C.—W. Carr’s black and white ticked dog (Roi d’Or 
—Mildred), February, 1890. 
POINTERS. 
GAMESTER—F. R. Hitchcock’s liver and white dog (Duke 
of Hessen—Woolton Game), May, 1891. 
WILD DAamMon—Charlottesville F. T. Kennels’ liver and 
white dog (Damon—Flora), April, 1890. ; : 
KENT ELGIN—T. T. Ashford’s black and white dog (King 
of Kent———_). 
SANFORD DRUIn—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ black and 
white dog (Exon Don—Sanford Quince), April, 1891. 
HEMPSTEAD DUKE—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ black and 
white dog (Duke of Hessen—Lass of Bow), October, 1890. _ 
FLOCK FINDER Ill.—Maj. J. R. Purcell’s lemon and white 
dog (Old Staunch—F lake of Flockfinder), 3yrs. : 
Y MARGERET—Maj. J. R. Purcell’s black and white 
bitch (Dick Swiveller—Countess Bang), 2yrs. 
LUCKY sneee > ne black bitch (Luck of the 
Goat—Midget), March, | 
LaAD’s tee Te. H. Gibbes’s liver and white dog (Lad of 
Rush—Devonshire Belle of the Ball), 15mos. e : 
GIBBEs’s Maup—F. H. Gibbes’s liver and white bitch 
(Rush of AS Oeee 2igyrs. 





DUKE OF KENT [I.—Glen Rock Kennels’ liver and white 
ticked dog (Tem t—Nadjy of Naso), June, 1890. i 

RENO B.—E. M. Barkley’s liver and white bitch (Volney 
Hall—Leta 


Seat C. M. Hunt’s lemon and white dog (Main- 
prin g—Swain’s Fly), 4yrs. 
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the last meeting of the advisory committee, to be submitted to this 
meeting: ‘Whereas, after some three years experience in the trial of 
cases of alleged misconduct, this committee has come to the conclu- 
sion and belief that the American Kennel Club should not consider 
and render judgment in cases of complaint based on monetary trans- 
actions, uniess fraud, deceit, trickery or the like is obvious, and that 
in complaints where legal redress is possible and these elements do 
not appear, this club should not act. Be it therefore resolved that a 
resolution be presented at the next executive committee meeting for 
action by the A. K. C. as a body defining its jurisdiction more specifi- 
cally in accordance with the above opinion.” 

It was voted “That the American Kennel Club shall not consider 
and render judgment in cases of complaint based on monetary trans- 
actions unless fraud, deceit, trickery or the like is obvious, and that 
in complaints where legal redress is possible, and if these elements do 
not appear, this club should not act.” 


TREASURER’S REPORT. 
The treasurer reported, under date of Sept. 18: 






















DOG CHAT. 


Field Trial Entries. 


The entry in the All-Age Stake of the Eastern Field Club 
shows another falling off. How this is to be accounted for 
would be difficult to explain, unless it is on account of the 
abandonment of the Central Trials, though we can scarcely 
believe this when we were told that had it been known 
earlier that the Central would not hold trials this year, the 
entry in the Eastern Derby would have been larger. We 
believe that one reason may be found in great part owing to, 
as in dog show circles, the trials becoming simply the stamp- 
ing ground for large kennels, controlled 7 it or most 
fashionable trainers, and the one dog man thinking rightly or 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB. 


Tue adjourned meeting of the executive committee of the American 
Kennel Club, was held at its offices, 44 Broadway, Friday, Oct. 27, 
President Belmont presiding. There were present: Associate Mem- 
bers, Dr. H. T. Foote; English Setter Club, Wilson Fiske; Gordon 
Setter Club. James B. Blossom; Great Dane Club of America, A. H. 
Heppner Mascoutah Kennel Club, C. F. R. Drake; National Beagle 
Club. H. F. Schellhass; National Greyhound Club. L. C. Whiton; New 
te Kennel Club, Edward Brooks; New Jersey Kennel League. 
E. H. Morris; Pacific Kennel Club, James Mortimer; Rochester Kennel 
Club, W. Whitney; Westminster Kennel Club, H. B. Cromwell; City of 
Straits Kennel Club; W.H. Muir; Pointer Club, W. Jarvis; South 
Carolina Poultry and Pet Stock Association, Dr. H.C. Glover. The 
following credentials were presented and accepted. Rhode Island 
State Fair Association, Frederick E. Perkins; Saratoga Poultry and 
Kennel Club, Washington A. Coster; Pointer Club of America, W. 
Jarvis; City of Straits Kennel Club, W. H. Muir; Duquesne Kennel 
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Club, John Morehead. Bal bend J 1. 1898 $5,004.20 
MEMBERS NEW AND OLD. alance on hand Jan. 1, De sccccrtoveccscevevceees s . j ; 7 

The Minneapolis Kennel Club, Northwestern Beagle Club of America Receipts from all sources to date.........+.+++++» of, 920.95 Yo cine Se i pK noe ee = _o 

and New Orleans Fanciers’ Club were admitted. The application of 9,925.15 of 34 entries, 17 are entered from five kennels, including the 

the Kansas City Exposition Driving Park Association, was laid on the Disbursements for same period ...........+.+sseee0 7,554.99 one dog entered by Messrs. Avent and Hitchcock. This year 





we notice the Blue Ridge Kennels are conspicuous by their 
absence. The reason for the abandonment of the Ohio Field 
Trials shows deplorable lack of interest in what may be 
termed the amateur ranks. In this connection it would be 
interesting to know what becomes of the dogs that one hears 
so much about in the early spring as candidates for the fall 
field trials, but which somehow do not materialize when the 
entry forms are scanned. Perhaps they join the great army 
of plug dogs, who knows! The interest in the trials in the 
East seems to have been almost entirely shifted to the U. S. 
Trials, whose entry is the bright particular starin the field 
trial firmament this year. Perhaps that deliberate body the 
Senate has something to do with the collapse of the promised 
boom in field trials, we trust that this may be the only cause 
and that when the financial clouds roll by the entry in 1894 
may make up for the deficiency in 1893. 


table, because its constitution and list of officers had not been filed. 
The South Carolina Kennel Club and the American Fox-Terrier Club 
were reinstated. 

In regard to applications by the Portland Kennel Club and the 
Oregon Kennel Club, the secretary stated that from affidavits from 
these clubs as to the dates of their organization he had ascertained 
that the Portland Kennel Club was organized April 10, 1893, with six- 
teen members, and that. the Oregon Kennel Club was organized on 
April 13, 1893, three days later, with twenty-two members. 

The application of the Portland Kennel Club was accepted, and 
the Oregon Kennel Club was notified of the acceptance of the appli- 
cation of the Portland Kennel Club on account of its priority. 


THE WESTERN MEETING. 


The secretary reported: ‘As is generally known, the reported de- 
mand for a meeting wf this club to be held in the West was acceded to 
and faithfully tried, the president going out of his way by mailing to 
each delegate an official appeal to either attend in person or to arrange 
to have his club send a representative. The attempt to hold such a 
meeting was a dismal failure. For the first time since June, 1886, the 
club failed to obtain a quorum. Your secretary talked with four 
delegates from Western clubs, who were unanimous in informing him 
that they did not demand, request, nor expect a meeting to be held 
other than at the permanent headquarters of theclub. He would 
therefore respectfully reeommend that the resolution providing for 
one meeting each year to be held in Chicago, as adopted at the meet- 
ing held May 18 last, be rescinded at this meeting.”’ It was rescinded. 


WORLD'S FAIR CERTIFICATES. 


The secretary reported: ‘I would call your attention the abandon- 
ment of the World’s Fair dog show by the directors of the Exposition, 
an action that the A. K. C. had nothing whatever to do with. The 
club, however. was put to quite some expense in having a book of 
certificates prepared to conform with the requirements of the De 
partment of Live Stock. A number of these certificates were issued 
upon application of intending exhibitors, and in case application is 
made for the club to refund the fees received for such certificates 
your secretary desires definite instruction.” The secretary was in- 
structed to refund the money. 

THE NEW RULES. 

The secretary read a letter sent him by President Belmont, July 24: 
“T beg to aeknowledge receipt of your favor of June 28 advising me of 
the result of the vote upon the amended rules passed at the meeting of 
May 18, 1893, under Article XIV. of the cunstitution. The total num- 
ber of clubs entitled to vote you state to be fifty-five, but this is after 
striking out all the clubs are for being in arrears for the annual 
dues of 1893; also the clubs elected at the meeting of May 18, 1893, and 
in addition the name of Mr. Jas. L. Anthony, who resigned as an asso- 
ciate delegate at that meeting. It would appear, therefore, that the 
thirty-seven votes you report as cast constitute the necessary two- 
thirds ratifying the adoption of the rules. However, as the matter is 
of serious import and the provisions of the constitution are not clear 
to the right of new clubs to vote, I have decided to declare the rules 
not carried pending the final decision of the American Kennel Club on 
the subject at its September meeting, when you will please bring the 
matter to the attention of the club.” 

Commenting on this the president said: ‘The change in the rules 
has been the matter of considerable newspaper comment. There bas 
been a great deal of criticism about the shortcomings of the American 
Kennel Club and various weak points in regard to its rules, and it was 
for that reason that I thought it important that the question should 
come before the club for final action. It would appear to bea bad 
precedent to count the votes of clubs not in good standing. A club 
should not vote on so important a question which within the next few 
weeks will not be a member of the club.” 

Mr. VREDENBURGH: “Therules were adopted unanimously at a 
special meeting of the American Kennel Club. That meeting ad- 
journed. Afterward the meeting of the executive committee con- 
vened. At that executive committee meeting there were some 10 or 
12 clubs dropped from the roll, and therefore I considered they had no 
vote. Then there were three clubs admitted. Exclusive of the clubs 
that were dropped and the three clubs subsequently admitted, the 
necessary number of votes to ratify and carry into effect these new 
rules was obtained, 37, which is a two-thirds vote. We required 37 
votes and received that number. There was no vote against it. The 
question now before us is whether these rules are ratified or not.” 

After some considerable discussion it was voted “that we consider 
these rules adopted to take effect Jan. 1, 1894, instead of July 1, 1894.” 
It was voted that the new rules be copyrighted. 

A. K. C. AND C. K. ©. 


The following resolutions, forwarded by the Canadian Kennel Club, 
were read: Extract from the minutes of the Canadian Kennel Club 
executive committee meeting held at Toronto, Canada, July 15, 1893. 
It was unanimously resolved: 

“1, The abolition of the compact that has existed between the 
A. K. C. and the C. K. C. would tend to increase the income of each 
club, but would put an additional tax on exhibitors both in the United 
States and Canada for the registration of dogs with each club for the 
purpose of making them eligible for shows in both countries. 

“2 The qualifications for registration in the C. K. C. S. B. are more 
stringent than those of the A. K. C. S. B., as only dogs with pedigrees 
complete for three generations, or that have won not fewer than two 
first prizes at recognized shows are eligible for registration in the 
Cc. K. C. 8. B. 

“3 Non recognition by one club of the wins at the shows held under 
the rules of the other would complicate records and prove confusing 
to exhibitors, and be apt to lead to mistakes in making entries. 

“4, Non recognition of one club of the black list of the other would 
put a premium on wrong-doing. and would throw a great responsibil- 
ity on the clubs which are supposed to use all the reasonable means 
in their power to prevent dishonorable conduct in connection with 
dogs, and dog shows and field trials. 

“We are decidedly of the opinion that the reinstating of disqualified 
persons of either club, without due and sufficient consideration of the 
charges against them, is apt to have a tendency, so far as the public 
is concerned, to destroy faith in the management of the said clubs. 

“The executive committee of the C. K. C. believe that the action of 
the A. K C. at its May meeting was taken without due cunsideration 
of all the facts and interests involved, especially as regards wins and 
black lists. 

“Moved by Dr. Niven, seconded by Mr. Bedlington and resolved 
that the secretary be directed to acknowledge the communication of 
the secretary of the A. K.C,of May 29, to forward a copy of the 
representations recommended at this meeting and to state that in the 
meantime the C K. C. will govern itself according to the action of the 
A. K. C. in regard to the previously existing compact at their meeting 
of May “8. Carried.” 

Laid on the table. 








Balance on hand.............+6 ++. - - $2,270.16 


DELEGATE LESLIE'S CREDENTIALS. 


Dr. M. H. Cryer, chairman of the committee. appointed to investi- 
gate and report on the credentials of Mr. Robert slie to represent 
the Massachusetts Kennel Club as a delegate to the American Kennel 
Club, reported: “The papers referred to your committee embrace 
two totally distinct subjects, Mr. Leslie’s appointment as a delegate, 
and secondly. a club dispute. We find that his letter of authority to 
act as delegate of the Massachusetts Kennel Club is in proper form, 
we have nothing before us other than the letter, but we are aware 
that its being referred to a previously appointed committee was on 
account of an objection raised by Mr. Anthony, because of something 
Mr. Leslie was alleged to have done in the way of giving Mr. Peshall 
information when the latter’s case was being considered in executive 
session. The Peshall business is too dead an issue in our opinion to 
resurrect at this late date. Weareof the opinion that disputes be- 
tween club members must be settled by themselves, and the aid of the 
American Kennel Club cannot be involved. If the ‘petitioners’ of the 
Massachusetts Kennel Club are a majority of the club members, they 
surely have the remedy in their own hands; if they are a minority, 
they must bow to the majority.” 

Dr. Perry, of the committee, wrote: ‘My finding in the case of Mr. 
Robert Leslie is practically the same as that of Dr. Cryer. In my 
opinion his credentials are in proper form and he is clearly entitled to 
all the rights and privileges of a delegate. In re the conflict between 
the members of the Massachusetts Kennel Club. the minority have no 
case.”’ The report was adopted and Mr. Leslie was accepted as a 
delegate. 































































































Providence Dog Show. 


The premium lists of the Rhode Island Poultry Associa- 
tion are now ready. The show will be held Dec. 12 to 15, in 
the Music Hall, Providence. Mr. J. Otis Fellows will judge. 
Premium lists will be mailed on application to Mr. H. S. 
Babcock, Butler Exchange, Providence, R. I. 


















While out exercising the other day Mr. Ed Brooke’s otter 
hound dog struck a fox trail and has not been heard from 
since. Mr. Brookes thinks he will turn up eventually, but 
if he does not he still has the bitch, and she is in whelp. 





























PUG DOG SHOWN AS SPRAKE, 


The secretary said he had entered a protest in the name of the club 
against the payment of prize money toa pug dog shown under the 
mame of Sprake, for the reason that the dog was registered as 
I. C. P. and has always been shown under the name of Sprake. He 
had written to Mr. Goodman, the then owner of the dog, early in 1892, 
and informed him that this violation of the rules should cease. The 
' dog was, however, again shown under the name of Sprake, and has 
been disqualified. The dog has changed hands and is now owned by 
Mrs. Davis, who showed him under the name of Sprake at Lexington 
in violation of the rules. 

Mr. Mortimer stated that this dog had been shown and won repeat- 
edlly as Sprake, and that it might be somewhat of a hardship on an 
in nocent owner of the dog to have him disqualified, and he moved 
th at the secretary be instructed to write to Mrs. Davis, the present 
ovvner of the dog, informing her that she can appeal from the dis- 
qualification. Voted. 


TRUNK LINE DOG TRANSPORTATION. 


‘On motion of Mr. Morris the secretary was instructed to investigate 
an d ascertain the nature of the compact between trunk line railroad 
an d express companies concerning the transportation of dogs to dog 
shows when accompanied by their owners. 


OTHER BUSINESS. 


An application of Mr. H. C. Trevor, of Southampton, L. I., for the 
prefix ‘‘Meadowmere” was granted, also that of Mr. J. P. Davenport, 
of Omaha, Neb., for the use of the prefix and affix ‘“‘Braska.” 

An application of the Northern Ohio Poultry and Pet Stock Associ- 
ation eg a change of its title to that of the “Akron Kennel Club” was 

ranted. 

° Mr. Lyman W. Clute, of the Saratoga Poultry and Kennel Club, re- 
quested a ruling in the matter of registering the height of a beagle 
upon entering a show and having such measurement hold good at the 
tiine of judging. The communication was laid on the table. 

In the matter of violation of rules by the Danbury Kennel Club, in 
failing to publish the A. K. C. rules in ee list, and the recog- 
nized shows, the secretary was instructed to caution said club against 
ar:y further infraction of the rules. 

The secretary reported that the credentials for the delegate to rep- 
resent the Duquesne Kenne! Club, having been referred back to that 
cliab, the secretary names Mr. John Moorhead as the regularly ap- 
pointed delegate. 

The charges preferred by Mr. J. B. Martin against Mr. George Bell, 
for violation of Rule 25, were referred to the advisory committee. 

It was voted that the awards of the show given by the City of the 
Straits Kennel Club should be recognized. 

An application of Mr. G. W. Patterson, for removal of the penalty 
of disqualification imposed by the American Kennel Club, was granted. 

Charges filed by Mr. H. W. Huntington against the New York & 
New England Poultry and Kennel Club, for non-payment of a first 
prize won by his dog at the show held Jan. 5, 1892, was referred to the 
advisory committee. 

The secretary reported that the Illindio Kennel Club had sent a 
large number of listings but that the check did not accompany it. 
The fees had not yet arrived, and they held their show last August. 
The club was suspended pending fullcompliance with the rules. 


THE STUD BOOK COMMITTEE'S REPORT. 


As to false pedigree of Stipend Regent, No. 30,351: “Mr. C. Clark, 
the owner of Stipend Regent, purchased the dog from T. Potter, who 
claimed to be the breeder. Mr. M. Wilson, owner of the alleged sire, 
asserts that no such bitch as Potter’s Daisy visited his dog. No reply 
can be obtained from T. Potter, and it is recommended that he be dis- 
qualified and the pedigree canceled.” 

In the matter of false pedigree of black and tan terrier Betsev: 
“This bitch won second prize at Denver show this year, and Mr. A. 
W. Smith, owner of her alleged sire and dam, Buffalo General and 
Buffalo Lass, asserts that the latter had no bitch puppies in the litter 
ott August, 1890. No answer can be obtained to letters sent to her 
then owner, and it is recommended that he be disqualified aud the 
record of Betsey’s win at Denver be canceled.” 

Pedigree of the Gordon setter Edgewood: “The sire of this dog, 
Bob H., was in charge of D. B. Holton, of Philadelphia, and he bred 
him to W. C. Redfield’s bitch, receiving in return a puppy, the do 
Edgewood. Dr. Roussel, owner of Bob H., says that if any suc 
service took place it was a stolen one. The committee are of the 
o)pinion that it is not their business to enter into the question of the 
service being stolen, Dr. Roussel —— another remedy for that. It 
is well, however, to note that Mr. Holton evidently had no fear of 
making public the Bob H. pedigree, as he exhibited Edgewood at the 
Keystone Kennel Club and Dr. Roussel resides within a few minutes’ 
page of the building. The committee declines to take any action in 

te case. 

In the matter of the ot of the St. Bernards Old Honesty, 25.368, 
and Bismarck Gypsey, 24,665: ‘The false pedigree is that of Regalia, 
their dam. This bitch is a mongrel but managed to get a pedigree 
either from Howarth Bros. of Columbus, O..or A. M. Stukey of Mount 
Sterling, O. Several letters are herewith sent, the tenor of which tend 
to prove that Mr. T. A. Howard is not responsible for what was given 
through or by authority of A. M. Stukey. No explanation has been 
received from Mr. Stukey in response to a request for information 
sent to him on Sept. 15, °93, and it is the opinion of the committee that 
the onus of proof rests with A. M. Stukey, par od yea his giving sat- 
isfactory explanation he should be suspended from all privileges of 
the American Kennel Club.” 

On motion the report was accepted and the recommendations therein 
contained adopted. 




















































Mr. Mortimer using the brush on a Yorkshireis rather a 
novel sight, one generally associates him with pointers or 
collies or wire-haired terriers. Before the meeting of the 
A. K. C. he showed a very dainty little silver Yorkshire that 
he had just secured for Mr. This. Terry, through F. Senn. 
It was imported recently and has a more than ordinarily 


long coat. 

























Mrs. Cleveland has an uncle running a celery farm in 
Michigan, and to him she ships all the dogs and other beasts 
sent to her as presents, The Michigan uncle stood it fora 
while, and then became quite generous himself in the matter 
of making his friends presents of dogs. He says he prefers 
to continue in the business of raising celery rather than to be 
keeper of the Administration hounds and board them him- 
self.—New York Commercial Advertiser. 







Mastiffs for Holland. 


It is not_ often we hear of American bred dogs being sent 
abroad and especially to the land of schnapps and of canals. 
Dr. Lougest, the well known mastiff breeder, has, however, 
recently shipped two promising pups by Ingleside Maximil- 
ian out of Gerda IL, toa purchaser in Rotterdam, Holland. 
The doctor’s kennel is evidently acquiring a world wide 
reputation. 
























Mr. W. C. Ehrman, Spratts Co.’s energetic biscuit pusher, 
has been making a most thorough visit to all the leading 
kennels in the East during the past month, and he reports 
the dogs doing well on ‘‘Spratts.”” In fact, there is scarcely 
a kennel in this section of the country that does not use 
Spratts biscuit to more or less extent, being assured of gen- 
erally finding the same food at the shows which, as those 
who know how biscuit often affect dogs at shows, will readily 
admit is an advantage. 




































If breeding tells, Mr. N. Wallace, of Farmington, Ct., has 
a litter of English setter pups that should prove valuable in 
the field. They are by Antonio out of.Maud Noble, whose 

arents were ee and Bo-Peep and Rowdy and Pear 

oble respectively. Antonio and Rowdy Rod are four-hour 
race winners. 




























We stated recently that it was probable that A. M. Hughes 
would take charge of Mr. Reick’s kennel, and now we are 

leased to state that such is the case, and from what we: 

now of Mr. Hughes the move is a good one, and the dogs: 
will soon be looking as their owner would like to see them. 
Weare also more than gratified to know that it is far from 
Mr. Reick’s intention to leave the St. Bernard fancy. 
Although Sir Bedivere has been sold, the New York St. Ber- 
nard Kennels still have a very strong hand, and, judging 
from a letter from Mr. Hughes, it will not be his fault if he 
does not, as he tenderly putsit, ‘‘steer this beautiful ‘barque’ 
safely to the land of promise.” 























































It is reported that Professor Batchelder, the well-known 
trick dog circus man at our shows, is dead. We have an in- 
quiry from a show secretary, and would like to know if the 
rumor is true; and if not, his present address. 















Newark Show. 


One of our oldest mastiff breeders, Mr. Herbert Mead, will 
be the judge of this breed at the N. J. K. L. show this month. 
Mr. Mead has judged before, having, we believe, officiated 
at New York once. He is the secretary of the American 
Mastiff Club, and his kennels are at Lake Waccabuce, N. Y. 
The A. M. Club will offer two of their cups in honor of the 
occasion. Mr. Mead used to exhibit five or six years ago, 
but of late years we have seen nothing from his kennels, so 
can form no opinion of the style of mastiff he favors. 






























































THE COMMITTEE ON DATES 


consisting of Messrs. H. B. Cromwell and Jas. Mortimer, reported: 
‘After one year’s experience we have come to the conclusion that the 
objects for which this committee was appointed are impracticable. In 
many cases A. K.C. shows are held in connection with State and 
county fairs, which are annual fixtures and must be held at certain 
times in spite of any conflict with other shows. Further, it is impos- 
sible for the committee to properly learn the reasons why certain 
clubs can hold profitable shows on certain dates and at no other time 
on account of advantageous renting of proper buildings, etc.). 
rther, the committee has already received claims for dates from a 
number of clubs in all parts of the country and has thus far failed to 
hear from a number of other important clubs which will, without 
doubt, hold shows during the coming season. We therefore believe it 
to be impossible for your committee to arrange a satisfactory circuit, 
and for these reasons we beg to ask for our discharge. 
H. B Cromwe.u, Chairman.” 
The following preamble and resolutions were adopted: ‘Whereas, 
bench shows are increasing to an extent that renders the control of 
dates by the American Kennel Club impracticable and ina ivisable. 
Resolved, that the sense of the American Kennel Club is to no longer 
legislate in the matter of dates, leaving the same wholly in the hands 
of the clubs and associations holding bench shows.” 
ADVISORY COMMITTEE AND DOG TRADES. 


The secretary read this resolution offered by Dr. J. Frank Perry at 
















We understand that Spratts Co. is making a thorough) 
investigation into the circumstances attending the death of 
Mr. Nim’s pug Dong. According to “‘Tale Teller” in British 
Fancier the dog was playing about the ship, and put into. 
his box apparently in perfect health the night before he was 
found dead on the following morning. In calling to mind 
the case of a St. Bernard shipped to Canada recently, and in 
whose stead a mongrel was delivered, the idea occurs to one: 
Did Dong really die? 
























Badger. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your last issue [ find ‘“‘Badger’” presses his invitation 
for Paddy Doolan to make him a visit, and as Paddy is 
dying “for that same,” if we attend the Newark show, shall 
certainly run down to Philadelphia. 1 don’t say Paddy will 
do the badger, but he will give a good account of himself. 
Have also a light weight bull-terrier no heavier than his 
badger that.can also make himself known. 
GEO, S. THOMAS. 


€ol. John E. Thayer’s coaching pres of Oct. 25, came near 
resulting fatally. Col. Thayer and a party of friends, includ- 
ing his brother, Bayard Thayer, were returning to Lancaster 

Mass., from a game dinner at Rutland, and at Brooks Sta- 
tion the coach was drawn up in front of the track to allow a 
train to pass. The leaders became frightened and plunged 
on to the track directly in front of the engine, which fortu- 
nately was running slowly. A footman ran to the horses’ 
heads and was picked up by the cowcatcher of the engine, but 
one of the horses was caught in the engine and hurt so badl, 





















Sa.em, Mass., Oct. 23. 
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Coursing is going on gloriously and we hope to see many 
valuable additions the coming year. Eastern men can 
scarcely measure'the value of a few weeks’ outing in the West 
in attendance on these coursing meetings, and as they find 
out its merits, coursing will absorb other less interesting and 
much less honest recreation. 

The Goodland people take a practical interest in the sport; 
and before the night of the drawing organized a kennel club 
a four greyhounds of the Waterloo Kennel and wil 

“strictly in it’? another year. They show the right kind 
of metal and their little town will get honors for her pains. 
It is a very suitable place to hold a meet. Rhea, by Major 
Glendyne—Daisy Dublin, one of their purchases, won third 
money, notwithstanding she broke her leg in April of this 
year. 

The winners of the two stakes at Goodland, Kan., went to 
their places on merit, although we disliked much to seea 
dog like Light Foot take the place he did. 

ancy, the winner in the Goodland Stake, is a very plain 
bitch, dark brindle in color, and will weigh about 50lbs. She 
has arather neat head, but a sheep neck, straight in back, 
with a coarse tail, badly carried. She is, however, put up 
strong, good bone and good legs and feet. She goes away 
with a sprint, keeps close on her hare and shows more stay 
than the average of Mr. Lowe’s stock. She is by Lord Never- 
settle out of Partera and is a bit over two yearsold. She 
showed condition which reflects credit on Dr. Van Hummell 
and Mr. Cochran, who did the hard work on her. 

Light Foot, the runner-up, is a plain, light red dog, weigh- 
ing 60lbs., strong made and resolute. He goes out of the 
slips slow, but “gets agoing”’ after a time, and if on a long 
hare works down his opponents. He was bred froma brother 
and sister, son and daughter of Trales, out of Arthur Mas- 
sey’s Gipsy, a native-bred bitch. His hardness, strength and 
staying powers wholly disproves the theory that inbreedin 
isinjurious. It is a necessity, and alittle more of it woul 
give something sure and not so many experiments. 

St. Lawrence and Mellitta, the dividers in the Kenmore 
Derby, are brother and sister, same litter, by Lord Neverset- 
tleand that queen of greyhounds, White Lips. St. Lawrence 
is a black and white, nicely and showily splashed, strong, 
neat and symmetrical. He goes away in the same style as 
all of the White Lips stock, a sort of gallant rush that takes 
him to his hare in beautiful style. He holdsclose to his hare, 
and promises to makeakillerif Mr. Lowe will give him a 
few more hares. With dogs of his spirit there is very little 
danger of giving them too many hares. They must have the 
kills to give them experience. 

Mellitta is a black bitch with white toes and small splash 
on her breast. She is good size, probably 55lbs. in weight, 
rather more rangy than most of the White Lips stock, but 
this seems to give her a longer stride. She has the same 
whirlwind go to the hare, steadies herself for the kill and 
comes again quickly, scarcely letting her opponent in. She 
is probably the best bitch from the cross of Lord Neversettle- 
White Lips yet bred by Mr. Lowe. She and St. Lawrence 
only lacked a few days of being 18 months old, which prob- 
ably gave them a decided advantage, as three months on a 
young dog tells when heavy work is before him. 

The Dingwall pups were only 15 months old, but they are 
clippers and no mistake. Another year look well to their 
work. Who can predict what position coursing will take in 
the world of sports in the next five years? 

GEORGE IRWIN ROYCE. 
eeees 


National Beagle Club Meeting. 


THE annual meeting of this club was held at the “Kreuder 
Homestead,’’ Nanuet, N. Y., Oct. 30, at 8:15 P.M. Present, 
President Kreuder, H. F. Schellhass, J. W. Appleton, Geo. 
Laick, H. W. Lacy, G. W. Rogers, F. W. Chapman, H. V. 
Jamieson. Treasurer’s report showed a balance on hand of 
$131.29. Mr. Schellhass was asked to communicate with Mr. 
W.H. Child regarding his resignation. Mr. Kreuder re- 
ported he had forwarded the Lee II. special to Mr. Dorsey, 
who was well pleased with it. Mr. Henry Hanson’s resigna- 
tion was accepted. Application by the New Jersey Kennel 
League for special at Newark show was not granted owing 
to expenses incurred by field trials now being held. Mr. A. 
Wright Post was proposed for membership by Mr. Laick 
and accepted. Election of officers then took place and re- 
sulted as follows: President, H. L. Kreuder; First Vice- 
President, J. W. Appleton; Second Vice-President, H. F. 
Schellhass; Third Vice-President, Geo. W. Rogers; Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, Geo. Laick; Executive Committee to serve 
with above officers: John Bateman, George D. Post, Jr., 
and Edwin M. Field, M.D. H. F. Schellbass delegate to the 
A. K. C. for 1894. 

A motion was made that the secretary should not be 


it had to be ahot. The footman escaped with a few bruises. 
Mr. John E. Thayer was o——- e don’t want to lose 
such good and true fanciers and sportsmen as John E. and 
Ba: Thayer, and though thev say a miss is as good as a 
mile, in a case like this we would rather take the mile. 


English Kennel Club Show. 


The entries for the show of the year in England, the Ken- 
nel Club show at the Crystal Palace, London, which took 
lace last week, numbered 2,297, which marks the record so 
ar in kennel annals. As this is such an unusual entry we 
may be pardoned for giving the list by breeds. In point of 
uality it is expected to outstrip = previous effort of the 
k. C._ Barn Elms show in 1887 is said to be the next largest 
show held by them. The large entry of fox-terriers is ac- 
counted for from the fact that it is also the show of the Lon- 
don Fox-Terrier Club, their classes being confined to mem- 
bers. That only four Italian greyhounds should be entered 
is most uliar, and mastiffs do not seem to be well repre- 
sented. The list is as follows: Bloodhounds 53, mastiffs 29, 
St. Bernards 145, Newfoundlands 50, great Danes 46, Irish 
wolfhounds 11, deerhounds 56, borzois 24, Chou Chous 11, for- 
eign dogs 23, greyhounds 20, Uwe ow 49, setters 83, retrievers 
80, spaniels 125, collies 134, old English sheep dogs 26, beagles 
27, basset hounds 35, Dalmatians 10, poodles 23, bulldogs 65, 
bull-terriers 35, pon age 18, Airedales 35, fox-terriers 
(smooth) 226, fox-terriers (wire) 125, Welsh terriers 52, old 
English terriers 12, dachshunds 90, Bedlington terriers 13, 
Irish terriers 121, black and tan terriers 26, white English 
terriers 18, Skye terriers 46, Scottish terriers 61, Dandie Din- 
mont terriers 56, Pomeranians 31, schipperkes 35, rugs 55, toy 
spaniels 66, Japanese spaniels 15, Italian greyhounds 4, toy 
terriers (smooth) 19, toy terriers (rough) 28. Total, 2,297. 











































Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 


Oct. 31.—The Cowley County Coursing Association, Winfield, Kan. 


J. R. Ballard, Sec’y. 7 
Nov. 1.—Western Kansas Coursing Club’s meeting, at Leoti, Kan. 


W. D. Allphin, Sec’y. 
Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club’s Trials. W. 8. Clark, Linden, 
vs 


Mass., Sec’ 








































National Beagle Club Trials. 


NANUET, N. Y., Oct. 30.—The fourth annual beagle trials 
of this club commenced 7 The headquarters of the 
club are at the house of Mr. H. L. Kreuder, the president. 
All the dogs were on hand this morning with the exception 
of four out of the thirty-eight entries. The morning was 
devoted to measuring the dogs and drawing forclass A. A 
number of sportsmen were present, among them being J.W. 
Appleton, H. F. Schellhas, John Batemen, H. L. Kreuder, 
Geo. Laick, Geo. W. Rogers, F. W. Chapman, H. V. Jamie- 
son, Pottinger Dorsey, C. Staley Doub, A. D. Fiske, Geo. F. 
Reed, Mark Lewis, C. W. Quymi, H. W. Lacy and judges 
Bradford S. Turpin and Jos. Lewis. 

The draw for class A resulted in: 

H. L. Kreuder’s Fanny Racer with Glenrose Beagle Ken- 
nels’ Gypsey A. ; ‘ 

Pottinger Dorsey’s Rambler with E. J. & J. W. Becker’s 
Halryon. ; 

George Laick’s Trifle II. with Middleton Kennels’ Model. 

Pottinger Dorsey’s Venus II. witheforest Beagle Kennels’ 


Vick R. 
Waldingfield Kennels’ Oracle with H. L. Kreuder’s Jack 
Bannerman. 
Guy D. Welton’s Joe with ee Dorsey’s Wanderer. 
Middleton Kennels’ Snow with H. L. Kreuder’s Grayburn 


Daisy. 
Pottinger Dorsey’s Buck with Waldingfield Kennels’ 
ufra. 

Thus 16 out of 19 filled, the absentees being Glenrose 
Kennels’ Marguerite and Mr. T. Terry’s Millard and Glory. 
In the Champion Stake Lee ITI. is absent. 

. After lunch a start was made near the house, and first 
race, F . 

FANNY RACER—GYPSEY A. were cast off at 1:50 in a thick 
swamp, Fanny handled by Mark Lewis and Gypsey by her 
owner. Both worked merrily in search of a trail, but were 
taken up after 20m. hunting without a find. Cast off again 
in small swamp, where Fanny jum a hare, but they did 
not run long before they were at fault. Some back trailing 
was then indulged in, in which neither had much advantage. 
Judge Lewis put up a hare which, however, was soon lost in 
awall. Dogs called off, and going through thick swamp 
Fanny started another hare. but dogs could not follow. Up 
at 3:10; Fanny having the best of the heat. 

RAMBLER—HALCRYON.—Cast off at 3:18in swamp. Ram- 
bler handled by owner, Halcryon by Wm. H. Hyland. 
Working to higher land a hare was started by Mr. Hyland. 
Halcryon saw it and was quickly on, but soon yielded the 
lead to Rambler, who likes a hot trail, which he followed at 
a great speed. Working hare to cornfield, the dogs were 
tried for gunshyness and both hesitating a little; game was 
soon after lost. Another rabbit was started, and Rambler 
carried it across a field at re pace, but lost in stone wall. 
Nothing more found and dogs up at 4:40 P.M. Rambler 
had the advantage in pace and range. . 

TRIFLE II.—MOpEL.—Cast off 4:47, and after hunting forty- 
five minutes without a find they were called up and will be 
the first brace down in the panes. : 

The hares seem scarce where they were rather plentiful 
last year, and it is to be hoped that game will be more fre- 

uently started, or the trials will not be very satisfactory, as 
the short runs of a hundred yards at long intervals scarcely 

ive the judges time to form an idea of the dog’s capabilities. 
he weather was typical of a late October day, dull, gray, 
cold and without a breath of air. H. W. Lacy. 
@eeee 


The Winners at Goodland, Kan. 


THE competition at the meeting of the new Kenmore 
Coursing Club at Goodland, Kan., was stronger than at 
Huron, S. D., for the reason that the dogs had been given 
more time for preparation, the grounds were more even and 
the hares stronger. Some of the dogs, perhaps, were a bit 
out - —e sac en apr = bpd of ae ee to 

ive them the work they actually needed. t is not wisdom , > 
s require one man to oasis ton wine dogs at a meeting or allowed to furnish reports of meetings tothe press This 
in preparation. It is very hard work to thoroughly fit up a | WS _ and Mr. Kreuder moved that the secretary use his 
greyhound for a coming meeting and keep him in the pink | 9" iscretion in this matter, but that he be instructed to 
of condition through two or three meetings. Three, or at | ignore the first and second requests for reports from papers 
the outside four dogs is all one man can aati that can otherwise secure reports. Carried. Meeting ad- 

It was quite noticeable that the Landseer Kennels’ dogs, ay 10:20 P. M. hen held : I h 
practically handled by J. R. Cochran under Dr. Van Hum- ield committee then held a meeting. It was voted that 
mell’s watchful eye, were in fine fettle, also kept so through | # 40g or bitch must have won a first in the open class before 
the meet. The tor has wy practical notions about can a the the ——- class. is 
training, and this has undoubtedly carried him through to oted that judges should be instructed to award “Re- 
victory in so many instances. serve” to the next best dog to the money winners in each 

Mr. a C. Lowe has shown an improvement in his methods | ©!@88. Adjourned 10:50 P. eo 


ini has b ht his dogs to the sli 
of training, and this season has broug is dogs e slips i usetts Fox Cjub Hunt. 


harder and with less flesh than formerly, and as a conse- 
THE sixth annual hunt of the Western Massachusetts Fox 


quence has gone to the front. In his White Lips stock he 
has some of the best greyhounds in America, and if theycan | Club will take place at Westfield, Mass., Wednesday and 
Thursday, Nov. 15 and 16. The huntsman’s horn will sound 


be bred on good killing and staying stock they can beat the 
bongo = ne A le close working qualities and | at 5 o’clock Wednesday morning for breakfast. At 60’clock 
e rig ni § '. carriages will be readyat Park Square Hotel, to carry the 
The Maybrook Kennels have the blood of the best, but | hunters to the grounds. Supper will probably be aad in 
the Town Hall at 6:30 P. M. or after the hunt. It is expected 


they need a longer sojourn in the Western country and more 
work on the long hares. They need more killings. Miss Dol- | that a much larger number of the members of the club with 
friends will be present than last season. Some twenty-five 


lar ran a grand course, but lost her head, as the result of too 

little experience. Conditions are everything for a grey-| or more members of the Brunswick Fur Club have informed 
hound. He cannot be pampered for ten months of the year| President Roraback of their intention of being present and 
participating in the hunt. It isto be hoped that the clerk 


and then be made fit to win in a bare two months in a new 
climate. They must in a measure be acclimated and innured | of the weather will provide the club with unclouded skies, 
which was not the case last season, and proved quite a 


to a measure of hardships. A dog lying around a kennel 
covered with a blanket constantly, in a climate like our | serious drawback to the success of that hunt. There need 
Western country in the autumn, cannot be kept fit. Take | be no question as to the result of this season’s hunt, as the 
some of this fast stock, let them lie about the farmers’ hay | woods are full of foxes awaiting the invasion of the hounds 
stacks, go about with the farmer and be given their liberty, | and hunters. WoRONOCU. 
and they can kill off and defeat honestly nine out of ten of WestFizp, Mass., Oct. 27. 

eeees 


their pampered brothers. 
Fox Hunting at Worcester. 


The St. Patrick Kennels, of Denver, Col., are what you 
THE Worcester Fur Company will hunt the North Grounds 


can call hard trainers, but their dogs stand grief all the 

same. They are judiciously mixing in new blood and if 
on en Nov. 2. The club headquarters will be estab- 
lished at the Lincoln House on Wednesday evening. The 


kept on the same line will be hard nuts to crack the next 
‘ew years. 

We were pleased to see a new acquisition to the ranks in| horn will sound the assembly of huntsmen at 5 A. M. on 
the Scout’s t Kennels from Nebraska. The practical men | Thursday and breakfast will be served at —. 
that brought the dogs to the front are Mr. E. H. Shaw, the | Guests and members will be transported to the hunting 
Melton Bros. and Messrs. Sweet, Drummond and Cochrap, | grounds in barges, leaving the hotel at 6 A. M. sharp. The 
all of Wallace, Neb. They have the blood of Dingwall, Miss | meet will be at the historic Heywood Farm, on Burncoat, 
Kitten, Babazoun, Lady Iliffe, Glendyne and Daisy Dublin, | and the hounds will be cast off at 7 A. M. on Bond’s Hill 
in their kennel, and no better mingling of speed, stay and | Sewell’s Hill and East Ridge. The annual club dinner will 
beauty can be found in this country, and although they did | be served at the Lincoln House, at 7:15, Thursday evening. 

Visitors are asked to inform the secretary, Mr. Guy C. Whid- 
den, Worcester, Mass., if they intend joining in the sports. 


not get a piece of glory this year, look out for them in ’94. 
They promise a rousing meet in Nebraska another season, 

The M. F. H. is Mr. Addison C White. 
@eeees 


proba! ly will haveaspring meet. Good blood is getting 
plentiful and if all prejudice and jealousy could be laid aside 
Mr. T. J. Webster, secretary of the Kenmore Coursing 
Club, we regret to say, was taken ill the first day of the 


— roper selection and mating be practiced we can jump 
a 
Goodland meeting, and compelled to return home. He is 


evel of the Waterloo winners in a very short time. 

Sending across the water is — enough, but it takes a 

couple of years to breed up an apt the imported dogs to —_ better, but will not be able to do the Winfield meeting 
asintended, 


our climate and methods. 





Sale of Fox-Terriers, 


Some gees bargains in fox-terriers have been picked up at 
the Rutherfrud sales, which are generally held during the 
New York dog show. To make room for young stock there 
will be another sale at auction held Nov. 17 at the American 
Horse Exchange, Broadway, New York. We need scarcely 
say that the fox-terrier blood in this old established kennel 
represents the very best strains. 


The Duchess Kennels have sold the well-known St. Ber- 
nard Ellen Terry to Messrs. Woodin & Hoyt, Berwick, Pa. 





Ohio Field Trials Off. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A meeting of the Ohio Field Trial committee was held at 
the office of the secretary in Canton, O., on Saturday last, to 
discuss the prospects of their trials, entries, etc. In referring 
to the entries, it was found that the amount received for the 
Derby entry was far short of the advertised stake—$500. A 
vote was taken as to whether the members should make good 
the difference. 

The present hard times and stringency in money matters 
compelled a majority to vote against the proposition. This 
left no alternative but to declare the trials off until next year. 
A vote of thanks was tendered to all patrons of the club, 
whose fees will be returned at once. JOHN BOLvs. 


Grade Entry Fees. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Have just received the premium list of Newark show, and 
I think it about time that shows which charge the same en- 
try for small dogs as large dogs should give an equal pee 
mium. One dog costs as much as another to bench, and no 
more, usually $1.25 to $1.50 per dog for benching and feeding. 
Why they should discriminate is beyond us. I can givea 
good entry but shall not, only picking out two or three 

I am not taking challenge ops for $5 and put up a $3 fee, 
as $2, provided the dog wins, will not ig Breet expenses; 
and $7 as against $12 in various other breeds that have no 
more and not so many entries in other classes, is absurd. 

Cuas. N. SYMONDS. 
SaLem, Mass., Oct. 23. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. All 
eS relating to ailments of doge will be answered by Dr. T. G. 


See, 6 Se a os Veterinary Surgeons. 
Communications oo to o mat tecmarae ‘with Bennel 
Management and dogs also receive careful attention. 


J. K., Tuxedo Park, N. Y.—Has a greyhound ever been known to 
follow a hare after losing sight of it? Ans. Greyhounds have been 
known, when put on the fresh scent of a hare to put nose to ground 
and hunt out the trail in all its turnings after the manner of the 
beagle. The greyhound has the power of scent only in a modified 
form, owing to the contracted formation of head and jaws and owin; 
to the sense having been kept in abeyance by disuse. Once unsighted 
the average greyhound stops or makes short jumps to one side or the 
other in his endeavor to sight the game oo. A —— that 
would = its nose is not desirable—he would be too wise and soon 
run cunning. 


C. H. D.—Will you kindly tell me what to do for my Scotch terrier’s 
eye? My coachman rubbed some diluted carbolic acid on the dog’s head 
(to cure mange), and the acid has probably Ps into hiseye. The 
glassy portion has a blue scum, or vanes imness would better 
express it, on it, and the eye is weak. Ans. Use the following drops: 

. Cocaine hydchlor . vi 

—- OE sicsees 
Aq. distil 








Seem e meee meee eee eee eee e sees esereeeseeeeeee 


Mix. Gutt. 
One drop to be placed in the eye four or five times a day. 


J.M., Marlboro, Mass.—The beagle bitch Beauty was entered at 
Toronto and Providence under the ownership of John Mullane, Pea- 
body, Mass., and as the rules of the shows state that all dogs must be 
the bona fide eoeety of the exhibitor we suppose the bitch is owned 
by said John Mullane. It was claimed, however, at the Providence 
show that Beauty was really Baby Deane, who was lost by Mr. W. S. 
Clarke in 1890. hether this is the case or not we of course do not 
know, and the burden of proof lies with Mr. Clarke. Mr. Clarke’s 
address is Linden, Mass. e do not see the drift of your query. 


Susscriser, Lansingburgh, N. Y.—I have a setter, eleven weeks old 
who fell one day, and now his right paw turns directly to the right, 
he does not limp, and his leg is not out of joint; is a finely bred dog, 
and I would not like to have him grow up deformed. Is there any. 
thing I can do for him? Ans. It is difficult to advise in a case of this 
sort. Why not consult a veterinarian? There may be a fracture or 
dislocation. 

H. W.. Monticello, N. Y.—I have a pointer pup, 11mos. old, appar- 
ently in the best of health; skin does not itch or seem unhealthy, but 
his hair comes out very badly. Ans. Treat for worms. Wash twice 
a week in a solution of creoline (loz. to a pail of warm water). 

C. H. R., Tuscola, Mich.—No. 31,001 will be published in the A. K. C. 
Stud Book for 1893, and of course is not issued yet. If you write to 
the secretary of the American Kennel Club, 44 Broadway, New Yerk, 
he will be able to give you the particulars. 

W. C., Barnegat, N. J.—Our kennel advertising columns contain 
notices of foxhounds for sale that will run both foxes and hares. 


A NEW-SUBSCRIBER OFFER. 

A bona fide new subscriber sending us $5 will receive for that sum 
the Forest anpD STREAM one year (price $4) and a set of Zimmerman’s 
famous “Ducking Scenes” (advertised on another page, price $5)—a 
$9 value for $5. 

This offer is to new subscribers only. It does not apply to renewals, 

For $8 a bona fide new subscriber for six months will receive the 
FoREsT aND StreaM during that time and a copy of Dr. Van Fleet's 
handsome work, “Bird Portraits for the Young” (the price of which 
4. 





392 


COURSING AT GOODLAND. 


The Kenmore Coursing Club’s First Meeting. 

GOODLAND, Kan., Oct. 17.—The initial meeting of the Ken- 
more Coursing Club has clearly demonstrated the fact that 
there are hundreds of places on the Western prairies where 
a coursing meeting can be brought off, and it really seems 
that every new place chosen proves to be a better one than 
the place where the previous meetings were held. The 
onward march that coursing is making in this country has 
received an impetus ‘coma this meeting that perhaps will 
carry it forward more rapidly than any influence it has had, 
not excepting the big international held at Huron. 

Goodland, Kan., where the meet was held, is in Sherman 
county, near the western border of the State, on the grandest 
of all railroads, the Rock Island. It is a neat little city of 
2.500 people and is the headquarters for this division of the 
Rock Island. Its road house and shops are quite a feature 
of the place, and it has waterworks and other advanced 
improvements. It is made up of a select element of the 
active young ae from the eastern part of the State and 
many are from Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, etc., which give it a 
refined and citified look. 

The people are active, generous to the fault and have 
thoroughly captured the hearts of the coursing men, and 
unless, as at Great Bend, they eventually think that they are 
: ee to the club, the meetings may be held here in- 
definitely. 

The city was agog on the arrival of the coursing men and 
the citizens had ranged a reception and banquet in honor 
of their guests. The drawing was done at the banquet in 
the Opera House, preceded by an address of welcome by the 
Mayor. Toasts were responded to by ‘Our Visitors,’’ J. H. 
Stewart; ‘‘Kenmore Coursing Club,” Dr. Q. Van Hummell; 
“Coursing as a Sport,” Dr. Royce; ‘The Sporting Press,”’ 
Basil Hayman; ‘‘Goodland and her Jack Rabbits,” M. A. 
—_ The banquet was followed by dancing till a late 

our. 

The grounds where the coursing is done are the vast level 
prairies which extend from the suburbs, and you can course 
for miles without the least interruption or annoyance in the 
form of wire fences or other obstruction. The soil is a sort of 
loam whick crumbles under the dogs’ feet, and that with the 
soft buffalo grass makes a model footing for them. Fortun- 
ately the dogs incurred no injury further than that two of 
the dogs had a couple of nails torn off, which perhaps injured 
the chance of Light Foot in the last course. 

The first two days the weather was delightful and cool 
with a pleasant breeze, but the third ~~ it was quite hot, 
but not enough to distress the dogs, and barring the death 
of Touchwood IIL., the first day, none of the dogs were in 
the least injured. After his course with Battle Royal, 
Touchwood seemed to be much distressed and died in a few 
hours. He was owned by Nelson P. Whiting, of Minneapolis, 
Minn., and wasimported by him. He would have been a 
valuable dog in the stud for this country and it was a great 
pity that his death had to be recorded. 

-Mr. Bradbury, of the Maybrook Kennels’ was unfortunate 
in losing a very fine puppy, purchased of E. H. Mulcaster, at 
Huron, 8. D. 

While out in the yard, she jumped against a pitchfork 
that had been carelessly thrown into some loose hay in the 
yard, one of the tines penetrated the heart and she died 
=? She was a promising youngster by Glenkirk ex 

ilda. 

The judging was done by Mr. E. H. Muleaster of Wiscon- 
sin, and gave almost universal satisfaction. The courses 
were many of them long grueling ones, but were nearly all 
ended by kills or by the hares going in holes, which is 
quite a common thing for them to do on these open buffalo- 
grass prairies, while in the eastern part of the State itis a 
very rare occurrence. They were about equally divided— 
white tails and black tails—although the white tails are 
rather in the majority. There was no scarcity of hares, 
sometimes three jumping away at a time, but in no instance 
did they separate the dogs. They are big, strong fellows, and 
start away as independent as you please but soon strike their 
stride and are away. 

Although there were at least a thousand people on the 
grounds each day, perfect order was Ss throughout, 
and great credit is given the people of this locality for their 
courtesy and great interest taken in this greatest of all 
sports, coursing. 

The slipping was done by Ralph Taylor, of Colorado 
Springs, a son of Col. Taylor, of Emporia, Kan. He gave 
good satisfaction, some expressing theniselves so strongly as 
to say he was about as good a slipper as they had ever seen. 
He is a great walker and fairly kept the horses on a trot the 
day through. He is just from office work, and how he could 
stand the three days’ work was a mystery. 

The clab is‘looking forward to a spring meeting, and if so 
it will ifkely be held about April 15. 

At the fegular meeting of the club the officers elected for 
the ensuing year were: President, Dr. Q. Van Hummell, 
Indianapolis, Ind.; Vice-President, M. B. Tomblin, Good- 
land, Kan.; Secretary, C. F. Weber, Goodland, Kan.; Treas- 
urer, H. C. Lowe, Lawrence, Kan.; Executive Committee, J. 
Herbert Watson, Brooklyn, N. Y.; H.C. Lowe, Lawrence, 
Kan.; T. W. Bartels, Denver, Col. 

Action was taken whereby the constitution and by-laws 
of the American Coursing Club should be adopted, substi- 
tuting the name Kenmore for American where it aeenet, 
and that the executivg committee be empowered to make such 
alterations as it deemed necessary and to report the same at 
the next regular meeting. 

A very important step was taken in the adoption of the 
following: 

Moved that the Kenmore Coursing Club adopt the rules 
of the National Greyhound Club, with the following mod- 
ifications, that wherever the name of the National Grey- 
hound Club appears in said rules there shall be substituted 
therefore the name of the National Coursing Board. 

Some of the prominent coursing men from abroad were: 

E. H Mulcaster, Fox Lake, Wis.; Dr. Q. Van Hummell, 
Indianapolis, Ind.; Mr. Bradbury, of the Maybrook Kennels, 
Dover Plains, N. Y.; T. W. & S. F. Bartels, Denver, Col.; 
H. C. Lowe, Lawrence, Kan.; D. C. Luse, Great Bend, Kan.; 
Sam. W. Vidler, Colorado Springs; Ralph Taylor, Colorado 
Springs; J. R. Cochran and Dr. Miller, Winfield, Kan.; 
E. H. Shaw, W. N. Sweet, F. Drummond, s. Melton, A. Mel- 
ton, G. Cochran, of Wallace, Neb.; M. Barrow, of Denver, 
and Dr. Geo. Irwin Royce, Topeka, Kan. 
_ The meeting has proved a grand success, there never hay- 
ing been a meeting held with less friction. All leave for 
their homes to enjoy in memory the happy scenes on the 
prairies surrounding the pretty little city of Goodland, the 
home of the rain makers. 

The club having done away with the per cent. plan, taken 
from the winnings, happily came through with $78 in the 
treasury, and $30 still owing them, with all expenses paid 
to date. There is no good reason why a club cannot be man- 
aged so that everything can be done on business principles. 
The future of the club is very bright. 

The charter members of the a are: Dr. Q. Van Hum- 
mell, Dr. A. C. Cattanach, Denver, Col.; H C. Lowe, Law- 
rence, Kan.; D.C. Luse, Great Bend, Kan.; Dr. N. Rowe, 
Chicago, ill.; J. Herbert Watson, Brooklyn, N. Y.; J. R. 
Cochran, Winfield, Kan.; Roger Williams, Lexington, Ky.; 
Nelson P. Whiting, Minneapolis, Minn.; M. B. Tomblin, C. 
F. Weber, Goodland, Kan. St. Patrick Kennels, Denver, 
Col.; Maybrook Kennels, Dover Plains, N. Y.; Scout’s Rest 
Kennels (Buffalo Bill’s), Wallace, Neb.; E. H. Shaw, Wal- 
lace, Neb.; Michael Allen, Chicago, Ill.; Geo. Irwin Royce, 
Topeka, Kan. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


D. C. Luse, C. M. Bradbury, of the Maybrook Kennels; 
J. R. Cochran and F. H. Mulcaster, went to Leoti Saturday 
morning to attend the — meeting held there Oct. 24. Mr. 
Mulcaster will judge and Mr. Cochran will slip. 


Goodland Stakes. 


LAUGHED AT—ROooK.—The first brace was placed in the 
slips at 10:30, about four miles from the city. Laughed At 
led from the slips three lengths to the hare, worked up sev- 
eral points, turned the hare, served himself, and went on 
working a number of points, when another dog joined in 
and killed, but it in no way altered the vourse, as the victory 
was a decisive one for Laughed At. . . 

LigHT FooT—VI0La.—Viola led up to the hare just as it 
hnd stopped to look around, but puss soon got away at a 
terrific pace, the bitch scoring several wrenches and a turn, 
from which — Foot took advantage, carrying the hare 
away for some hot work, bringing it back toward the spec- 
tators he let Viola in for a go-by on the inner for a meritori- 
ous kill, but the dog had won handily. ; 

REAR ADMIRAL—DRYTIME.—From a good slip Rear Ad- 
miral drew away to the hare three lengths to the good, 
wrenched rapidly, turned to Drytime, and she looked well to 
her advantage and scored like a witch, but getting pumped 
out let Rear Admiral in for a go-by; the bitch stopped in the 
course, but the hare had clearly outfooted his pursuers and 
escaped. Rear Admiral won. 

TOUCHWOOD—BATTLE ROYAL.—Battle Royal acted badly 
in the slips, and several hares getting up kept Taylor bus 
to get them sighted, Touchwood pulling into the slips unti 
he was quite choked, but a hare coming close Battle Royal 
caught sight and they went away with Touchwood well in 
the lead, reaching his hare four lengths before Royal. He 
wrenched several times anil turned to Battle Royal for a 
good sequence of points. Touchwood, showing distress, 
stopped. When taken up he was in bad condition and died 
in about five hours, evidently from congestion of the brain— 
possibly from rupture of a blood vessel. 

PRINCESS MAY—LADY IN BLACK.—May showed herself a 
whirlwind from the slips, working like a demon on a strong 
hare, entirely shutting out Lady in Black. 

BENNARITA—BOOMERANG.—To0 a short slip the brindle had 


a shoulder the best of it to the hare, turned to Boomerang 


MR. H. C. LOWE WITH PRINCE CHARLIE AND PRINCESS MAY. 
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and he, making a game effort for a kill, flecked the hare 
lightly, but coming strong madea grand kill. We would 
have been pleased to see the hat come off. The slip was 
short and the margin was very small if any. 

ROYAL CREST—JEFF.—Two hares got up just as they were 
slipped and Jeff pulled away slightly from the one Crest was 
pursuing, which gave Royal Crest a good lead up and some 
nice work before Jeff began to score, but this country dog, 
hard as nails, having killed over forty hares since Septem- 
ber, had got too wise, and after scoring strongly quit dead, 
but seeing his master again went up and being placed by 
Crest scored several wrenches and a turn, but quit again, be- 
—— cunning for public coursing. As usual in these cases 
Jeff’s owner made a —— strong kick, being wholly igno- 
rant of the rules, but an explanation was taken in a good spirit 
and settled for all time, a good precedent. The hare went to 
ahole. Royal Crest won. 

WHITE LADY—WILLY NILLY.—White Lady went a merry 
clip to the hare, having three lengths in his favor, Willy 
Nilly running a very erratic course. White i, let up her 
speed after scoring rey, and let Willy Nilly in fora 
turn, but the hare outpaced them for safety and took to a 
hole. White Lady won. 

WoopFrorD Boy—MiIss DOLLAR III.—Miss Dollar fairly 
smothered Woodford Boy, doing some very pretty work, 
only letting Roy in for a turn. J getting possession, 
ne the hare back through the crowd for a beauti- 

ul kill. 

RHEA—LIVING YET.—To a neat slip they went away like 
a double team, Living Yet showing a shoulder to the front, 
turning his hare to Rhea. She took up the work with a 
vim, never again letting Living Yet in for a point and kill- 
~~ capital style, won. 

ANCY—BELLE OF ELTHAM.—Mr. Luse showed a confi- 
dent face as he took Belle to the slips, but she was scarcely 
in it with the little brindle, who in a short course scored a 
decisive victory, killing in pretty style. 

VAN’s PETER—VOLTAIRE.—Peter led to the hare in a long 
eons wrenched repeatedly, turned the hare to Voltaire 
for a driving course down a hard road to an old sod shanty, 
round they went three times, the hare looking for a safe re- 
treat among the sods lying loosely about, but they were'too 
speedy for bunny, and again they went away for a lot of 
hard work, and Peter killed and won. Peter showed an in- 
clination to lay up his speed a bit, having a bad toe, but ran 
gamely on to the finish. 

GREENSHINE ran a bye with Mr. LeMoyne’s Lord Neversettle 
—Partera dog that was sent from Denver too late to enter 


the stake, and it was well he did forthe sake‘of the other 


entries, for he simply snuffed out Greenshine: He is a fac 
simile of Master Peter, but a trifle smaller. Had‘he been in 
good hands and well fitted he would have done some grand 
work, 
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This finished the first round, and the first round of the 
Kenmore Derby was run off. 


Kenmore Derby. 


First Round. 

Miss Copy—BEAU BRUMMELL.—Considerable interest at- 
tached to this stake when the first brace were placed in the 
slips, one of them being from Dingwall and Miss Kitten, the 
pair imported by ‘Buffalo Bill.” u Brummell showed to 
the front in an instant, got over his hare and it was hard to 
displace him; he worked up a good string of points, when 
Miss worked fora goby on the shorter circle, made a phe- 
nomenal dash to kill but missed her mark and getting back, 
repeatedly made most supreme efforts, but the big white- 
tailéd hare kept them busy guessing. The dog in the mean- 
time made some masterly exchanges, the carrying them 
away for a two mile course; in an effort to kill, the bitch fell, 
forfeiting her chances, the dog going up fora half dozen 
points, drove the hare toa hole and won. Up to the time 
iMiss Cody fell she had a bit to the good. A wonderful game 
pair of pups and hard to beat. 

FANNY—ST. LAWRENCE.—St. Lawrence never gave the 
country girl a look in, the hare going to the brush on an old 
tree claim, and the dogs lost sight. St. Lawrence beat her 
—— Lack of education made the country bitch act 

adly and they were obliged to single slip them. 

BIRD’s EYE—WILLIS H.—The little red bitch went out of 
the slips in pretty form, made a dash for the kill and tripped 
but the cute white tail fairly slipped from her jaws and led 
them a merry dance, Bird’s Eye having the t of it in 
some ee exchanges, the hare gradually drawing away 
from them after a pumping course of two miles. 

BORDER RUFFIAN—BILLY TAYLOR.—This was decidedly 
the prettiest course of the meet thus far. The dogs were a 
very showy black and white splashed, by Dingwall out of 
Miss Kitten, and litter brothers. They went out of the slips 
like meteors, and racing up to their hare whirled him about 
as fast as the eye could follow them. Bill Taylor had 
rather the best of the run-up, but the big brother would not 
be denied, and taking the work from Billy’s turn steadied 
himself and held close to his hare for a dozen wrenches; at 
the turn Billy nicked in, and some beautiful and rapid 
exchanges took place, but the big white-tail had all confi- 
dence in himself and fairly played with the whirlwinds, and 
after nearly worrying them down worked for a hole. Border 
Ruffian laid up a bit, but soon came out —, but too late, 
as little Billy had the bestof it and won. They were a good 
pair of representatives of a worthy sire. 

After this course lunch was served in picnic style on the 
open prairie, without a tree or shrub to shelter us, but 
nature afforded a soft velvet carpet in the short, close curly 
buffalo grass. It was a most enjoyable feast, the keen air 
and long ride giving one a capital appetite. 

BEACONSFIELD — BOAL’s HOPE.—Beaconsfield led to the 
hare, placed Boal’s Hope, she turning to Beaconsfield, and the 
big red- fellow made a masterly drive and overran his hare. 
Hope oa in wrenched strongly, seking the hare to a hole 
near the spectators. Beaconsfield stopped with the hare in 
full view. Boal’s Hope won. 

MELITTA—BONNY BELL.—Melitta went out of the slips 
like a rocket, carrying the hare along likeacloud. Bonny 
Bell nh on gamely, and getting an opening went in for 
agrand kill of merit, but the black had a long string to her 
credit and won. A grand bitch and no mistake. 

Bon Bon. —She ran a bye with Buenaritta as helper, 
and aright able help she proved, for dashing in she killed 


in 300yds. 
Goodland Stakes—Second Round. 


GREENSHINE—LAUGHED AT.—To a slip of 150yds. the dogs 
became unsighted, but Laughed At getting on the line of 
his hare raced up, and in the subsequent work held posses- 
sion and made a grand kill and won. 

REAR ADMIRAL—LIGHT Foot.—Rear Admiral drew away 
on the outer circle, scoring four lengths to his advantage in 
the run up, held close to the line of his hare and wrenched 
several times, placing Light Foot in the turn, the red fellow 
holding the gift and aang toit. Good training showed its 
value, and the red won with much tospare. The hare went 
toahole. Light Foot won. 

BATTLE ROYAL—VAN’s PETER.—The annual squabble 
over an accident took place during this course. It seems 
that Mr. Lowe had requested Mr. Vidler, of Colorado 
Springs, to ride the course and assist in securing the dogs. 

e had a rather smart little pony, and thetricky hare coming 
back through the riders he was making an effort to hold u 
his horse when Van’s Peter came round on the turn an 
brushed his hindquarters against the horse’s leg, but was 
scarcely checked in his speed and did not receive any injury. 
It came near being a repetition of the Pearl of Pekin case. 
Summary measures should be taken to keep down careless 
riding. Asa rule the owners of the greyhounds running: 
ome ae close up, ones grand opening for an accident. 
Lock the door before the horse is stolen. 

BATTLE ROYAL—VAN’S PETER.—Battle Royal was un- 
sighted from the slips, giving Van’s Peter a strong run-up, 
several wrenches and a turn; coming again, he made a game 
dash for a kill, but only flecked his game lightly, and goi 
out wide let Battle Royal in for # lot of hot work, Peter’s 
sore toe throwing him out wide in the turn, and although he 
drew off among the carriages could not wipe off the black 
and white’s score. Battle Royai won. 

BOOMERANG — PRINCESS MAy.—Boomerang had gotten 
away in the morning with the blanket on as the hare came 
down by the wagon where he was ne held by his owner 
and made a strong course. In the melee he injured his ankle 
and as they went from theslips his crippled condition showed 
against him and his smart sister put it all over him ina 
pretty course, the hare being lost in a cornfield. 

WHITE LADY—ROYAL CREST.—Royal Crest went out of the 
slips in his best form, beating White Lady very handily to 
the hare and fairly smothering her. It was along stern 
chase, the hare out poting them. The black won with consid- 
erable to his credit. e has any amount of speed and at 
times works pretty close, but again will go out wide and let 
a very ordinary dog score onhim. However, he is a valua- 
ble dog for coursing men, and if properly nicked will yet be 
heard from through his offspring. 

RHEA—MIss DOLLAR III.—This was the neatest pair yet 
placed in the slips and acted in model style, both are good 
ones and go a clipping gait, so much was expected of them. 
Toa model slip they went away together with Miss Dollar 
showing gradually to the front and reached her hare two 
—— ahead of Rhea, but the little one would not be denied 
and taking up the work, some pretty exchanges to place, 
Rhea carrying the hare selfishly to herself down through a 
ravine, and as they raised the opposite bank, Miss Dollar 
took a cropper and stopped; Rhea carrying the jack away 
single-handed for two miles to a hole. 

NANCY a bye.—Nancy was placed in slips with her big 
brother from Colorado for a bye, and the contests were over 
for the day. 

It was nearly sundown and we were ten miles away from 
the town. It is wholly unnecessary to go so far, as hares are 
very plentiful near by. To-morrow the management promise 
to course much nearer home. 


THURSDAY. 


Kenmore Derby—Second Round. 


BEAU BRUMMELL—ST. LAWRENCE —There was considerable 
interest centering in this course as the black and white son 
of Dingwell was thought very fast and St. Lawrence had 
shown a fast clip. The big fellow showed his heels to Beau 
Brummell and landed his hare in masterly style, bringing 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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him around and placing Beau, but he was unable to keep 
———. and St. Lawrence taking up the work was rap- 
dly running up the points when Boal’s Hope broke away 
from her trainer and raced after the hare with a long piece 
of rope attached to the collar. The victory was most de- 
cidedly in favor of St. Lawrence, otherwise there might have 
been complications. The owner of Boal’s Hope was promptly 
fined $5 for allowing the dog toescape. The rules are very 
strict in this respect and the management should be con- 
gratulated for taking prompt action. 

BirD’s EYE—BILLY TAYLOR.—Out of the slips they went 
away even, but the bitch had rather the best of it up, turned 
the hare to Billy, and then followed a bit of give and take, 
Bird’s Eye making the kill and a 

Through the courtesy of Mr. H. C. Lowe the bye was run 
out of the order of the running on account of Boal’s Hope 
having gotten loose in the previous courses, and Melitta ran 
her bye with Lady of Fashion. 

Bon BoN—BOAL’s HopE.—Boal’s Hope showed the effects 
of the extra course she had had but a few moments before, 
and went out of ~~ a bit stiff, Bon Bon leading up for a 
good run of points, but the little brindle warmed up and 
went in ‘for a couple of wrenches and killed too soon. Bon 
Bon won. 

Melitta ran a bye. 

Goodland Stake—Third Round. 


LAUGHED AT—NANCY.—In some unaccountable way 
Taughed At had received an injury during the night pre- 
vious, the injury in the foreleg gave evidence of there havin 
been some dispute in the barn. It was quite swollen, an 
he went to the slips on three legs, but when slipped he for- 
got that his leg was sore and went out like a rocket; but 
Rhea was sound and fast, and led him several lengths to the 
hare, and switched it about fearfully, the dog making a 
game effort to get in, but his leg led him out wild at the 
turns, and Nancy, sticking to her game like a leach, 
a repeatedly and finally killed, beating the dog 
peintless. 

LIGHT FooT—BATTLE ROYAL.—Battle Royal had sprung a 
nail and was sore, letting the big fawn go up to the hare, 
but he soon came to himself and went away for some drivin 
work, but failed to kill, and Light Foot getting in, scor 
repeatedly on a long-winded fellow of a hare and finally 
killed and won. 

PRINCESS MAY—ROYAL CREST.—Princess May led up three 
lengths, made a some effort to kill, but missed her game 
and fell, sliding along on her side, but she was up and at 
him again before mare Crest had scored very much, and 
getting in stayed in the line of her hare. bringing off a beau- 
tiful kill and won. 

RHEA A BYE with Buenaritta, and receiving a good deal 
of help was saved from a grueling course. 

Kenmore Derby—Third Round. 


BIRD’s EYE—StT. LAWRENCE.—St. Lawrence went like a 
whirlwind from the slips, led up, wrenched several times 
and placed Bird’s Eye, but she could not hold possession 
from the big fellow, who pell-mell forced bunny to a hole. 

Another Dingwall pup against the stout son of Lord 
Neversettle and White Lips, and one by one they have gone 
down before him. Bird’s Eye made a game effort, but it 
was of no avail, St. Lawrence winning a decisive victory. 

MELITTA—BON Bon.—There seemed to be but two strains 
left in, the Dingwall—Miss Kitten and Lord Neversettle— 
White Lips, but the White Lips blood showed its superiority 
unquestionably, although three months in age would nat- 
urally give an advantage, Melitta being nearly eighteen 
months old. She took the matter into her own hands at 
once, and keeping possession ran up a good sequence and 
won in a decided manner. 

Goodland Stake—Fourth Round, 


PRINCESS MAy—LicHt Foot.—Princess May led four 
lengths in the rnn-up, turned the hare to Light Foot, but 
racing by, kept possession for a lot of work, but the demon 
of a hare was able to stay before them, and Light Foot that 
Princess May had worked down to his speed took up the 
work, and after a hard, long weary jaunt worked the hare 
down, but having sprung three or four nails became ver 
sore and quite dead, allowing the bitch to go on and finis 
with a kill of merit, but the dog had scored too many for 
her and won the course. 

RHEA—NANCY.—Nancy went with her usual fire, but Rhea 
showed the effects of the long course she had run the day 
previous, and the hare a toward the crowd spun 
around in a circle looking for his hole, but Nancy gave him 
little rest and he was kept guessing pretty lively. is cute- 
ness, however, brought him near enough so that by a bit of 
strategy he made an opening, his heels twinkling in the sun- 
light, and, presto! the dogs were quite astonished as the rest 
of us at the sudden disappearance. Nancy won. 


Deciding Course. 


LIGHT Foot—Nancy.—The dog having injured himself in 
the course before this, there was very little speculation as to 
the result, the more because Nancy was quite fresh. 

Out of the slips she simply flew to the hare, ten lengths 
ahead of Light Foot, turned and came again, scoring like the 
very mischief, but the hare being strong carried her away for 
thirty points, till the dog began to come to himself, when he 
took a hand, scoring a go-by, two wrenches and the kill. 
But the vast score Nancy had rolled up was a most emphatic 
victory. Heretofore some unlooked for mishap has generally 
marred the finishing course, but happily in this case not the 
least unpleasantnes marred the pleasure of the day. 


Kenmore Derby. 


In the deciding course of the Kenmore Derby only St. Law- 
rence and Melitta were in, and both belonging to Mr. H. C. 
Lowe, they very properly divided the honors. 


Goodland Stakes. 


SUMMARY. 


GoopLanD, Kan., Oct. 17.—Goodland Stakes, for sixteen or more all- 
age greyhounds; $100 of citizens cash and 50 per cent. of entrance 
money to winner, $50 cash and 50 per cent. of entrance money to 
runner-up, balance of entrance money to be equally divided between 
dogs equal at the finish; entrance $10. 

I 


American Coursing Kennels’ light fawn dog Laughed At (Norwegian 
Buenretero) beat Goodland Kennels’ black dog Rook. 

American Coursing Kennels’ red dog Light Foot (Major—Chipper) 
beut Landseer Kennels’ brindle bitch Viola (Babazoun—Verdure Clad). 

Goodland Kennels’ black and white dog Rear Admiral (Major Glen- 
ime Lady Alice) beat J. Herbert Watson’s fawn bitch Drytime 
(Britain Still—Haytime). 

H. C. Lowe’s black and white dog Battle Royal (Lord Neversettle— 
White Lips) beat Nelson P. Whiting’s fawn dog Touchwood III. (Thorn- 
wood—Burning Shame). 

H. ©. Lowe’s black and white bitch Princess May (Lord Neversettle— 
White Lips) beat American Coursing Kennels’ black bitch Lady in 
Black (Trales—Dick’s Darling). 

St. Patrick Kennels’ black and white dog Boomerang (Lord Never- 
settle—White Lips) beat Sam’! W. Vidler's brindle bitch Bennaritta 
(Norwegian—Buenretero). 

J. Herbert Watson's black dog Royal Crest (Green Tick— = 
Rate), beat Goodland Kennels’ black and white dog Jeff (Don—Nell) 

Maybrook Kennels’ brindle bitch Miss Dollar LIL, beat Allen & Rew’s 
brindle and white dog Woodford Boy (Lord McPherson—Jessamine). 

Goodland Kennels’ white and brindle bitch Rhea (Major Glendyne— 
Daisy Dublin), beat American Coursing Kennels’ white dog Living Yet 
(Trales-Dick’s Darling). 

Landseer Kennels’ red dog Van's Peter (Babazoun—Carmine) beat 
He C. Lowe's black and white dog Voltaire (Lord Neversettle—White 

ips). 

Maybrook Kennels’ brown dog Greenshine (Mullingar—Green Finch 
IIL.) a bye. n 


Laughed At beat Greenshine, 

























Light Foot beat Rear Admiral. 
Battle beat Van’s Peter: 


Nancy a bye. 


Nancy beat Laughed At. 
Light Foot beat Battle Royal. . 
Peinecns May beat Royal t. 
Rhea a bye. 
IV. 


Light Foot beat Princess May. 
Nancy beat Rhea. 
Final. 


Nancy beat Light Foot and won. 
Kenmore Derby. 


For puppies under 18mos., $50 cash and 50 per cent of entrance 
money to winner, 50 per cent. of remainder of entrance money to run- 
ner-up, balance of entrance money to dogs equal at finish. 


L 


St. Patricks Kennels’ brown and white dog Beau Brummel (Dingwall 
—Miss Kitten) beat Scout's Rest Kennels’ brindle bitch Miss Cody 
(Babazoun—Daisy B.). 

H. C. Lowe’s white and brown dog St. Lawrence beat Goodland 
Kennels’ brindle and white bitch Fanny (Jeff—Jessie). 

St. Patrick’s Kennels’ red bitch Bird’s E¥Ye (Babazoun—Blue Belle) 
beat Nelson P. Whiting’s brown dog Willis H. (Lights o’ London— 
Little Nell). 

Scout's Rest Kennels’ brown and white dog Billy Taylor ee 
Miss Kitten) beat St. Patrick Kennels’ black and white dog Border 
Ruffian (Dingwall—Miss Kitten). 

Scout’s Rest Kennels’ brindle bitch Boal’s Hope (Babazoun—Daisy 
B.) beat E. H. Shaw’s red one Pecos (Babazoun—Daisy B.). 

H. C. Lowe’s brown bitch Melitta (Lord Neversettle—White Lips) 
beat St. Patrick Kennels’ brown and white bitch Bonny Bel) (Dingwall 
—Miss Kitten). : , 

St. Patrick Kennels’ brindle and white bitch Bon Bon, a bye. 

IL. 


St. Lawrence beat Beau Brummel. 
Bird’s Eye beat Billy Taylor. 


International Meet, 


Bon Bon beat Boal’s Hope. 
Melitta a bye. = 
St. Lawrence beat Bird’s Eye. , 
Melitta beat Bon Bon. 

Final. 


H. C. Lowe’s St. Lawrence and Melitta (Lord Neversettle—White 
Lips) divided. 
G. IRWIN ROYCE. 
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BRUNSWICK FUR CLUB FIELD TRIALS 
[Special Report.) 


THE fifth annual field trials of the Brunswick Fur Club 
were held at North Acton, Mass., Oct. 23-27. Each year has 
seen an increased interest in these trials, and a rapid im- 

rovement in the quality of the hounds. The meet held 
ast week was no exception to this rule, and never before in 
the history of the club were there so many spectators or as 
large an entry of high class hounds. The striking difference 
in the type of quality of the hounds entered in the first trials, 
and of those seen at North Acton last week, show the rapid 

rogress which has been made in the improvement of the 
ew England hound, and the club surely has a right to con- 
gratulate itself on its success in this direction. 

The hunting grounds chosen for the trials this year were 
in every way superior to those selected in the past. The 
country about North Acton consists of hill and dale, mostly 
open meadows and farming lands with here and there a 
small piece of woodland or swampy cover. A better place to 


see the chase could not be found in New England, and on ‘ 


many occasions during the week the hounds ran for a mile 
constantly in view. Foxes were found in abundance. 

This year for the first time the spotting system was used 
in judging, and it was generally conceded to be a great im- 
provement over the method followedunder the old rules. It 
simplified the work of the judges and enabled them after the 
first day to devote all their time and attention to the best 
hounds of the pack. 

The judges worked hard and conscientiously and their de- 
cisions were well received by all. Their task was no easy 
one, for a grander pack of hounds was never seen at a field 
trial, and where there were so many good ones it was most 
difficult to pick the winners. Nevertheless, as far as the 
writer knows, there was not even a little “kick” or any un- 
pleasantness. Those who lost were disappointed, but they 
proved themselves true sportsmen by being good losers. 

A list of those present during the week would include the 
great majority of prominent New England fox hunters. 
Among those noticed were: Dr. A. C. Heffenger, L. O. Den- 
nison, H. C. Newell, R. D. ny W. B. Stone, E. M. Snow, 
L. E. Conant, H. S. Curtis, W. R. Dean, Stephen Decatur, F. 
W. Eddy, E. W. Gill, E. B. Hayden, E. J. Hill, O. F. Joslin, 
A. B. F. Kinney, J. M. White, C. L. Wellington, Bradford S. 
Torin, F. G. Stewart, Richard Seely, N. Q Pope, C. P. and 
M. G Plimpton, W. S. Clark, F. T. Liveret, A. B. McGregor, 
J. H. Mur y G. W. Roraback, Herbert R. Morton, F. W. 
Whipple, J. U. Goss, and a host of others whose names I 
cannot recall at the moment, 


A few hunters with their hounds arrived in North Acton 
on Sunday, but it was not till Monday that the rush fairly 
began. the evening of that day the little village was 
fairly alive with the unwonted excitement, and not only 
was the Nagog House filled to repletion with sportsmen, but 
each house in the neighborhood held its quota of enthusiastic 
lovers of the hound. 

The entries for the trials were made at the business meet- 
ing of the club, held on Monday evening, and both the Derby 
and All-Age classes showed an increase in number over any 
previous year. The entries were as follows: 


The Derby. 


Troupge—Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s black and tan dog (Walker), 15mos. 
Tempest—Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s black and tan = (Walker), 15mos. 
JutiettE—O. F. Joslin’s white and lemon bitch (July—Walker), 


9mos. 
PrppLeR—R. D. Perry’s black, white and tan dog (Robinson—Mau- 


pin), 15mos. 
Bitty—C. L. Wellington's black and tan dog (Native), 17mos. 
Prrer—C. L. Wellington's black and tan dog (Native), 17mos. 
Treapv—L. O. Dennison’s black and tan dog (Native), 15mos. 
Sreve—Dennison & Eddy’s black, white and tan dog (Walker), 


15mos. 
PoLanD PetwortH—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan 


bitch (Robinson—Maupin), 15mos. ; 
PoLanp Paracon— White Oak Hill Kennels’ black,white and tan bitch 


, (Robinson—Maupin), 15mos. : 
| PoLaNnD PaRamMouNT—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan 


dog (Robinson—Maupin), 15mos. : 
OLAND PLUNGER—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan dog 


(Robinson—Maupin). 15mos. ; 
Po.anp PLUNDER— White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan dog 


(Robinson—Maupin), 15mos. 
The All-Age. 

In the All-Age Stake there are five classes, hunting, trail- 
ing, speed, endurance and tonguing, and a hound can be 
entered in any or all of these classes. 
le Diamonp—W. R. Dean’s black, white and tan dog, (Native), 2yrs. 

mos. 





TAKING THE HARE FROM VAN’S PETER AND ROYAL CREST. 


Huron, South Dakota. 


| Rock—O. F. Joslin’s black, white and tan dog (Robinson—Maupin), 


2yrs. 8mos. 
| Jos J.—O. F. Joslin’s black and tan ‘dog (Native and Wild Goose), 


| 2yrs. 8mos. 
| Henpricks—Portsmouth Hunt Club’s gray, tan and white dog 


(July), 5yrs. 5mos. 
Barney—Sandy Spring Hunt Club's gray, tan and white dog (July) 


3yrs. 6mos. 


a A. P. Smith’s black, white and tan dog (Robinson—Mau- 
| pin), 3yrs: 
Camp—H. A. P. Smith’s black, white and fawn bitch (July), lyr. 


10mos. 

Cuinker—R. D. Perry’s black and tan dog (Avent), 4yrs. 

Quittre—R. D. Perry’s black, white and tan bitch (Wild Goose— 
Native), 2yrs. 6mos. 

PoppLtE—R. D. Perry's black, white and tan dog (Wild Goose— 
Native), 2yrs. 

Aacie—Kinney & White's black, white and tan bitch (Pooler), 5yrs 

Masorn—Kinney & White's black. white and tan dog (Native). 4yrs. 

Locaxs—Kinney & White's black, white and tan dog (Pooler), 3yrs. 

Jim Buarng—Richard Seely’s black, white and tan dog (Byron—Buck- 
field), 3yrs. 6mos. ~ 

Garrett—S. Decatur’s tawny dog (July), lyr. 10mos. 

Nep—F. M. Whipple's black and tan dog (Taylor), 2yrs. 

Srot—F. M. Whipple's black and white dog (Taylor), 2yrs. 

Jip—C. L. Wellington's blue ticked bitch (English Blue), 5yrs. 

CLiay—White Oak Hill Kennels black, white and tan dog (Robinson 
—Maupin), 5yrs. 

FirrtT—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch (Robinson 
—Maupin), 4yrs. 8mos. 

Steve—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan dog (Robinson 
—Maupin), 2ys. 4mos. 

Zaca—White Uak Hill Kennels’ black, white and tan dog (Robinson 
—Maupin), 2yrs. 4mos. 

Leeerns—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black and tan bitch (Avent), 3yrs. 

PEaLeR—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black and tan dog (July), 3yrs. 

Sunmaip—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and tan bitch (July), 
lyr. 6mos. 
| ‘ *Daisy ForEsTeR—E. J. Kennedy’s black and tan bitch (Native), 
yrs. 

*SpoT—N. Willard’s white, black and tan bitch (Native), 3yrs. 





*Entered only in speed class. 


The entries having been completed and the usual number 
of fox hunting yarns spun, the party went to bed hoping 
, that the rain which had been falling all day would cease be- 
fore morning and give a fine day’s sport for the Derby. 
TUESDAY. 

The rain fell hard all night and when the horn sounded at 
6 o’clock it was still coming down in a steady drizzle. How- 
ever, it was the first day of the hunt, every hound and every 
hunter was eager for the fray, and so despite the unfavor- 
able prospect for sport, hunting togs were donned and 6;30 
found everybody eating a hearty breakfast. By 7 o’clock the 
rain had ceased, and though the clouds were still thick and 
lowering, the Derby entries were ordered out at once. 

The judges selected for this class were Messrs. F. M. 
Whipple, W. S. Clark, W. E. Gill, J. N. Goss and Bradford 
S. Turpin. The hounds were lined up for their inspection 
and after they had familiarized themselves with the mark- 

, ings and name of each entry, the long line of spectators and 
| handlers left headquarters for the hunting grounds. 

After a walk of a mile or more along the west shore of 
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Magog Lake the hounds were cast off on the crest of a hill 
in a large pasture at 8 o’clock. They went off well bunched 
and somewhat eee as puppies are wont to do. But 
they soon began to trail, and just as we were all congratu- 
lating ourselves on finding a track so easily it was discovered 
that at ere working rapidly toward a bunch of youn 
cattle. ith considerable difficulty the pack was called o 
and worked into astrip of woods where they soon became 
widely scattered. 

Then began a long and tedious hunt. Now we were in the 
dripping woods; then in the open fields; now climbing a hill 
and again picking our way through a swamp; but no matter 
where we went or how hard the hounds worked—and work 
they did—not a track could be found. To add to our dis- 
comfort the rain began to fall, and it was not long before 
everybody was drenched. Still we kept on, when good 
fortune brought us into an apple orchard, where there was 
plenty of fine fruit, and at the same time the hounds found a 
more promising trail than they had previously happened 
upon, matters began to assume a rosy hue. The track, how- 
ever, came to nothing, but the rain stopped falling, and soon 
the sun came out bright and warm, — putting every- 
body in better humor. Finally when a good-natured farmer 
invited us all into his cider mill, life did not seem the dull 
and dreary waste which it had. But it is unnecessary to 
give further details of this unsatisfactory day’s work. For 
seven hours the hounds worked industriously without mak- 
ing a strike, and at 3 o’clock we were all back at the Nagog 
House, waiting rather impatiently for dinner. 

The club were unfortunate in having to start the Derby 
on so unfavorable a day. The hard rain had washed out all 
the tracks made in the night, and the difficulties of jumpin 
a fox were too great for the youngsters to master. Al 
worked well—some remarkably well—but without the suc- 
cess which their efforts deserved. The judges gave no 
decision, as a start had not been made. 

The perfect evening, without a breath of wind and lighted 
by a full moon in a cloudless sky, tempted us out for a moon- 
light run. Thepups, notwithstanding their hard day’s work, 
were eager to go, and within ten minutes of the time they 
were laid on a fox was running to an accompaniment of stir 
eing music, which kept many of the party in the open air till 
alate hour. Then to bed, with every prospect of a splendid 
day for the running of the All-Age Stake. 


WEDNESDAY. 


Dame Nature did her best to make a perfect day and suc- 
ceeded admirably. The sky was cloudless, there was a light 
breeze aud a heavy dew covered the ground. Butthough the 
conditions seemed favorable for a good day’s sport, the scent 
failed to lie, and there was comparatively little driving dur- 
ing the day. 

It was necessary to secure two more judges for the aoe 
class to take the place of Messsrs. Whipple and Goss, as the 
former owned and the latter handled hounds entered in this 
stake. Messrs. F. A. and C. M. Griffin were chosen, and they 
with Messrs. Gill, Clark and Turpin were the judges for the 















































































































day. 

The hunting party left headquarters at 7 0’clock and thirty- 
five miuutes later the pack was cast off at the place where 
the Derby was started on Tuesday. A _handsomer lot of 
hounds was never seen in New ee than those that 
covered the pasture in a wild rush, when they were released 
at the command of the M. F.H., Mr. R. D. Perry. Away 
they went at full speed along the shore of Foot Pond. Some 
of the hounds were bewildered by the unaccustomed con- 
fusion and fell back tothe judges who were struggling along 
in the rear; but the great majority kept on and covered the 
fields and woods well. There were but few stragglers, the 
pack held together, and it was not long before a fox was 
jumped, which carried the hounds along through the valley 
at a great clip. 

With nineteen hounds pressing him hard, reynard took to 
a swamp where he made a turn or two. He then ran directly 
upa hill which bounded the valley on the east, and as he 
crossed the road, was seen by Mr. F. G. Stewart and other 
spectators. There wasa bad check in the swamp, and by 
the time the pack had gained dry land, the fickle scent had 
failed and the hounds cast in vain for the line. 

The majority of the pack then trailed west, and after a 
time succeeded in jumping a fox. They drove him almost 
out of hearing, but the continuous tonguing gave such 
promise of sport that Judges Gill, Clark and Turpin hurried 
after them, and a merry chase the hounds led them before 
they reached home late in the afternoon. The pack always 
seemed to be on the next hill, and when finally the hard- 
working judges came up with the hounds, the fox had been 
lost or run to earth. He had led straight away without a 
turn or a circle, and the judges’ attempt to get into the hunt 
was only a dreary failure. 

Meanwhile Barney had been at work by himself, and as 
fortune would have it found the track of the fox which had 
been seen by the party on the hill. He worked it along 
carefully and soon jumped the quarry in a. meadow, but lost 
when the fox entered a strip of pine woods. While he was 
driving, Hendricks, Logan, Major and Gyp harked to him, 
and all cast well for the line. Hendricks hit it first, the 
others packed to him, and with Barney in the lead, drove 
the fox up the valley for two-thirds of a mile in plain view of 
the party on the hill. Then the chase entered cover and 
came rapidly toward Judge C. M. Griffin. As he stood in 
the road two foxes burst from the woods directly in front of 
him and ran one on each side of him. One passed so near 
Mr. F. G. Stewart that he threw his hunting horn at him 
and turned him sharply back. The pack were at fault when 
they reached the road and did not immediately hit the trail 
of either fox. In casting Logan caught the scent near the 
point of loss, and Barney making a long swing struck it 
further away. On they all went, but soon were at fault 
again. Barney once more worked the loss and this time 
followed the track ata great pace without tonguing, and 
soon lost the fox or holed him. s ; 

The driving all through the day was jerky and unsatisfac- 
tory, and it seemed quite impossible for any of the hounds to 
follow smoothly. et a number of them managed to have 
considerable sport regardless of the miserable scent. Clinker 
had great fun driving a fox by sight for a quarter of a mile 
or more; Ned and Spot hustled another along the shore of 
Magog Lake, and Garrett and Jim Blaine drove a third so 
near a man who was hunting ruffed grouse that he killed 
him with small shot. 

The sport was disappointing. Many returned early to head- 
quarters and by 4 o’clock all the hunters were in. The 
udges held a consultation and_ ordered out for Thursday’s 
con the following hounds: Diamond, Rock, Joe J., Hen- 
dricks, Barney, Duke, Comp, Clinker, Popple, Aggie, Major, 
Logan, Jim Blaine, Garrett, Ned, Whipple’s Spot, Jip, Clay, 
Flirt, Leggins and Pealer. 7 

Ata business meeting held in the afternoon the following 
gentlemen were elected to membership: Mr. Frank Hart- 
well, Berlin, Mass.; Mr.. A. H. Cutting, Worcester, Mass., 
and Mr. Geo. E. Hawes, North Bellingham, Mass. 


THURSDAY. 


Thursday morning was clear and cool; the ground was 
covered with a white frost, and there was not breeze enough 
to ruffle the calm surface of Lake Magog, everything pointed 
to a good day’s sport, and it proved to be the best of the 
week thus far. : ’ 

The party were off for the hunting grounds a little earlier 
than usual. The pack was considerably smaller than yes- 
terday, as seven hounds had been “‘spotted out’ and two, 
Popple and Pealer, had not yet returned from their first 
hunt. As the long line of men and hounds followed the 





















FOREST AND STREAM. 





familiar road beside the lake, the puppies that had been taken 

out for a moonlight run on Wednesday were heard drivin 
in the distance and rapidly coming nearer. Suddenly their 

a upon a stone wall but a short distance from the 

road and stood staring at the crowd for some moments. 
Then he turned back and trotted away. The judges hurried 
to the wall to await the Derby pack. Only three remained 
in the chase after theiz twelve hours’ run, T: , Tempest 
and Troupe. Tread was leading and tonguing, the others 
followed mute. The endurance and trailing displayed by 
these three pups in this long chase is worthy of note. 

When the youngsters reached the fence they were caught 
and the All-Age class, that was already crazy with excite- 
ment, was loosed on the hot track. Then came a chorus 
that was worth going miles to hear. At tremendous speed 
the splendid pack drove the fox through the woods and into 
the open fields. There he madea short circle and then dis- 
covering that he no longer had a pack of tired pups behind 
him he ran to the westward, carrying the pack almost out 
of hearing. Soon he turned toward his burrow and now it 
was a race for life. As the fox came over the open fields 
hard pressed by the pack, which was now somewhat strung 
out, he ran close by judges Gill and Clark. The pack was 
then led by Logan, who was followed close by Hendricks, 
Jip, Clay, Clinker and other flyers, all striving for the lead. 
It was a grand picture and one long to be remembered. 
None too soon the fox gained his den close by the spot where 
the pack had been put on histrack. The first judge toreach 
the burrow found Hendricks, Major, Logan and Rock dig- 
ging madly at the entrance. The other hounds had scat- 
tered and a number of them were already hustling a fox 
toward Nashoba Hill, where he was lost or went to earth. 

The hounds were now well separated. Soon a burst of 
music in the pines on the shore of Long Pond told that an- 
other fox was afoot, and in a moment he was seen running in 
the open fields. Not far from the woods he lay down in the 
grass and watched so intently for his pursuers, that Mr. Kin- 
ney walked almost to him before he was seen. Then his fox- 
ship lost no time in ee and his departure was 
peomennes the cry of the hounds, who were now hot upon 
his track. eran the open pastures closely followed by the 
pack, headed by the fleet Logan, with Rock and Spot good 
seconds, then Ned, Joe J. and Major. The pack was soon at 
fault in a plowed field, where all the hounds cast well for the 
track, but Rock, making a wide swing, caught thescent near 
the shore of Long Pond, and led away, carrying the fox 
around the pond to the hills on the opposite shore. The rest 
of the pack followed some time later, and for a half hour or 
more the driving was fast and then all was still. 

During the next hour and a half but little was done and 
many thought the fun over fortheday. But soon after 12 
o’clock a pack composed of Aggie, Logan, Rock, Major, 
Clay, Clinker, Diamond, Hendricks and Barney did some 
good work. For a time the pace was fast, then scent began 
to fail, and finally the fox was lost in a long and narrow 
strip of woods. This ended the hunting for the day. 

The —— announced that the following hounds would 
be ordered out on Friday morning: Diamond, Rock, Hen- 
dricks, Barney, Duke, Clinker, Popple, Aggie, Logan, Gar- 
rett, Spot, Jip, Clay and Pealer. 


FRIDAY. 


The uneasy fox hunter who peered from his window at 
dawn found a southerly wind and a cloudy sky which, as 
everybody knows, proclaims a hunting morning, and as this 
was to be the last day of the trials he congratulated himself 
on so auspicious an ontlook. Only twelve hounds appeared 
at the starting point, for Popple and Pealer were still miss- 
ing from the kennels. This small pack contained the best 
of the hounds that had been entered, and though the names 
of all of them are not found among the winners, yet it is no 
small honor to have been chosen to run on the final day. 

At 7:20 o’clock the pack was cast off at the point where the 
hounds had _ been put on the hot fox track the previous day. 
They worked rapidly through the little strip of woodland, 
but before they had found a trail for themselves they all 
harked to a local hound that was driving but a short dis- 
tance away. This hound quit and ran ignominiously when 
he heard the fierce music of the pack behind him, and then 
the flyers drove the fox through the open field into the 
birches beside the road; then to a peach orchard, with Hen- 
dricks in the lead, and there in some unaccountable manner 
the track was lost. A few moments later the whole pack 
swung back, streamed over the pastures to the only large 
piece of cover in the region, jumped a fox, and drove him 
at a terrible pace out of hearing aud into Texas. This is an 
immense tract of wild country, crossed by a labyrinth of 
blind roads and wood paths. Here the pack drove for hours, 
and in vain Judges F’. A. Griffin and Turpin strove to see 
the running—only one glimpse of the race did they get and 
that near its conclusion. It was most unfortunate that this 
great run should have taken place in cover, and in the only 
eee where it could not be seen. 

While this chase was going on in Texas, Jip, Logan and 
Hendricks were having a little hunt by themselves. The 
drove a fox into the open close by Judges Clark and Gill. 
The trailing was difficult; Logan did not for the moment run 
in his usual fine style, Hendricks seemed indifferent and Jip 
Seance herself by taking the fox away from both these 

yers. 

It was now 12 o’clock, and as the Derby entries were to be 
taken out for a final run in the afternoon, the horns sounded 
the retreat. 

After a hasty lunch the youngsters were cast off not far 
from the Nagog House. The hunt proved to bea dull one. 
Some of the pups ran rabbits, others tongued here and there, 
and a few distinguished themselves by doing work worthy of 
old hounds. Prominent among these were Tread, Troupe, 
Tempest, Billy and Juliette. At sunset the pups were called 
in, and a iong and weary walk to headquarters ended the 
field work of the meet, which can justly lay claim to being 
the most successful in the history of the club. 

At a club meéting in the evening Mr. F. M. Whipple, New- 
tonville, Mass., was elected to membership, and the judges 
announced the awards as follows: 


THE ALL-AGE. 


Hunting—First to Sandy Spring Hunt Club’s Barney; second to O 
F. Joslin’s Rock; third to Kinney & White’s Logan. 

Trailing—First to Kinney & White's Logan; second to O. F. Joslin’s 
Rock, third to C. L. Wellington’s Jip. 

Speed—First to Kinney & White’s Logan; second to O. F. Joslin’s 
Rock; third to S. Decatur’s Garrett. 

Endurance—First to N. Q. Pope’s Clay; second to Kinney & White’s 
Logan; third to W. R. Dean’s Diamond. 

Tonguing—First to Kinney & White’s Logan; second to N. Q. Pope’s 
Clay; third to O. F. Joslin’s Rock. 

Style—First to Kinney & White's aa second to N. Q. Pope’s 
Clay; third to Sandy Spring Huct Club’s rney. 

The American Field Cup and Mr. N. Q Pope’s Highest General 
Average Medal were awarded to Kinney & White’s Logan. 

Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s S; Medal to Kinney & White’s Logan. 
me A. B. F. Kinney’s Hunting Medal to Sandy Spring Hunt Club’s 

ney. 

Mr. O. F. Joslin’s Trailing Medal to Kinney & White's Logan. 

Mr. Richard Seeley’s Endurance Medal to N. Q Pope's Clay. 

Rod, Gnn and Kennel’s specials for “best all-round hound owned 
outside New England and New York.” and “hound showing most 
speed and endurance owned outside New England and New York” to 
Sandy Spring (Md.) Hunt Club’s Barney. 

THE DERBY. 


Best all-round puppy, L. O. Dennison’s Tread; Mr. R. D. Perry's 
special for best all-round puppy, L. O. Dennison’s Tread. ° 

Rod, Gun and Kennel’s special for “best Derby entry bred outside 
New York and New England,” Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s Troupe. 

Hall & Snow’s npcolal for second best puppy, Dr. A. C. Heffenger’s 


Troupe. 
Hall ¢ & Snow’s special for third best puppy, C. L. Wellington’s Billy. 
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Logan, the winner of the highest honors in the trials, is 
owned by Messrs. A. B. F. Kinney and John M. White, of 
Worcester, Mass. Heisa ans marked white. black 
and tan, three years old, and was bi by Mr. R. H. Pooler, 
Serena, Ill. In the triais he displayed in a marked degree 
the qualities that zo to make the perfect hound 

Rock, whose record shows him to be the second best hound 
in the pack, is owned by Mr O. F. Joslin, of Oxford, Mass. 
He is by Logan (a Kentucky hound) out of Muse, and was 
bred by Granville Smitha, Athens, Ky. The record he has 
made at these trials is a proud one, and he nndoubtedly has 
a great future in store for him, as he isnow but two years 
and eight months old. Rock was prepared for the trials and 
handled by Mr. F. G. Stewart, whose record with Clay last 

ear and k this shows him to be a remarkably successful 

andler and trainer of foxhounds. : 

Tread, the Derby winner, is a small black and tan hound. 
He was bred by Mr. L. A. Dennison, Waltham, Mass., and is 
by Bonnie out of Maggie. He displayed wonderful endur- 
ance, fine trailing qualities and is as good a Derby entry as 
the club has ever seen. 

In a driving rain on Saturday morning all but a half-dozen 
hunters left for home, and by evening North Acton had 
again fallen into that blissful repose which comes only toa 
town which has no store, no church and the nearest post 
office two miles away. BRADLEY. 


American Coursing Club Meeting. 


THE officers elected at the American Coursing Club’s busi - 
ness meeting at Goodland, Kan., are: President, Dr. N. 
Rowe; Vice-President, Dr. A. J. Cattanach; ene, Louis 
Zudervan; Treasurer, J. V. Brinckman; Executive Commit- 
tee—Ira D. Ts J. H.Watson, Dr. ‘Irwin Royce; Ground 
Committee—H. C. Lowe, J. H. Rew, D C. Luse. The club 
accepting the decision of the National Greyhound Club in the 
Pearl of Pekin case, it was decided that Mr. Edmonds should 
be requested to refund the difference between first and sec- 
ond moneys, that was wrens aa to him in 1891 Pearl of 
Pekin fame. The American ld $100 will now be paid to 
Mr. Bartels. The same rules as those adopted by the Ken- 
more ne Club were adopted and the same Coursing 
Board elected. Dr. Cattanach acted as secretary and Mr. 
Hayman presided, representing Dr. Rowe. 


e@eeees 
Western Coursing Club. 


_AT the Leoti coursing meeting the principal stake was di- 
vided by S. W. Vidler’s Buenerita and American Coursing 
Club’s (F. B. Coyne’s) Willis H. Miss Dollar II. and Royal 
Crest ran well up but Drytime was again beaten in first 
course. Home Stakes divided by R. S. Howard’s Bolivar 
and W.O. Allplin’s Jerry. Royal Crest, Maybrook Ken- 
nels’ Greenshine, was sold to Mr. Allplin of Leoti, Kan. 


eeee 
New England Beagle Club. 


THE following gentlemen have been nominated for office 
to serve the coming year, election takes place Nov. 6, at 7:30 
P. M., at the Bacon House, Oxford, Mass.: For president, 
F. W. Chapman, H. S. Joslin: vice-president, H. S. Joslin, 
F. W. Cielfeld, F. Ww. Chapman; sec’y-treasurer, B. S. Tur- 
ye W. S. Clark; executive committee, Henry Hanson, F. 

. Cielfeld, A. D. Fisk, B. S. Turpin, H. V. Jamieson. 


A Local Meeting at Great Bend. 


MR. ZUTEVARN, of Great Bend, Kan., visited the FOREST 
AND STREAM World’s Fair exhibit recently and discoursed 
pleasantly on coursing matters. Among other things he 
mentioned that the young men of Great Bend had arranged 
to hold a os meeting with such material for running 
- —_— be gathered in the immediate vicinity of Great 

nd. 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


The perils of coon hunting were illustrated in a startling 
way by a fatal accident to a hunter in Monroe county, N. Y., 
one night last week. Two hunters had discovered the coon 
crouching far out ona large limb. One climbed the tree 
and sawed the limb to tumble the coon to the ground. 
When the limb began to and crack the coon jumped to 
the ground. The man on the sprang forward to get 
at the coon just as the limb fell. It struck him on the head, 
smashing it, and killing him almost instantly. 


There is some talk of cutting down the prizes in N. E. B. 
C. trials on account of the entries not numbering as many 
as anticipated. With an entry of 32 they should feel elated 
instead of the other way, and unless the fees are reduced in 
po — ratio the change would beget lack of confidence in 
the future. 





The Royal Crest-Maybrook Kennels are now under the 
joint proprietorship of Messrs. J. Herbert Watson and Hor- 
atio Nelson. Mr. Bradbury; who did so well for both kennels 
out West will be the trainer. This combination is a strong 
one, and doubtless the stock already in the kennels will be 
materially increased. 





Bachting. 


THE comments, questions and suggestions which are coming in from 
all quarters, American and English, are remarkable mainly for the 
ignorance displayed of the history of the Cup and of the rules and 
circumstances of the present races. One exception is the Field, which 
gives two independent accounts of the races, with some very sensible 
comments on the questions of centerboard, type, sail area and meas- 
urement, which might be read with profit by many who are wasting 
time and ink in thrashing over old straw. 





Tue New York Herald of Oct. 29 contains a very thorough review of 
the late international races, written by Mr. Irving Cox, of the Sea. 
wanhaka Corinthian Y.C. While Mr. Cox is evidently a strong be- 
liever in Vigilant, his critique is marked by an intelligent observation 
and fair judgment, which is refreshing after the many;crude and preju- 
diced opinions which have appeared on both sides. 


As a ram, the fast steam yacht Feiseen can hardly be considered a 
success; but she will soon make her second début as a commerce de- 
stroyer, having been sold to the Brazilian Government, which will con- 
vert her into a torpedo boat after rebuilding her. 


Tue Marine Journal describes Valkyrie as a ‘keel sloop,” but fails 
to give any reason for thus classing her. 





Tse Boston Herald of Oct. 29 contains a very fair comparison of 
Colonia and Valkyrie, the conclusion being that Valkyrie would have 
beaten the.Herreshoff keel. One important point is overlooked by the 
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Herald; Valkyrie represents Mr. Watson’s ideal of what a keel boat 
should be, while Colonia does not represent Mr. Herreshoff’s’ idea, 
keel boat, but merely the deepest yacht which could be conveniently 
launched at the Bristol shops; a very different thing. To test fairly 
the ability of the two designers, it will be necessary to deepen Colonia 


to the limits which her designers have themselves indicated as neces. 


sary—some 16 or 17ft. at least. The Herald also makes an interesting 
and probably correct comparison of Vigilant and Jubilee. 


AurEapy four yachtsmen are mentioned as anxious to challenge for 


the America’s Cup, but there is hardly a possibility that any of them 


has the least intention of doing so. They are John Jameson, James 


Coats, T. B. C. West and the Emperor of Germany. There are good 
reasons why each of these yachtsmen is not likely to challenge, and 
the prospects of a race next year are very far from encouraging. 





Vigilant and Valkyrie. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


Now that the contest is over once more for the much coveted 
rhaps, interest your readers to hear what a 


America Cup it may, Y 
Britisher has to say about it. 

To begin with, I will not refer to any of the races except the last, on 
Oct. 18, which, in my opinion, was the —_ really fair test they had. 
On that day there was _ of both win 
both were capable of 
unfortunate accidents to Valkyrie’s spinakers and also to Vigilant’s 
centerboard. Which of them was most affected by these accidents it 
is of course impossible to tell exactly, but the general opinion on this 
side is natural “hye. Valkyrie was the greater sufferer, and even on 
your side of the pond the opinion seems to tend rather in the same 
direction. Be this as it may, there can be no doubt about its having 
been a gone race, and even if the result was not quite satisfactory to 
us on t 
be able to teach us something different as to build, sails, etc., still as 
to the handling of a racing yacht our boys have not much to learn 
from yours, 

Another unfortunate thing was the fact of Valkyrie having been 
altered from the trim she sailed all her twenty-four races in on this side; 
in every one of these she did all that could be expected of her, so why 


her owner was induced to lighten her so muchas really to make 


quite a different vessel of her, is what no one here can understand, 
and in comparing the speed she made here, one cannot avoid the con- 


clusion that if she had done as well on Oct. 13 she would have had a 


good chance of winning the Cup. 
The fastest races she sailed here were from the Nore to Dover on 
June 10, and at Cowes on Aug. 3. In the first of these her times were: 


Nore to Tongue, 20 miles to windward, 2.18.00; Tongue to N. Sand 
Head 1434 miles, broad reach, 1.03.05—3434 miles in 3 21.05—-or an average 


of 10% miles an hour. On Aug. 3 at Cowes she did the 45 miles course, 
close aul and run about equal, in 3.49.02, or an average of 1134 miles 
while in the match of Oct. 13, her time for 15 miles to windward an 
15 miles run was 3.26.52, or an average of 834 miles. 

One cannot, of course, say exactly whether there was more or less 
wind here on these days than in your match, but from the fact of her 
not being able to carry her topsail at Cowes to windward it would 


seem as if there was even more wind there than in New York. The 


reports say it was blowing a gale, but if Valkyrie can carry her top- 


sail in a Yankee gale it is certainly more than she could do in a strong 


breeze on this side; in what we call a gale here she would require to 


close reef and house topmast, just as Navahoe and Britannia had to 


do in the match for the Brenton’s Reef cup. 


Another poiut is, it is well known that Valkyrie is not quite the best 
heavy weather craft we have on this side, her best point of sailing 
being to windward in a light or moderate breeze. Every one who has 
seen her in such weather, must admit this, and if she had been in the 
same trim as she was here. I rather think she would have made a very 
different display of —_ windward work in the matches of Oct. 7 and 

y be said that you never saw her in her proper 
trim in any of the matches, not even the last, and if she had only had 
another two or three .ons of lead on Oct. 13, the opinion here is, that 


9: in fact, it may fair 


she would done even much better on that day than she did. 


As it was, I see on working at the calculation, that if they had 
carried on to The Needles in the same breeze, Valkyrie would have 
been something like 45 miles ahead of Vigilant, as for instance she 
beat her 1m. 55s. in the 15 miles to windward, so on the 3,000 miles over 
to this side, at the same speed, 7 miles an hour, she would have beaten 


her by about 614 hours, equal to 4544 miles. 


Another point we have to complain of here is, that the New York 
rules do not put our vessels on equal terms, this is clearly seen in the 


fact af Vigilant being allowed to carry about 1,200sq. ft. more canvas, 
without any penalty; this would never be allowed in Britain. 
An OLD YACHTSMAN. 


[It is quite possible that the changes of ballast immediately before 
the Cup races threw Valkyrie out of trim and hurt more than = 


helped her; but so far as stability is concerned, she was stiff enoug 


at all times, and would have carried her sail well on the last day with- 
out the extra ton of lead. Our correspondent is in error as to the 
New York Y. C. rule, as it does tax sail, as well as length; in fact it is 
in principle identical with the Y. R. A. rule, though easier on sail. It 
«ust be remembered that Valkyrie paid for 6ft of excessof spinaker 
boom, thus making her nominal sail area proportionately larger than 


Vigilant’s.] 


Yacht Captains as Hosts. 


Capt. CRANFIELD and the crew of the English cutter Valkyrie were 
feted by the Yachtmasters’ and Engineers’ Association of Tebo’s 
yacht basin last night. The SS and engineers thought that 

id — to establish the feeling of good 

ngland and America, and at the 

same time they wanted to show how they appreciated the brilliant 
g the Valkyrie in the 


to entertain the visitors wou 
fellowship between the sailors of 


seamanship shown by the Englishmen in han 
= races. 


e dinner was served in Prospect Hall, Brooklyn, and although 


the hall is a large one its seating capacity was taxed to the utmost. 
More than 200 sat down to the dinner. The hall was tastefully deco- 


rated. The ensigns of England and America were draped together at 


each end of the room, the international code of signals was placed all 


around the room, and palms, cut flowers and greens helped to make 


the gcene a very pretty one. 

The Valkyrie men were on hand in time and attracted lots of atten- 
tion as they went from the yacht at Tebo's to the hall. They wore 
their blue jerseys with the word “Valkyrie” and the initials “R. Y. S.” 
embroidered on the front of each. Capt. ‘‘Willie’’ Cranfield led the 
men, and when they arrived at the hall they were received by Capt. 
Wicks, — Betts, Engineer North and Theodore Krombach. Each 
man was decorated with a big yellow chrysanthemum. The hue of 
their jerseys and the yellow flowers helped to make Lord Dunraven’'s 
colors more conspicuous. 

About 8:30 o’clock dinner was announced, and Capt. Wicks, the 
chairman of the association, escorted Capt. Cranfield to the seat of 
honor at the head of the table. Mate Ponder, egy Harvey, and 
the thirty-five sailors of the Valkyrie followed, while the orchestra 
played “God Save the Queen,” and the American sailors cheered. The 
Englishmen occupied a long table in the center of the room, with Capt. 
Wicks at the head and Capt. Cranfield on his right. 

There were about 200 present at the dinner, and among them were 
old shellbacks who have sailed yachts for years and have won many 
races. All were loud in their praises of the Englishmen, and of the 
ability shown by Capt. Cranfield. There was Capt. “Nick” Dand, of 
the steamer Stranger, a skipper who has handled yachts for a quarter 
of acentury; Capt. Bowen, who has grown gray at the wheel, and 
who is now in charge of Manning’s jin, was there; so was Capt. 
Cooley, of the steamer Radha; Capt. Betts, of the schooner Miranda; 
Capt. Wicks, of the steamer Electra; Capt. W. A. Pressey, of the 
Vamoose; Capt. Roberts of the steamer Emu; Capt. Kelleher, of the 
schooner Triton; Capt. C. E. Bailey, of the steamer Corsair; Capt. 
Collamore, of the steamer Wadena; Capt. G. T. Webster, of the 
schooner Orywhea; Capt Charles E. Woods, of the sloop Rose Marie; 
Capt. Charles Belmont, of the sloop Sagitta; Capt. J. W. Stafford, of 
the schooner Siren; Capt. E. L. Rowland, of the schooner Elma; Capt. 
Richards, of the steamer oe Capt. Fish of the Vesta; Capt. Frank 
T. Acker, of the schooner Cavalier; Capt. Matthews, of the schooner 
Brunhilde; Capt. Crosby. of the schooner Coronet; Capt. C. Percival, 
of the schooner Republic; Capt. Gulley, Chief Engineer Sand, of 
Tebos; Superintendent C. E. Brown, Chief Engineer Frank Broughton, 
of the steamer Spindrift; Superintendent Walford, of the Iron 
Steamboat Company: Superintendent Gregory, of the boats belonging 
to the Jersey Central Railroad; Chief Engineer Porter, of the steamer 
Nourmahal; Chief Engineer North, of the steamer Electra; Assistant 
Engineer F. Hummel and Mate Johnson, of the Nourmahal; G. W. 
Lyons, Gus Basch, Alderman R. T. Blume, T. 8. Sprung, Capt. Thomas 
Avery, Chief Engineer Baker, of the Stranger; teward Petersen, of 
the steamer Oneida; David Clark and W. Bishop. All these men are 
well known in the yachting world, and ae they spun of past 
contests on the ocean would make good r ing for months, 

When all were seated Capt. Wicks welcomed all present and told 
how they had met to honor their visitors, the Englishmen. Capt. 
Wicks has evidently taken a good lesson from ex-Commodore Gerry, 
and that efficient officer is to be congratulated on having a skipper 





d and sea to show what 
loing, the only things to be regrettéd were the 


is side, it seems to be admitted on all, that though you may 





who can handle a yacht so expertly and so gracefully occupy the 
position at the head of a banqueting table. 

When Capt. Wicks had finished, every one set to work to study the 
menu and enjoy the dinner. The cards were very tastefully arranged. 
Old Glory and the Union Jack were painted at the top, and under 
them were the words, “Valkyrie Dinner. Our Tribute.’ The various 
dishes were facetiously named after prominent yacht skippers. One 
was “Brand” new mon, Hansen sauce and Dunraven potatoes. 
Capt. Nick Dand recommended this to every one. Then there was 
“Johnson”’ filet of beef, Crosby sauce and Fish peas. There were 
four salads named “Porter,” “Sherlock,” “‘Wicks” and ‘‘Sam Slicks,” 
and as no one wished to hurt the feelings of any of these skippers all 
were declared good. 

With the dessert came bonbons. Each one present had to snap his, 
and wear the paper cap it contained. Capt. Cranfield’s face is tanned 
red and his beard is of the fiery hue. His cap was a green one, and a 
general laugh was caused when he put it on his head by one jolly 
sailor remarking, in a stage whisper, ‘-The green above the red.” 

During the dinner the Menlo Quartet, composed of Messrs. E. and 
C. Senne, J. H. Jackson, and G. B. Knobloch sang. Then came the 
toasts and speeches. Capt. Betts gave the first one, ‘Our Guests,” 
and Capt. Cranfield, in a few well-chosen words, replied. He thanked 
every one on behalf of the Valkyrie’s crew for the entertainment, and 
invited all to visit them in England. He said he hoped to be back 
again and meet every one next year. 

Then came the toasts, the President, the Queen, the New York Y. C. 


and American yachting fraternity, and the Prince of Wales and the 
Royal Yacht Squadron. Several of the Englishmen spoke, and Sailor 


Roper sang some songs. It was early in the morning when the sailors 
left the hall, and every one declared he never had such a good time.— 
New York Times, Oct. 24. 


Sailing in Home and Foreign Waters. 


YACHTSMEN as a rule are inclined to underestimate a factor in inter- 
national yachting which, in our opinion, is one of the most serious 
handicaps which a challenger must submit to—the fact that he sails 
amid new and strange surroundings. It is not the material difficulties 


of local pilotage and weather conditions, as these may be largely 


overcome by open courses, as in the present races, and by a good local 


pilot; but it is in the moral effect of sailing among strange yachts, 


with unfamiliar surroundings and with the unavoidable conviction that 
the sympathies of the spectators are with the other boat. At the 


same time, the responsibility of sailing a challenger in a great interna- 


tional race is something very different from that in the regular home 
events. however important they may be. Both Navahoe and Valkyrie 
have felt the effects of this moral handicap this year, and no change of 


conditions can entirely remove it from future races. Valkyrie would 


unquestionably have profited by being here a month earlier and being 


sailed for a time in her new trim; but even then she would have been 


at a certain disadvantage beside the home boat. The Field makes the 


following pertinent comments on the subject: 
“Tt is not surprising to find an impression prevailing that our yachts 
do not sail as well in American waters as they do at home; in fact, 


that directly they enter upon a contest for the America Cup they ‘go 
all to pieces’ in their sailing. The mere effect wrought upon the 
imagination by the defeat of the yacht which had been successful at 


home is sufficient to account for this impression, but in reality there 
is good reason for its existence. In the first plac-, it must be remem- 
bered that, so far as the sailing master is concerned, he is placed in a 
novel situation; that is, the courses are fresh to him and so are the 
whole surroundings—including the phalanx of steamboats and their 
hideously distracting greetings. With regard to the yacht herself, 
she usually undergoes some alterations in hull, ballasting, trim, and 
sail plan at the last moment before starting to cross the Atlantic, and 
in the end has to enter upon the contests without proper trials to 
determine the value of such alterations. To what extent Valkyrie 
was altered we do not know; but she is now 15in. shorter on the water- 
line than she was in the contests at home: her topsailyard and jack- 
— are much longer than those used in English waters; her spinaker 

om is about 12ft. longer, and, of course, greater in diameter. We 
are not saying that any of these conditions could be avoided, but they 
at least are sufficient to cause a difference in the performance of a 
vessel either for better or for worse. We cannot say that it is alto- 
gether satisfactory from a sporting point of view, that a yacht should 
visit a foreign country, and sail herself out in a number of open 
matches, like Navahoe did here, and finally compete for international 
challenge cups; but it is at least more satisfactory for the challenger; 
and we cannot help thinking that any future British yacht which 
challenges for the America Cup should get over to the other side early 
in July, and take part in every available race.” 


A Cruising Sloop. 


At Drake’s yard in South Boston, the cruising sloop that is being 
built for Mr. J. F. Small is timbered out. Her exact dimensions are: 


Length over all 37ft. 6in., length on waterline 28ft. 6in., beam 13ft. The 
overhangs are about 3ft. aft and 6ft. forward. Although she is a 


centerboard boat, there will be 6ft. of headroom in the cabin. 
The cabin itself will be 17ft. 6in. long, and will be fitted with two 


double and two single berths, a wash room, clothes __ = large 
utilized as a 


china closet, while the space under the transoms will 
store room, being divided up into drawers and lockers. Forward will 
be the cook stove and a roomy forecastle with two folding berths in it. 
She will have a large water-tight cockpit with seats on the sides. 


There is 2ft. of deck between the sides of the house, or trunk, and the 
rail. Her mast is to be stepped 7ft. aft of the stem head. This will 


leave a place for the windlass and also give a fine chance for her crew 
te work forward. With her centerboard hoisted she will only draw 3ft. 
of water. 


The sail plan is very small. The main boom will be 36ft. and the 


mast will only measure 34ft. from the deck totruck. A boat will be 


carried on davits at the quarter. The keel is hewed out of a massive 
oak log, and will be protected by an iron shoe running its whole 
length. The timbers are heavy and only spaced 9in. apart on the cen- 


ters. The planking is to be 114in. hard pine. 


When she is completed Mr. Small will have probably the most com- 


fortable cruiser of her size ever seen in these waters. The boat is 
from his own designing board, and does him much credit. 

By this building of a cruiser it looks as if small boat yacht racin 
was soon to lose two amateurs who have been remarkably successfu 
in the last few years. Mr. J. F. Small is the designer of many of our 
flyers. The 21-footer Exile, the fastest wide centerboard boat in East- 
ern waters, is of his design. He has also made a wonderful record 
with his mosquito boats. The Enigma, now Banjo, was a sure prize- 
winner, while the Tantrum has been king pin of the fleet for several 
years, though Mr. Small’s new “skeeter,”’ Katydid, has defeated her 
the only two times they ever came together. An amateur designer, 
who sails his own boats, and even built the Katydid, yet he has a 
record in small boats that many SS would be proud of. His 
brother, Mr. S. N. Small, who will accompany him on his cruises, is 
also a crack amateur skipper and designer. The 22-footer Ustane and 
the mosquito boat Transit are his productions, both fast and with 
good records, but itis his latest boat, the 23-footer Hiladee, that has 
a him the most fame. The Hiladee has pushed the Beatrice 
very hard for her laurels this season, and is a splendid all-round boat. 

If these two amateur yachtsmen leave the ranks of the racing men 
it will be a long time before their places are filled, for they combine a 
thorough knowledge of both yacht designing and sailing with a spirit 
sportsmanlike fairness that makes them popular even with those they 
have beaten.—Boston Herald. 


More About the Centerboard. 


A CORRESPONDENT Of the Boston Transcript writes as follows of the 
early history of the centerboard: 

“Referring to the article in your issue of the 18th, taken from the 
New York Sun, I beg to say that in 1870 I wrote for the New York 
Herald a paper entitled ‘The Origin and History of Centerboards,’ the 
statements made in which have never, so far as I know. been contro- 
verted or even openly doubted. In the year mentioned I ran across a 
book in possession of a friend which gave descriptions and diagrams 
of two centerboards vessels, which I venture to believe were the first 
ever constructed. The book was unfortunately destroyed in the fire 
of 1872, and I am unable to recall the title. It was published in London 
in 1801, and is well known in England, as I have seen from time to time 
several allusions to it in the Field and other papers. The original cen- 
terboard, then called a sliding keel, was invented in 1774, by Capt. John 
Schank, a captain in the British Navy, and the boat to which it was 
applied was built in this city. 

“In 1789, after Capt. Schank had returned to England he built a boat 
at Deptford with three sliding keels. In the following year the Trial 
cutter was constructed on the same principle at Plymouth, and after- 
ward several others, three of which, Trial, Cynthia, sloop-of-war, and 
— Nelson, were at the pouring of the century still in the service 
of the British Government. The ly Nelson went on a voyage of 
discovery to New South Wales, and proved to be an excellent sea boat. 

“Folkard’s ‘Sailing Boat’ says the present form of board, then 
styled the revolving board, is the invention of a British Navy captain 
while a prisoner of war at Verdun, about 1812. The original model 
was said to be in the museum at Ipswich, England, and a copy was 
a. in the Adelaide Gallery in London. I have no particular 
point to make or any theory to establish, but I suppose all yachting 
men want to learn the facts, and as these points appear to be clearly 
made out, I submit them for criticism or correction, ERS. 
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sYACHT NEWS NOTES. 


Arthur B. Claflin, son of John Claflin. the dry goods merchant, is 
trying to recover $10,000 from Caldwel! H. Colt, of Hartford, for 
alleged damagés to the steam yacht Puzzle. The action was begun 
in the at Court in 1891 by lawyer Robert H Griffin, with Col. 
Robert G. Ingersoll as counsel, and yesterday Justice Barrett 
appointed a commission to take testimony in Florida. The Puzzle 
was built by Jacob Lorillard to be used as a house-boat in the shallow 
waters of Florida. The boat is 90ft. long, 12ft. wide, draws 41éft. of 
water and has a single screw. Mr. Claflin purchased it of Mr. Loril- 
lard, and by a contract made in November, 1889, he chartered it to Mr. 
Colt. The latter agreed to pay $2,600 for the use of the boat, of 
which he was to take possession on Nov. 1, 1889. He agreed to pa: 
all operating expenses and to return the Puzzle to Mr. Claflin on a 
certain date in the harbor of Brunswick, Ga. In his complaint Mr. 
Claflin alleges that Mr. Colt tried to sail the Puzzle in waters so rough 
that the machinery was injured and the hull was strained, and that 
he deserted the yacht at Punta Rassa instead of returning her to 
Brunswick. Mr. Colt rejoins that the plaintiff knowingly deceived 
him with regard to the qualities of the yacht; that the Puzzle is un- 
seaworthy and that experienced seamen refused to take her to sea 
after March 15, 1890. Mr. Colt denies that he deserted the boat and 
says he left her at St. James City, Fla., in charge of a watchman, after 
notifying Mr. Claflin that he could find the Puzzle at that place. Mr. 
Colt adds that he was the one who suffered damages, because he had 
to hire another yacht for $700 after he found the Puzzle to be unsea- 
worthy.—New York Sun. 


Ata meeting of the New York Y. C. on Oct. 26, Vice-Com. W. Butler 
Duncan, Jr., presiding, Lord Dunraven was proposed for honorary 
pen ann 1 by Com. Morgan. seconded by Vice-Com. .Duncan, and 
uvanimously elected, subject to ratification at the next meeting of 
the club, as required by the rules. The following new members were 
elected: Charles Carroll, Walter C. Tuckerman, John Corwin, Anthony 
J. Drexel, J. W. Phillip, J. Herbert Ledwith, Robert Hartshorne, J.V. 
_ Wright, Francis H. Davies. Howard Gould, Alexander M. Griswold, 
Clarkson Potter, Orme Wilson, the Hon. Cecil Baring, Frederick 
Rodgers, E. M. Shepard, Walter Luttgen, John M. McCurdy, John 
Jameson, John H. Sanderson, Joseph H. Kernochan, E. Le Roy Stew- 
art, Prescott Hall Butler, Wells L. Fields, F. Edwin Elwell, Edwin K. 
Johnson, Frederick A. Johnson, Alfred C. Harrison, John R. Drexel, 
C. McR. Winslow, John N. Masury, Lewis F. Chanler, Dr. Geor, 
Trowbridge and J C. Watson. The America’s Cup committee and the 
regatta committee presented their reports in parts, and received per- 
mission to print them and present them at the next meeting. The 
committee on a new club house reported progress. The following 
nominating committee was elected: William P. Douglas, Ogden Goelet, 
C. Oliver Iselin, ——- C. Ward, George L. Rives, Gouverneur Kort- 
right. John R. Platt, Edward E. Chase, John G. Beresford and Ford- 
ham Morris. 


Tue following papers will be read at the first meeting of the Society 
of Naval Architects and Marine Engineers on Nov. 16, at No. 12 West 
31st St., New York: 

“Transatlantic Navigation: Charles H. o- Esq., President 
Wm. Cramp & Sons’ Ship and Engine Building Company, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. “Steel Ships of the United States Navy:* Theodore D. Wil- 
son, ex-Chief Constructor, U.S.N. ‘The Development of Shipbuildin 
on the Great Lakes: Jno. F. Pankhurst, Esq. Vice-President and 
General Manager Globe Iron Works, Cleveland. Ohio. ‘Notes on the 
Machinery ¥ the New Vessels of the United States Navy: George 
W. Melville, Engineer in-Chief, U.S. N. “Comparative Performances 
of American and Foreign Freighting Ships—Our Superiority:** Wm. 
W. Bates. Esq., late Commissioner of Navigation, Treasury Depart- 
ment. ‘United States Treasury Rules for the Inspection of Machinery 
and Boilers,” James T. Boyd, Esq., General Manager George F. Blake 
Manufacturing Company. Papers are also expected from the follow- 
ing gentleinen, but the exact titles have not yet been decided upon: 
Col. Edwin A. Stevens, President Hoboken ferries; A. Cass Canfield, 
member America’s Cup Committee, New York Y. C.; Joseph H. Lin- 
nard, Naval Constructor, U.S N. 


Norman L. Munro cannot dispose of the yacht Vamoose pending 
the litigation which is now in progress over the vessel brought by 
Frank T. Morriil, to compel Munro to give him a bill of sale of the 
yacht for $10,000. Justice Bartlett decided yesterday to grant the 
injunction pending the suit in order to preserve the status quo of the 
matters until the hearing of the case on the merits, otherwise Mr. 
Morrill, even if successful on the trial, would wholly fail to secure the 
object of his motion. The Vamoose was formerly owned by William 
R. Hearst. Morrill wanted Munro to purchase the yacht for him and 
agreed to pay $12,000 or less for it. Morrill offered him $2,500 on ac- 
count of the purchase, but he would not accept this. Afterward, 
when he learned the boat was more valuable than he thought it was, 
> = the $10,000, which Munro declined to accept.—New York 

erald, 


An interesting race of steam launches took place on the Ohio River 
at Pittsburgh on Oct 14. Numerous entries were made, but there 
were ~~ eight starters on account of the cyclone which was blowing 
on that , and which prevented the smaller launches from starting, 
owing to the heavy sea. The race was over a measured course of six 
miles, and the winner was the Gwendoline, belonging to Messrs. Geo. 
E. and Chas. A. Painter. of the Pittsburgh Iron Works. Notwith- 
standing the heavy sea and strong wind, the Gwendoline covered the 
course in 18m. and 35s. She has the reputation of being the fastest 
boat, regardless of size, on the Ohio River. Her success is due to the 
Roberts boiler, which carries 250lbs. of steam and has been in use 
several years with the muddy Ohio River water, and has never needed 
repairs. 


The finest yacht photos we have seen this year are those taken by 
Messrs. West & Son, Palmerston Road, Southsea, Eng. They are of 
Jarge size, 15x12 and 119, and show Navahoe, Valkyrie, Britannia, 
Satanita and other yachts of the year. The positions of the yachts are 
spirited in the extreme, and the work is excellent from an artistic 
standpoint. We understand that Messrs. West have sent a represent- 
ative to this country who has secured photos of the Cup races. 


At its election this month the Ohio Y. C. re-elected Com. Gunckel, 
the other new officers being: Vice-Com. Henry Tracy; Rear Com., 
Henry Marshall; Sec , Gus Keip; Treas., Rufus Long; Fleet Surgeon, 
Dr. J. T. Woods; Fleet Captain. George Craig; Measurer, Denison 
sos ee: N. Quale, D. W. Stroud, J. W. Sanfleet, J. H. 
Southard. 


A yacht club has been recently organized at Pittsburgh, Pa., with the 
following officers: Com., C. E. Painter: Vice-Com., G. Boland; Fleet 
Captain, N. M. White; Regatta Committee—C.W. Hodgson, C. Rodgers, 
C. Clarke; Fleet Surgeon, H. Jones; Asst. Fleet Surgeon. Dr. J. B. 
Keaggy; Treas., S. C. Lighthill; Trustees— G. E. Painter, W. C. Gal- 
breath, J. Praeger. The name will be the Pittsburgh Y. C. 


The Old Colony Y. C. has elected the following officers: Com., Wm. 
Fessenden; Vice-Com., W. V. Baker; Rear-Com,, C. V.Greenlaw; Treas., 
E. K. Pratt; See’y, Geo. A. Hall; Meas., M. M. Torrence; Regatta 
Committee: Samuel Ware, M. M. Torrence, C. V. Greenlaw, Geo. A. 
Hall and Robert Gregg. 


It is reported that the Stewart & Binney fin-keel Pilgrim will be 
altered to a passenger steamer, to run about Hull and Quincy, her 
fin being removed and engines with twin screws substituted, with cabins 
on deck. Messrs. Stewart & Binney have made the plans for the alter- 
ations. 


The Atlantic Works at East Boston have the keel blocks laid for a 
steel steam yacht of 163ft. over all, designed by J. H. Dahl, designer 
of the steam yacht Seneca. The yacht is said to be for Mr. George F. 
Fabyan, of New York, for whom the Seneca was built. 


David Hall Rice, a successful Boston lawyer, died recently at his 
home in Brookline. aged 50 years. Mr. Rice was an ardent yachtsman, 
the owner of the yawls White Cap and Orgo, and a contributor to the 
FOREST AND STREAM. 

On Oct. 25, Messrs. Waton and Ratsey sailed on the White Star 
steamer Teutonia. On the same vessel were Captain Cranfield, 
Navigator Harvey anc Valkyrie’s crew. 

Jessie, schr., Mr. McDonough, of San Francisco, will be greatly 
altered in rig this winter, the excessive rake of her masts being re- 
duced, and the single jib replaced by a double head rig. 

Navahoe arrived at Madeira on Oct. 20 and sailed on Oct. 23 for Ber - 
muda. Her rn spars were shipped to New York by the Berlin on 
Oct. 14 and her sails by the New York on Oct. 21. 

White Layde, steam yacht, under charter for the summer to Mr. 
= Goelet, sailed for England on Oct. 31, her charter having ex- 
pired. 

Pastime, schr., F. E. Whitney, is out at Frisbie’s yard, Salem, for a 
new counter, and a lead keel in place of inside ballast. 

Chrystal, cutter, has been hauled out at Lawley’s and 2,000lbs. of lead 
have been added to her keel. 

Wasp, 46-footer, has been sold by Archibald Rogers to F. J. Lippett. 


A Record Breaker. 


Tue advertisement I placed with you three years ago has held good 
up to date, for I have not had to advertise in any paper since—a good, 
paying investment and a stayer. Geo. F. RExEp, Barton, Vt. 





396 


The “Double Cat” Boat Squinx. 


Tue term “double cat” is not known in the East, but is peculiar to 
the lakes in the vicinity of Detroit, Mich., the rig itself being that of 
the noted “Mackinaw” boats. Just as the familiar ‘cat yawl” of the 
Eastern coast is a yawl without a jib, in the same way the “double 
cat” is a ketch, the after sail being proportionately larger than the 
cat ott be mizen, and stepped further forward. The rig is much used 
on the rough waters of the lakes. 

Squinx, for whose lines we are indebted to the designer and owner, 
Mr. Richard P. Joy, of Detroit, Mich., was designed for use on Lake 
St. Clair, where shoal draft and seagoing qualities are equally essen- 
tial, and in this season’s use she has proved very successful, being 
both fast and able, while her rig is very simple and easily handled. 

She was built by the Detroit Boat Works, and is well put together; 
the keel, frames, sheerstrake and na being of oak. The 
frames are spaced 8in., and the planking is double, an inner skin of 
14in. white cedar, laid diagonally, with an outer of gin. cedar laid fore 
and aft. The deck and bulkheads are of mahogany. The hull is 
divided into five watertight compartments by the three transverse bulk- 
heads and the centerboard trunk. 

The method of hanging the centerboard is similar to that used in 
canoes, and was devised by Mr Fred Ballin, manager of the Detroit 
Boat Works. The centerboard is of \4in. iron, and to avoid any dam- 
age through the breaking of the pendant, space is left at the fore end 
of the trunk, so that the board may drop to a vertical position without 
straining the pin. The board and pin may be readily lifted out at any 
time. The dimensions of the boat are as follows: 

“DOUBLE CAT’’ SQUINX—DIMENSIONS. 
Length over all 24ft. 
Lw.l 21ft. 
Beam, extreme.... 6ft. 
Lw. 5ft. 
Draft without board 2ft. 
bow ift. 
Sheer, stern....... 
Least freeboard 3 


Ballast, iron, keel : 
inside 1000lbs. 


2000Ibs. 
243sq. ft. 
Mainsail . 123sq. ft. 


The wave lines shown in the smaller drawing are the results of 
careful study during experiments conducted in the summer of 1893 in 
actual sailing and are only formed, as shown, when the boat is on an 
even keel before the wind. 

The wave lines in the drawing are of the most extreme type, being 
formed ata very high rate of speed—for a small boat—in shallow 
water, but the same results are achieved, only to a less extent, in 
deep water. 

Thearrows show the motion of the water; just under the bows the 








CENTERBOARD. 


water is given a forward motion and the waves of displacement, or 
bow waves, are thrown off, leaving a hollow for the middle body to 
travel in, causing the boat to settle deeper in the water by the change 
in the waterlines, although the displacement must remain the same. 
If the boat’s bow be very bluff, and the bow waves thrown off exces- 
sive, the hollow in which travels the middle body will be greater, 
causing the boat to settle still deeper in the water, with higher wave 
of replacement. 

From the wave of displacemet the water appears to pass under- 
neath the boat, on her diagonals, with a strong current toward the 
stern, increasing the skin friction of the middle body, and forms the 
wave of replacement, or stern wave. If in very shallow water this 
wave will break, forming a comber from six to ten feet long on either 
counter. 

It is apparent that although the displacement must always remain 
the same, the waterline has become much longer and more narrow, 
giving the boat a greater tendency to roll. 

Concerning the boat's performance in heavy weather her owner 
writes: 

“Since writing you last I have been through a 40-mile gale with 
Squinx, having been caught out in the storm of Sept. 16, which did 
much damage to our lake shipping. I was obliged to beat to wind- 
ward 12 miles in the teeth of the gale and in a terrible sea, to reach a 
harbor. I had three reefs and then had too much sail, but the boat 
worked to perfection and handled perfectly. I can truly say that the 
double cat is as weatherly a boat as I have ever sailed in an experi- 
ence covering all kinds of craft on salt and fresh water.” 


Canoeing. 


“Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs.” 


THE following letter was not intended for publication, but we trust 
that the writer will pardon the liberty we take in laying it before our 
readers, as such an unsolicited testimonial to the merits of the de- 
sign mentioned, and also of the book asa whole, cannot fail to be 
gratifying to us. The letter is dated from Victoria, Australia: 

W. P. Stephens, Esq. 

About eighteen months ago I thought I would try to build a boat. 
As I had no experience at that sort of work I looked about for a book 
on the subject and in Melbourne I found two books, — and also your 
“Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs.” I have found the latter 
book invaluable, and must thank you for producing such a work. 

I may say my business is sheep-farming, and I have had no training 
in the use of tools, but carpentry is a favorite pastime of mine. 

With the assistance of a friend I built your canoe Raritania, choos- 
ing this design as being most suitable for our river, the Glenelg, which 
is quite unsuitable for sailing, being rarrow and winding in our Healy; 
a chain of water holes in summer, but subject to floods in the winter. 

I built the Raritania from your instructions and dimensions, and 
met with no insurmountable obstacles. I could not procure the tim- 
ber you suggest, but made the keel, stem and stern pieces of American 
ash; skin, decks and coaming of kauri pine, ribs of hickory and kauri 
pine, and deck beams, etc., from a piece of inch flooring board (pine). 
i used rather heavier material than you suggest, as I wanted plenty of 
strength The result surpassed my expectations, and my assistant 
builder and I had atwenty days’ fishing trip at the moutb of the 
Glenelg, where there is a stretch of eighty miles of deep water teeming 
with fish. The canoe carried the two of us with outfit and provisions 
(for a week), about 300lbs., and though down to the gunwale streak 
never made a drop of water. 

Since then I have had several trips on the River Glenelg in flood 
time, and I find the canoe can do anything. The river runs very fast 
in places, but the Raritania can go anywhere. Six months ago I built 
a light canvas canoe, 10ft. 6in.x30in., weighing 56lbs.,and my mate 
and I went down stream last flood forty miles, in four and a half 
hours and then took matters easy, so you may imagine the current. 

I built the canvas canoe frame of kauri pine throughout, but put 
no decking on, but instead have covers of American cloth buttoning 
on to studs on the gunwale. 

I put a mast and lateen sail on the Raritania and a few days ago put 
on a temporary keel 3in. deep at the center and about 6ft. long, and 
with it can go very close to the wind and carry more sail. I intend 
some of these day days to tackle one of the centerboard canoes and 
see what I can do to turn out acrack sailer. The Raritania cost me 
— under £4.10, or I suppose you would reckon about $23, 
and I have had $5,000 worth of pleasure in building and using her. I 
find the chief difficulty here in procuring suitable timber, as all I can 
get is American ash from the local carriage builder, and flooring 
boards, and Oregon and red pine, but the pine is so full of kndéts ‘as to 
be worthless. I had a great deal of trouble to find a piece of clear 
pine and at last secured a saddler’s signboard, the only piece I could 
find. Ican get any amount of kauri pine by ordering it from Mel- 
bourne. It is a New Zealand wood and a beautiful wood to work, as 
you can get it of any length and size you wish, and as clean as you 
like. It is not often you find a knot in Kauri. I do not know how it 
would compare with your woods for planking canoes, but I got on the 
skin without steaming or boiling. Kauri is very durable. I have a 
frame of the horseworks for a chaff cutter of kauri exposed to the 
weather for 15 years and partly buried in the ground, and not more 
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i Yin. of the outside is rotten. I have the 1889 edition of your 


I do not think any of our native woods are of much use for boats, 
as as a rule they are heavy and apt to split easily, and it is hard to 
season them. Again thanking you for your assistance to amateur 
boat builders. Cc. 8. 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


The St. Lawrence River Skiff, Canoe and Steam Launch Co., of Clay- 
ton, N. Y., have obtained the highest awards at the World’s Colum- 
bian Exposition for 28 boats exhibited, namely, St. Lawrence River 
fishing skiff, St. Lawrence combination row and sailboat, bulb-fin sail- 
ing boat Scarecrow, Thames rowboat, Champlain rowboat, yacht ten- 
der, general purpose canoe and Canadian paddling canoes. 

The annual meeting of the executive committee of the American 
Canoe Association will be held at Clark’s, West Twenty-third street. 
New York, on Nov. 4, with a dinner in the evening at the same place. 


The photo of the New York C. C. house, which was published tast 
week, with another view was taken by Mr. Samuel Trimble, Bennett 
Building, New York. 


Hifle Range and Gallery. 


Hudson Rifle Club. 


THE fifth annual prize shoot of the Hudson Rifle Club was held at 
| their club house Oct. 23, 24 and 25. It was the most successful and 
best attended affair the club has ever held. The first and second 
evenings were devoted principally to the target of honor, which were 
for members only. At the close of the shooting on the second even- 
ing Captain lenbrock offered a few excellent remarks and pre- 
sented to the assemblage Mr. Thos. A. Reynolds, king of the festival 
for 1898. Receiving the king medal he responded that he was glad to 
have the honor of the festival, and furthermore he was delighted to 
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be able to say he had competed and won the honor from some of the 
most noted crack shooters in New Jersey. 

Mr. J J. Evans next responded by stating a brief outline of the 
club’s work during the past five years of its existence and said that 
there was no reason why it should not be as well developed and strong 
as other like organizations. He hoped that in the next five years the 
club would reach such a point with the present elements that it 
would be second to none in the State, and that it would have a head- 
quarters and ranges that would be equal, if not better, than any like 
organization in the country. After a rousing good cheer the captain 
and treasurer responded with brief speeches, after which members 
and guests partook of the refreshments awaiting them. 

The following scores were made on the target of honor, possible 75: 






TAReynolds (King).69 H E Boddey Dr Jos Autenrieth. .44 
John Smith....... ..68 HL Hansen John Rebhan........ 44 
Chas Hutch.........65 JosBuch............ Thos Welsh.........32 
A Braun, Sr.. ..63 H Mahlenbrock S Middleton......... 27 
JJ Evans..... ..62 Bern Theil.... C Schleimacher..... 16 
E P Ingram.........58 CStaderman 





The distribution of the prizes on this target was under the direction 
of Messrs. Middleton and Evans, and they were of the most elaborate 
ever received by the members of this club. The last evening was, in- 
deed, well attended, and representatives of most all the well-known 
clubs were present. Among those noticed were Messrs. Ross, Dorrler 
and Flach, of the Zettler Rifle Club; Messrs. Rosenbaum; Zahn and 
Buss, of the Empire Rifle Club: Messrs. Hansen and Hughes, of the 
Excelsior Rifle Club; Messrs. Chas. Hutch, of the Harlem Rifle Club, 
and many others. se 

Shooting was indeed very lively and spirited, and much rivalry ex- 
isted between the guests. This was the fifth anniversary of the organ- 
ization. High scores were the order of the evening, and by referring 
to the list at the end it will be noticed that many tried for the golden 
apple at the head of the prize list. 

At 11 o’clock Capt. enbrock announced that a supper was in 
waiting for the guests, and invited all pa to accompany him to 
the adjoining dining hall and partake of an elaborate regeet. Recess 
and toasts = en. Meanwhile the secretaries were u 
the prizes. All in attendance expressed ves well satisfied, 
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having spent the most enjoyable evening the Hudson Rifle Club ever 
<= ee — € ther een 

e distribution o e ring Epet prings mex} took lace, and these 
were awarded to the following riflemen: . 
. Chas Hutch, Harlem Rifle Clab 
b ME OPTS, DORN oe coc cccccgacccececeuse 
F C Ross, Zettler .... 
W Rosenbaum, Empire. 
B Zahn, Empire.......... 
J Rebhan, Hudson. 
Oe cst atie cansenecaetuas 
tee a ae Be pp ions...- 
SF BE SII oo onic cenasaepsacncacdcdaceschean 
fh eT NN Sac ncnaccndécvaddascccaacoccess 
fh Ns Litas kaddncevsaaneencacadacddedde 













SOWNARWA IH 


. Jas Hughes, Excelsior eee 

pe Ep Re BEND ds 5 55 cussceaececdeuacnasryencess 

It was also stated at this prize shoot that the Hudson Rifle Club will 

always be — to receive programmes of such prize shoots and 

festivals and will endeavor to send representatives to return the com- 
——— bestowed by their fellow friends at this, their fifth annual 
estival 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


THE active members of the Greenville (N. J.) Rifle Club are keepin 
hard at work at their practice both in the gallery and on the 20-yard 
range. 

On Friday night, Oct. 27, the club opened its new half yearly handi- 
cap series in the gallery — Fourteen members were present and 
participated in the shoot. C. Boag and Robidoux each got a handi- 
cap of 7 points from Dorrler and 3 points from Plaisted. th Boag 
and Robidoux, with 7 points added to their scores of 245 and 244, have 
more than the possible 250. The scratch men are trying to figure out 
where they will come in. The scores in the gallery competition are 
appended, 10 shots, possible 250: C. Boag 245, W. H. Robidoux 244, 
M. Dorrler 240, G. W. Plaisted 239, Geo. Purkess 232, C. Scheeline 232, 
J. Boag 230, W. C. Collins 228, C. Agnew 222, J. Dodds 219, C. H. 
Chavant 218, John Spabn 216, John Hill 215, H. Mang 178. 

At the Saturday outing of the club in Ambruster’s Park seven 
members were present for practice, but only four entered the 50-shot 
handicap sweepstake match. This handicap rule has got to be quite 
popular with the members who have been taking part in it and it will 
probably be kept up through the winter if the weather is not too 
severe for outdoor practice. Colin Boag entered the competition to- 
day with his new .38-55 Ballard. Inasmuch as this was "s first 
appearance in the handicap match, and that his gun was strange to, 
him, the handicapper was disposed to be very liberal, granting him 75 
points. Boag started off with the modest score of 184 points; he 
wound up his 50 shots with the following 10-shot score: 

24 23 2 2 W 2 W WwW Ww W—2w 

The handicapper now thinks that Boag’s handicap will have to be. 

revised at the next meeting. The scores are appended, 50 shots, Ger 


man ring target, distance 200yds.: 

CRD OO ec cengxivecwetaceacaens 184 185 205 198 220— 75—1067 
We OP OE cvcnacacsaenicundaea 190 188 215 203 199— 60—1055., 
Geo W Plaisted (scratch)......... 214 206 214 28 210 —1052 


FERC occ ictccccdeseccsaus 187 200 203 200 185—975440—1015. 


New York City Schuetzen Corps. 


THe New York Schuetzen Corps, Capt. C. D. Rehm, brought its: 
summer season shoot at Washington Park to a close Oct. 27. The 
attendance during the season has been rather light, but what is true 
of the N. Y. City Corps applies also to nearly all of our shooting 
societies this season in and about New York. aa year has been 
a most unsatisfactory one to shooting interests. But let us hope that 
the advent of the year 1894 will bring with ita larger measure of 
eae to the business interest of the country. For, with good 

usiness assured our sports will prosper of themselves. 

The scores of the members who filled out their scores for the season 
on the several targets will be found appended. 

In the shooting Friday, R. Busse, was high on the ring target with a 
score of 213. 

On the bullseye target, C. G. Zettler led with 6. 

On the man target Messrs. Zettler and Facklam, tied with 58 out of 
a possible 60. 

ing target: R. Busse 213, C. G. Zettler 200, Otto Uihlein 197, H. 
Radloff 189, Christ D. Rehm 186, H. Munz 185, H. Kuhlmann 161, C. 
Géhmann 153. 

Red flags: John Facklam 4, R. Busse 3, C. G. Zettler 2, O. Uenstein 
1, A. Keller 1, Otto Uiblein 1, C. Rehm 1, H. Radloff 1. 

Bullseye: C. G. Zettler 6, R. Busse 4, H. Munz 3, Otto Uihlein 2, A. 
Range 2, A. Keller 2, John Facklam 2, C. Rehm 2, W. H. Gerdes 1, 
John T. Gerdes 1, H. Kuhlmann 1. 

Medal winners on the results of the season shoot are as follows: 
Ring target: R. Busse, C. Rehm, O. Uihlein, C. G. Zettle, H. Radloff, 
A. Keller, J. Facklam, G. Urnstein, H. Munz (2,000 rings), A. Holzen- 
berger, H. Kuhlmann (1,800), John F. Gerdes, C. Gihmann, C. Roth- 
weiler (1,600 rings), Wm. H. Gerdes, H. Gerdes ¢ ring). 

For the best bullseye: John F. Gerdes 18, H. Radloff 5814, C. A. 
Range 59, John Facklam 74, Wm. H. Gerdes 7644, A. Keller 79, H. A. 
Gerdes 88, Otto Uihlein 105, H Munz 108. 

For the most red Flags: R. Busse 23, John Facklam 20, C. G. Zettler 
13, A. Keller 13, H. Radloff 12, O. Uihiein 9, Christ D. Rehm 6, C. Roth- 
weiler 3, H. Kuhimann 2. 


Turtle Bay Rifle Club. 


Tue Turtle Bay Rifle Club seem to have fallen into the practice of 
holding team shoots in their weekly gallery shoots. We are inclined 
to this idea as being a good one to draw out the members, provided, 
however, care is used to make up the teams in such a manner as to 
put each team upon an equal footing as to shooting ability. Any rule 
that will give the medium shooter an equal chance with the expert 
will conduce to the interest of shooting and the club interested. The 
active members of the Turtle Bay Club are all enthusiastic in the in- 
terest of r fle shooting, and we shall be pleased to note the results of 
their practice from week to week during the season. The scores are 
appended, three-men teams, 30 shots per man, German ring-target, dis- 













tance 20yds.: 

G E Jantzer........cccccccccccece étdsadedéxddecens 246 246 245—737 

F OehB, FE. ccc ccccccesccccccccccscccccoesss . 246 247 243—736 

J Oberle, 242 242 241—725—2198 
H Walter.. 7 

J Krampert 40 241 240—721 

H W Tamm 240 240 241—721—2168 
O G Fuchs... 241 239 239-719 

CH Plate........ +-239 239 251—719 
Fi cen: crcndsivecacsecadessessicsesecacesen 238 236 240—714—215z 





Zettler Rifle Club. 


Tue winter gallery shoot of the Zettler Rifle Club for the season 
1893-4 was opened on Tuesday, Oct. 24,13 members took part in the 
competition. The club has put up 15 prizes, amounting to $200. This 
amount of cash should have the effect to draw out a large number of 
the experts of the club. On the opening shoot we were pleased to see 
that old rifleman John H. Brown present as one of the contestants. 
His score of 244 shows that Mr. Brown, while up in years, has a large 
surplus of shooting ability left in him yet. 

The champion medal, a trophy which has been put up by the club. 
for a number of years for the best 10-shot score on each shooting 
night, will this season come up under new rules. A bullseye target 
will be open for the members on each practice night, upon which every 
member upon filling out his scores will be allowed to shoot one shot,. 
and at the end of the season the member having the best center shot, 
will become the possessor of the much-coveted trophy. In the mean- 
while the trophy will be subject to the first best 10-shot score each 
week duriug the winter. On this occasion the first best score was a 
tie between Messrs. F. C. Ross and C. Percival, each having made 244 
out of a possible 250. The honors for the best score for the evening 
were divided between Messrs. Holges and Plaisted with 247each. The 
latter had a fine score of 9 centers (25s) and one 22. The scores are 
appended, 10 shots, possible 250. distance 25yds.: H. Holges 247, G. W. 
Plaisted 247, F. C. Ross 246, C. Percival 244. B. Zettler 244, J. H. Brown 
244, M. B. Engel 244, C. G. Zettler 242, L. Flach 242, H. Strate 242, Gus 
Nowak 240, R. Busse 239, H. D. Muller 237. Ross and Percival tie for 
medal on 244 each. 


Cincinnati Prize Shoot. 


InstEaD of the regu’ar practice shoot the Cincinnati Rifle Associa- 
tion had a little prize shoot; off-hand and rest shooting was indulged 
in for points and prizes. The following are the winners: 

Point target, off-hand only: First, A. Drube; second, M. Gindele; 
third, W. Randall; fourth, C. Roberts; fifth,Wm. Hasenzahl; sixth, 
E. M. Brumback 

Off-hand target: First, E. M. Brumback; second, Wm. Randall; 
third, A. Drube; fourth, C. B. Copeland; fifth, B. Simon; sixth, Wm. 
Hazenzahl; seventh, Ottomar Topf; eighth, C. Nestler; ninth, E. D. 
Payne; tenth, R. Weinheim 





er. 
target: First, E. M. Brumback; second, E. D. Payne; third, Wm. 
Hasenzahi, fourth, C. Nestler; ; sixth, 8. S' 


fifth, R.Weinheimer jtegner, 
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THE INTERSTATE AT LYNN. 


Lynn, Mass., Oct. 26.—The final shoot of the season under 

pices of the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers ee 

to-night on the grounds of the Lynn Fish and Game Protecti 

ation. The affair was a success despite the limited attendance. 4 

in pubting up eonte and unaking otlor mesease 
pu up tents an other n arrangements; 

the bulk of this work was done in half a day: but it‘sas donb ese 

been consumed. Elmer § 

vith by all whi k part. 

w ‘favor who too! 

rule is now destined to be more popular ¢ be 


RIFLE NOTES. 


During a call at the headquarters of the Zettler Rifle Club last week 
we had the pleasure to meet John H. Brown, one of the old members 
of the Zettler Rifle Club. Mr. Brown’s name is now prominently be- 
ental wire- 
wound cannon, which is now in the hands of the U. 8S. Ordnance Board 
at Sandy Hook. The reports as semi-officially given out of the work- 
speaks volume for the success of the American 
invention in the line of improved ordnance. Mr. Brown informs us 
that the American inventors in their investigations for the improve- 
ment of smokeless powder are in line with — of the Europeans, and 

ican powder product on 
the market that in point of strength and effectiveness will be far in 
the lead of anything yet produced in Europe. Already the U. 8. Gov- 
ernment tests of American powders have produced some wonderful 


fore the American public as the inventor of the new 


ing of this new 


that another year will probably see an Amer 


results. 


“Pulling out a bad shot” is a familiar expression to most of our rifle- 
men when on the range, and as a general thing when a shooter, after 
making a bad shot, comes out with the stereotyped expression that he 
will pull it out, the incident is usually passed by without comment. 
At the last shoot of the Zettler Club at Cypress Hills Park, on Oct. 22, 
Chas. Zettler, in leading off on a ten-shot score, unfortunately got a 
12 for a starter. Zettler, in a philosophical way op mee to him, re- 

“ll have to pull that 
The individual referred to replied in a spirit of vexation and 
C. Z. in reply 
to reload his rifle preparatory to 
his second shot. The above remarks had the effect to draw the atten- 
tion of the other shooters, and when Zettler went into the stand for 
his second shot he was the center of attraction for those present. 
After an interval of time the discharge of the rifle was followed by the 
remark from Zettler, ‘‘There, that is how I pull out a 12,” the marker 
at the target at the same time showing a24. On his third shot he 
made a 25 and on his fourth shot made another 25. He finished his ten 
shots with a totalof 212. In this instance Zettler showed that it was 
possible to pull out a shot; and it is said that C. G. cannot refrain from 


= to another shooter standing near, “Well, 
12 out.” 
asked him, “How in Harlem can 
said, “I'll show you,” and proceed 


ou pull out a 12?” 


recalling the circumstance whenever the doubting Harlemite is near. 


It is reported that a number of our prominent New York rifiemen 
have been solicited by one of our Jersey City clubs to be allowed to 
enroll the names of these shooters upon the books of the club in 
order to secure their services in a team match — another Jersey 

ged it more or less by 
a certain class of rifle clubs in the past Wedo not approve of such 
practices and we believe that all lovers of legitimate sport will uphold 
us in condemning societies or individuals who lend themselves to such 
Any club that cannot win its matches on the 
merits of its legitimate members should leave match making alone. 
If our shooting societies would unite in disqualifying or blacklisting 
all clubs or individuals indulging in such practices it would add greatly 
to the tone of this sport. Most of our shooting societies have honorary 
lists on their membership rolls, and these lists are supposed to contain 
the names of men who have won the distinction for services rend-red. 
To put such members on a par with the pot hunter whose only aim is 
to secure club privileges in order to get a chance at the honor target 
— is dragging the legitimate honorary members to a very low 
evel, puts a ee upon honest sports and brings into companion- 


City club. This is a practice that has been indu 


unsportsmanlike tricks. 


ship a class of men that are decidedly out of their element. 


Wm. Armbruster, the present proprietor of the Greenville, N. J., 
Schuetzen Park, is going to put the shooting house into condition so 
that the local riflemen can occupy the range during the winter on Sat- 
urdays. The members of the Excelsior Club have signified their in- 
tention to combine with the Greenville Club for weekly shooting on 
this range. Any other riflemen desiring to participate will have the 


privilege of the range extended to them. 


In last week’s issue was areport of a team match at Ephrata, Pa., 
between teams from the Lancaster Schuetzen Verein and the North 


End Rifle Club. From the reportof the shoot one would infer that 


the match was at 200yds. on the standard American target. The 
seores of the Schuetzen Verein are exceptionally good if made at 

= off-hand. Will our Ephrata correspondent inform us as to the 
acts. 

The Hudson Rifle Club of Jersey City held a successful three days’ 
prize shoot on its gallery ranges last week. One of the club’s New 
York Annex members got the first prize, outshooting such experts as 
M. Dorrler, F. C. Ross, Bodenstab, Rosenbaum and others. Chas. E. 
Bird, the popular secretary of the club, under the nom de plume of 
“Eagle,” sends us a full report of the shoot, which will be found in 
another column. 

The Greenville Rifle Club would be pleased to shoot a friendly match 
with the Excelsior Rifle Club on the ranges of the Greenville Schuetzen 
Park, Greenville, N. J., on Saturday, Nov. 11, five men a side, fifty 
shots per man, losers to pay for the expenses of therange. What do 
you say, Excelsior? 

The employes of Wissel’s Cypress Hills Park held a target shoot in 
that park on Thursday of last week. The fact that mine host Wissel 
had laid in a large stock of venison for the occasion had the effect of 
drawing together a large gathering of sportsmen from Long Island 
and New York. 

The championship match which comes off at Wissel’s Cypress Hills 
Park next Tuesday, Nov. 7, will be highly interesting to all lovers of 
rifle shooting who may have the pleasure of being present to witness 
the contest. A number of our local experts have already started in on 
a regime of self-denial in order to get into condition. All entries close 
to-night, Nov. 4. 


Excelsior Rifle Club. 


Tue season shoot of the Excelsior Rifle Club, of Jersey City, N. J., 
was brought to a close on Friday, Oct. 27. The attendance of the 
members during the season has been very light, and the consequence is 
that from a financial point of view the shoot has not been a success. 
The best 10-shot scores made on Friday are appended: L. P. Hansen 
221, John Speicher 201, W. Weber 200, O. J. Boyce 185, C. Thomas 170. 

The results of the season for the best totals for each member par- 
ticipating will be found appended: C. Ward 5,452, kL. P. Hansen 5,436, 
“8 Boyce 5,331, C. Thomas 5,319, Wm. Weber 5,246, John Speicher 
5,242. 


Our Own Rifle Club. 


Hosoxen, N. J., has a number of rifle clubs within its precincts. 
Among its younger organizations which seem to be alive to the inter- 
ests of rifie shooting is the Our Own Club, Capt. H. D. Stencken. At 
the weekly shoot of the club at its headquarters, No. 131 Adams street, 
on Wednesday, Oct. 25, 13 members participated. The scores are ap- 

mded: J. H. Kruse 241, A. Meyns 239, G. Victoria 235, W. Dilger 230, 
re Brown 229, H. D. Stencken 228, C. Feldman 219, C. Prien 218, H. 
— 213, L. Timseck 207, O. Keller 205, C. Page 204, R. Gellhauer 


Grap-Shooting. 


All tles divided unless otherwise reported. 


FIXTURES. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


Oct. 31.--East End Gun Club’s amateur tournament, Cleveland, O. 
Nov. 8-10.—Highland Gun Club tournament, Des Moines, Iowa. 


1894, 


April 46.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
Grand American re at Dexter Park, Long Island. 

May 22-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club tournament, $1,000 added 
money. 

June 19-21.—Ohamberlain Suet and Target Company’s first 
annual tournament, at Cleveland, Ohio. $1,000 added money. 

June (third week).—Atlantic City Rod and Gun Club, three days’ 
tournament. Address R. C. Griscom, Sec’y, Atlantic City, N. J. 








DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


On Tuesday, Oct. 24, Samuel Castle journeyed from Newark to Mar- 
tin’s Pine Brook Hotel to shoot a find, trap and handle match against 
Eugene Pierre, of Boonton. Each man was to shoot at 25 live birds, 
for $100 aside. T. C. Wright, of the Paterson Gun Club, was chosen 
as referee. The birds were a splendid lot of flyers throughout, so good 
in fact that on the 25th round each man had 15 kills only to his credit. 
Under the governing rules the tie should have been shot off at 3 birds 
each and this the referee ordered the men to do. Mr. Castle was will- 
ing, but the backers of Mr. Pierre demurred and refused to let their 
man shoot. After considerable unnecessary palavering the referee 
told the Pierre faction that unless their man came to time in a given 
number of minutes he should award the match and stakes to Mr. 
Castle. At the expiration of the allotted time Pierre still failed to 
face the trap and the referee decided Mr. Castle the winner. At this 
point the Pierre party warned the referee that they should take legal 
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steps to recover the stake money. Under these circumstances Mr. 
Wright retained the money. At a later date, however, the Pierre 
party acknowledged Mr. Castle as the winner and waived all their 
alleged rights to the stakes. Mr. Wright thereupon turned the 
money over to Mr. Castle and the affair ended. 


The expressed opinion of all sportsmen who have visited Willard’s 
Park in Paterson is that it is one of the best shooting grounds in this 
section of the country. Despite this fact, however, the proprietor, if 
he wishes his park to retain its present popularity, will have to make 
some radical changes in the ent during trap contests. No 
boys should be allowed to enter the grounds, and those adults who 
enter should be obliged to remain on the grand stand, no one being 
allowed in the field except those directly interested in a shoot. It 
would be a wise plan also to establish a rule (and enforce it as well) 
that ejectment from the park shall be the penalty for firing a gun 
from any part of the ground except the score. The free and easy 
shooting indulged in before and aiter the first Elliott—Class match 
was extremely dangerous and should not be tolerated. Sooner or 
later an accident happen, and the result —- possibly be more 
expensive to the proprietor tnan would the loss of the patronage of a 
few careless shooters. 
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and will have enough extras on hand for sweepstake shooting before 
and after the match. The train arriving at Montclair at 10:10 A. M. 
will connect with the stage for Pine Brook. 

The Riverside Gun Club held its second shoot at Red Bank, N. J., on 
Oct. 27, bluerock targets being used. The sky was overcast and the 
light bud. In event No. 1, at 10 singles, Edmund Throckmorton scored 
10, Oscar Hesse 8 and Mr. Hibbard 8. The next event was at 25 singles, 
Hesse breaking 23, Throckmorton 19, Hibbard 18, James Cooper 17 and 
J.B. Bergen 17. At 3 pairs, Hesse 5, Throckmorton 5, Cooper 4, Hib- 
bard 4, Bergen 3. At 5 singles, Throckmorton 5, Hesse 4, Cooper 4, 
Bergen 4, Hibbard 4. 

Capt. A. C. Money, of Oakland, N. J., and T. W. Morfey and Henry 
Wolf, of Paterson, N. J., took a day’s outing in the vicinity of Wynoc- 
kie, on Oct. 26, and bagged eight partridges. Mr. Morfey’s Eagle and 
a new dog of Capt. Money’s did the work for the trio. Harry Wolt 
says his share of the bag would have been better than one-fourth had 
it not been that his partners ‘cut him out’ of a number of birds by 


No. 4, 20 targets: 
Whi 


Thomas........ 







and the result was a victory for the Brightons by the following scores: 
Brighton—Badgley 20, O’Meally 11, Canfield 11, Gowen 16, Kutcher 15; 
total 73. Rosevilile—Huff 11, Alfred Watton 10, Ganz 14, Meeker 9, 
Albert Whatton 18; total 62. 


The second match between J. A. R. Elliott, of Kansas City, Mo., and No. 7, 15 targets: 
J. Frank Class, of Morristown, N. J., is being shot to-day on Class’s | Jones..........- 000000101011101— 6 
Morristown Driving Park, each man to shoot at 100 live pigeons for | White.......... 101011101011111—11 
$100 a side. If both men arein form the chances are in favor of a] Hosmor........ 011110101011111—12 
close contest, as there is little if any difference in their skill. Whoever | Le Roy......... 011110101111111—12 
may be the winner the spectators can be assured of seeing a good ex- | Davis......,.... 111111111111100—13 
hibition of smooth-bore work. ee es 

Among the contestants at the shoot of the Roseville Gun Club at | SBOW.........-- 1001101111 a 
Erb’s wants last Thursday was B. C. Sutton, an old-time bird | Forbes.......... 111000111111100— 9 


No. 8, 20 targets: 


shooter, who has just opened a sporting goods store at 317 Market Hasman..10161000111100001111—11 


street, Newark, N. J. Mr. Sutton had nearly a score of years of prac- 





tice at live bird shooting but is a novice at targets. He.proposes in | LeRoy..... 11111001111111001111—16 
his business to make a specialty of hand-loaded ammunition for trap — sees = reerees sorceeneee oe 
or field shooting. es 

If J. A. R. Elliott continues to put on flesh at his present rate he —_— ee - 
will soon be able to join the Fat Men’s Club. He was in 1ll health dur- | payis. * 4110111111— 6 
ing the greater part of the summer, but is now coming around to his Le Roy an. + 
old condition. At Willard’s Park he informed us that for 25 days he Snow ""1110111110— 8 


had gained weight at the rate ef 341b.a day. Just imagine where this 1111111111—10 


BAT VET 005009 001011010101111— 9 


11111101011111011110—16 
11111111101110101111—17 












would land him at the end of a year with a gain of 273lbs. 


Al Rust, of Philadelphia, is anxious to get ona match between ten 
Pennsylvanians and a like number from the Cosmopolitan Gun Club, 
of Plainfield, N. J. Mr. Rustis not likely to have any trouble in ar- 
ranging a match, as the Cosmopolitans are shooters “from away 
back,” and will be only too happy to try conclusions with their Penn- 
syivanian brethren. Send your chailenge, Mr. Rust! 


The Union Gun Club held its tenth monthy prize shoot at Spring- 
field, N. J., on Oct. 24. The threatening weather was responsible for 
the fact that only eight contestants appeared. Each man shot at 30 
singles. In class A Enoch D. Miller the only contestant broke 25. 
Class B—Briant 22, Williams 16. Class C—Dr. Jackson 10, Sayre 15, 
Soper 13, N. W. C. 18, Roll 13. 

All sportsmen who desire a day's sport at the traps should visit the 
Maplewood Gun Club on Election Day. The club will hold an all day 
shoot at artificial targets and will welcome all comers. The grounds 
are within three minutes’ walk of the Maplewood station of the Mor- 
ris & Essex Railroad. Refreshments and ammunition may be pro- 
cured on the grounds. 

The Boilipg Springs Fishing aud Gun Club, of Rutherford, N. J., has 
elected the following officers: President, E. A. Jeanneret; Vice-Presi- 
dent, C. H. Coe; Secretary, W. H. Huck; Treasurer, L. Lau; Captain, 
Cc. F. Lenone; Board of Directors—C. H. Coe, W. H. Huck, Martin 
Klees, L. Lau, Gus E. Greiff and R. H. Peck. 

The election of officers of the Boiling Spring Fish and Gun Club, put 
in for Board of Directors: E. A. Jeanneret, C. H. Coe, W. H. Huck, 
Martin Klees, L. Lau, Gus. E. Grieff, R. H. Peck. President, E. A. 
Jeanneret; Vice-President, C. H. Coe; Secretary W. H. Huck; Treas- 
urer, L. Lau; Captain, C. F. Lenone. 

Some time in November there will be a contest at Willard’s Park, 
Paterson, for a 12-gauge gun. The conditions will be 10 live birds per 
man, $5 entry, birds extra, 12 entries to fill, The gun is a splendid 
shooter and is in perfect order. 

After the Castle-Pierre match at Pine Brook on Oct, 24, a four-bird 
sweep, $5 entry, was shot, the result being as follows: Morfey 4, Erb 
4, Wolf 4, Francisco 4, Leonard 3, Hedden 3, Green 2, Castle 1. Erb 
won first on the shoot off. 

Live bird shooters may - all the shootin; ~_ want at Erb’s New- 
ark grounds on Election Day. There will p lenty of good pigeons 
on hand and the traps will be in position from 10 A. M. until dark. 

The Forest Gun Club will hold a tournament in Philadelphia on Nov. 
30. Particulars may be procured from Wm. Morrison, secretary, 3,232 
Ridge street, Philadelphia. 

Ed Hill, the leading expert of New Jersey’s capital city, will soon 
face the traps in a contest at 100 live pigeons against T. W. Morfey, 
of Paterson. 

A uumber of ladies of Paterson are becoming interested in trap- 
shooting, and the chances are that they will soon organize a club. 

The much discussed match between teams representing New Jersey 
and Kings county, N. Y., is not likely to be shot until January. 

Miss Annie Oakley will soon take possession of her new house in 
Nutley, N. J., which is now completed. 

The Climax Gun Club, of Fanwood, N. J., has given up the idea of 
holding a tournament this fall. 

The Paterson (N. J.) Gun Club will hold its monthly shoot at Wil- 
lard’s Park next Tuesday. 

The Newark Gun Club will shoot on Erb’s grounds on Nov. 9. 

C. H. TownsEnp. 


Team Shoot at Pelhamville. 


Four members of the Wauregan Gun Club had a team shoot on 
Oct. 24 at the club grounds, Pelhamville. William H. Brickner and T. 
A. Picken beat George W. Silberhorn and Wm. H. Picken by a score 
of 38 to 32. Wm. H. Picken was substitute for Remsen Darling, who 
did not a The conditions were 25 live birds each, 28yds. rise, 
modified Hurlingham rules, for $50 a side. Joseph H. Mills was the 
referee. The scores: 


BrickMe?. ......ccsccscccosecsccccsoes «+ -0112111111110112110201220—20 
T PICKOM.........cccccccvccccevcccsocccces 01110116022222011101212010—18—88 
SilderhorM, .......ccccccccccccsesccveces 0112112011020202010102210—17 
W Picken......... povccpecccescccece « «0111010222221 110010200100—15—32 


G. F. Picken tried to’ beat’ Brickner’s score of 20, but only killed 14 
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The semi-monthly shoot of the Atlantic Rod and Gun Club was held First Day. 
on Oct. 26 at the West End Grounds, Coney Island. Each man shot at] No, 1, 10 targets: . 
ten birds, club handicap, American Association rules. Judge Suther- | white ................1010000010—8 Davis 1111011100—7 
land was the winner of the first cup and prize, with a straight score. | Jones, "” 01111100106 Thomas...../°°°'"**" 11100011117 
C. E. Morris and J. B. Voorhees tied with nine each for the second cup | LeRoy. 7.1001101100—5 Harvey ... "10011111017 
and prize, ‘The latter was divided, and Morris waived his claim to the | Martin... “11111110110—8 - Maseroft. |" ‘:.0000100000—1 
cup, which was awar oorhees. vely swee e contest = eo 
a as ee ee ao ae eae, ly Ps FOrbes.......0000 :.0011011110—6 Judkins,; ..1110011111—8 










Gavin and Capt. Hin an. The score of the club shoot: CE Worris, Vie RI con cctcnwacccsen 1011011111—8 
yds., 9; J. B. Voorhees, 28yds., 9; J. Ga .» 8; Ju PE IED ccc owe cores eae 11-7 Mascroft..... id 
Sutherland, 25yds., 10; Judge R. Newton, 25yds., 6; C. Moreen apes. —— : es am..«: ree iewteien 
8; A. S. Jamieson, 25yds., 6; M. Bonden, 25yds., 6; 'T. Buckley, 25yds., | Jones... - 00100001013 Forbes...............0011101101-6 
8; Capt. Hinman, 2yds., 8; OC. Fergueson, Jr., 8yds.,7; W. Henry, | LeRoy. --1111110111—9 Ulman................1011111111—9 
2syds., 6; G. E. Nostrand, 2yds., 8. ee ...-0100000111—4 Judkins ..............1111000101—6 

T. W. Morfey, the well-known boniface of Paterson, and member of | Harvey..............-1001111111—8 Martin,......... 7 1101110101—7 
- ie ag gs a _— —— = try his nerve — on No. 3, 15 targets: 

turday, Nov. 11, in a contest at ive pigeons against lore | Davis........... 111111011101101—12 Thomas........ 111111110011110—1: 
Morford, of Newton. Hurlingham rules will govern, and the stake | white. . 010110101111111—11 Ulman,. * HuOLOl Litters 
will be $100 a side. The match will be shot at Martin's Hotel, Pine Jones 111001010010100— 7 Judkins 000110000001110— 5 
Brook, N. J., beginning at 1 P.M. Mr. Martin will furnish the birds | Le Roy 101001111111101—11  Maseroft "001101111110010— 9 


MERTGID. o 5 cas cces 111101111011110—12 


- » 11110101011000111110—13 
-01111010111111010011—14 
«+++ 11101101001001101010—11 

+ --01111001011111001111—14 





2211110111110111101111011011—20 
*,0000111111100110101101110—15 
$70111011111001111111101100—18 


MIME Scacatesconcascenee ve seeee1110000101010110010111101—14 


+ «+-0100111111101111001111111—19 
+ »-1111101101110001100000000—12 






being too quick on the trigger. bec tiasaes ce teeeee senieacecouetexend 1010010101011000001100001—10 
The Brighton Gun Club of East Orange and the Roseville Gun Club = ie 

of Newark shot a team match on the Brighton’s grounds on Oct. 28, — ek eT TteOHO—11 a ee “Oo0011001110011— 8 

the teams comprising five men each. Each man shot at 20 bluerocks | avis "101100111001101— 9 Thomas... ..”.111011111101011—12 


Martin..,.. 
Mascroft.. 


++» ¢-111001110111111—12 
«+ -111110010110011—10 


POOR 6s ccsne 111010100101110— 9 
Judkins ,....,..010111110110010—10 
Thomas.,...... 011111010111011—11 
SP cccseseva 101111011010100— 9 
Woodard,.... - -000010100101100— 5 
a 101001011111001— 9 
Mascroft .......110101011111111—12 
BENET os cc vesns 010101001111011— 9 


Judkins, ,. .11111111100110111110—16 
Thomas, , ..01000110101100100111—10 
Martin., ,..01010010010111110110—11 





Mascroft . .11111111101011011111—17 
Owens, .. ..01100010110011100000— 8 
Martin .-0011000001— 3 
Ulman 0100001011— 7 







- -0010111101— 6 
++» -1011000111— 6 








DRIER caccse)scecarcnd 1111101111—9 Marten....... + oeeeeeeel111110010—7 
Le Roy.. .+-1110111111—8 Judkins,....... eecccee 1110000001—4 
Harvey.... »»-1110100111—7  Owens,.......... - --0100010001—8 
UBOAR 2.05005 ackeunet 1111101110—8 Mascroft.............. 0001100110—4 
eC escasades pcunceel 0001111111—7 
Second Day. 
No. 1, 10 targets: 
Martin..... eccccceecol011111011— 8 Foster........+.000+1111111111—10 
WO cocccesee ..-1111001110— 7 Forbes... 1011111001— 7 
Allison 1111111111—10 Le Roy.............. 0111011111— 8 
No. 2, 10 targets: 
AlligOD., ...0000c00e0 0011111111— 8 Foster............... 1100101010— 5 
Waldo..... Savona van 1110101111— 8 Le Roy.............. 1010111111— 8 
Martin,...... secccees 1111101001— 7 Forbes........... ----1101111101— 8 
No. 3, 15 targets: 
Allison........ . 011111111111110—13 Harvey.........011010010011111— 9 
Waldo..... «++. -010011111011001— 9 Mulcher,....... 110011101100100— 8 
Mascroft....... 010010100011111— 8 Davis........... 010111011111110—12 
POEDOE.... ccc00cise 111010111011001—10 Martin,,........ 011010101111111—11 
| 101101101111001—11  Foster.......... 110011100101110— 9 
No. 4, 20 targets: 
Judkins . ,.01011011111011110011—14 Jones, ,, ..00111111110111111111—17 
Allison ,,,.00101911110100110010—10 LeRoy..... 10101111001000111111—12 
Mascroft ..10110101101101110101—13  Martin..... 11111111111011101101—17 


Waldo..... 11110110110111111010—15 
25 targets: 

















Francis, , , .11011110100111111110—15 


eoeee . --1011000011110011001100001—12 
- -1001100111110000011111010—13 


Judkins 1111111101111101110010111—20 
Martin... 0101111111110110111111111—21 
DOU, oc ccccessene 0111011111101111111111111—22 
DURE. ccnscces seaetesenan «-1011111111100001111101101—18 
LOROYZ....cccccccscccce caecepaesnanen rena + -0101111011111111111111010—20 
MIG oo. ccccccccsccccvccccscccccoscccesce 1101111111110101111111101—21 
JODEB.. .ccccevccocecvcvcccccccccescee counseud 0011111111010110011111011—19 
MEABOTORS 0 .ccccececesons iScaweusoenece ganeue 1110110011111001111111011—19 
OW vasastnccccrcasseiu cane iasbaknevepeses’ 1110010101111110011111011—18 
No. 7, 15 targets: 
White ........ .-111101111111011—13  Poor............111110110010010— 9 
RTI, ccvcveense 111100119111111—12 Allison .........011110001110001— 8 
Jones...... «+ +«-110101110111011—11 Melcher. ...... 111110000001110— 8 
LeRoy .....200% 111000110001101— 8 Ulman,,........ 111110101111111—13 
Judkins........ 110001100000111— 7 Francis..... ++ .-001111110011100— 9 
Waldo. .-111100010001010— 7 Wadsworth, ....001100100011011— 7 
Martin.... .-011010101011111—10  Snow........... 011111100001101— 9 
Daley ..........-100000101000000— 3 
No. 6, 15 targets: 
ROY ..000ccces 101101101011011—10 Melcher ........ 011011100000010— 6 
Ledwepeniony 011011011011110—10 Davery .........010010101110001— 7 
.-111110111101111—13  Allison,..... + «+-111101011000010— 8 
.-011001111101010— 9 Waldo...... ++ -001111000001011— 7 
PS 101111011111110—12  Judkins .,......010101001101110— 8 
targets: 
*.11191001100011101101—13 Martin..... 01011110111010001111—13 
-10101111111010101011—14_ _Ulman..,... 11101111110111111011—17 









-11011100010110101010—11 
-11111011011011111110—16 









. »- -10100011000001100111— 9 
. »-11111111001100011010—13 
Waldo. ... .00000111101010101001— 9 
No. 9, 10 targets: 
DAVIE ...060000500 . .0111111011—8 
White pexonee . -1101010101—5 
Jones....... eeveeeeeeedl00111101—7 
Allison .........++++--0110010110—5 
SRGKINS .ccccccvccces -0110001000—3 
ED coissuescasention 1001101011—6 
ee . -0011100100—4 
Ulman..... eo aniaw -. -0100011111—6 
No. 10, 10 targets: 
Davis.......+.++++++--1101001110—6 
White .. . -1011101100—6 
Waldo... 1111100110—7 
Judkins...... eeeeeeee21010010101—5 
Ulman,,,.......++++--1011001101—6 


Martin,.............+-1111011110—8 
Forbes. .....+++++++++-0100101010—4 


TOOT sacccen 11010101110110011111—14 
Daley...... 00100010011011000011— 8 
W’dsworth10101111011101100001—12 


1001100111—6 
1011011110—7 
« -0110101110—6 
. -1111111011—9 







POOP....0.eseceeeeee eeL110111111—9 
Wadsworth,.....,....1001001000—3 
Daly..... seeeceeceeee: 1100101010—5 
Allison....... e+ eee + e01010110001—5 
Wadsworth..... eee 2001111011118 
Francis, ...........+++1111110101—8 


POOF... ,..0000eeee000101110011—7 
Daley.........+++0++++-1100101011—6 
owas aarntmacenel 000011—8 
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1011100—7 


10111118 


011000—5 
1001100—4 
[1011014 
1111111—9 
0001016 
1101017 


11110—12 
11111—13 
01110— 5 
10010— y 
11110—12 


11110—13 
10011—14 
)1010—11 
J1111—14 


0111—12 
11001—16 
11011—20 
11110—15 
1100—18 
1101—14 
1111—19 
0000—12 
0011—18 
0001—10 
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ELLIOTT AND CLASS SHOOT A TIE. 


Elliott Wins the Shoot-Off. 


SEVERAL weeks ago J. Frank Class, of Morristown, N. J., announced 
through the columns of Forest ANnp Stream a desire to shoot a hun- 
dred bird match against any man in New Jersey (J. L. Brewer ex- 
cepted), for $250 aside. No Jerseyman seemed to have “sand” enough 
to meet Mr. Class in a contest and it looked as though he was fated 
not to do any shooting. A couple of weeks ago, however, Jas. A. R. 
Elliott, the well known Field cup winner from Kansas City, appeared 
in the East on business and expressed his willingness to meet the 
Jersey expert in one or more matches on the above terms. Mr. Class, 
however, was not so willing at that time to risk $250 a match against 
shoot two matches, each at 100 


Mr. Elliott, but proposed that the; 
to be $100; ties to be shot off at 


birds, and the stake for each mate 
25 birds each; the first match to take place at Willard’s Park, Pater- 
son, on Friday, Oct. 27; the second at the Morristown Driving Park, on 
Saturday, Nov. 4. These conditions were agreeable to Mr. Elliott and 
the matches were duly arranged. 

Both men are well known to the public as expert shots, Elliott in 
particular, having shot against nearly all the high-class shots of 
America, defeating a goodly number of them. On the famous “Side 
Hill Park,” in Kansas City, Mo., where the most of the Field cup 
matches were shot, his showing was a remarkable one, and the man 
who could not come close to “killing straight’’ had no business to face 
him there. During the greater part of the summer he has been in 
ill health, but is fast coming back to his old form. 

Class is conceded to be one of the best shotsin the East, if not in 
the country, although his shooting has not brought him up against 
any really hot men excepting Brewer and Fulford. He is about 5ft. 
gin. in height, and weighs in the neighborhood of 200lbs. His position 
at the trap while not ee graceful, is an easy one, and he can 
fire a large number of shots without fatigue. For a year back he has 
done comparatively little trap work, but before that he was in great 
fettle, killing an average of 93 per cent. in seven matches. In the use 
of the first barrel he is steady and reliable, but his second barrel is 
more on the exhibition order, and at times not as reliable as it might 
be 


Gauging the men on public form the majority of sportsmen would 
have had no hesitation in oe that Eliiott was,the better shot by 
three to four on a hundred, but thos¢ who saw the opening match at 
Paterson on Oct. 27 changed their opinions. 

During the early hours of the above day the clouds were dark and 
lowering and looked as though they might break at short notice. 
‘Toward noon the conditions changed, the clouds broke away and ‘Old 
Sol” showed his bright face. The match was annonnced to begin at 
1P. M., and it was further stated that there would be sweepstake 
shooting from11 A.M. At the latter hour, however, there were only 
a few stragglers on hand. end it was long after the dinner hour before 
any shooting was done. At this time the sun was shining, but 1 
o'clock, at which time Class was the only one of the principals on the 
ground, the sun again disappeared and the clouds grew heavier than 
before. At this time there were a goodly number of spectators on 
hand, and these were kept in good humor watching the work of a few 
shooters in a couple of 4-bird sweeps, $5 entry. The results of these 
are here given, ties in the first being divided, and that for second 
money in the second event being won by Hollis and Timmons on the 









shoot off: 

No.1. §No.2. Tie. No.1. No.2. Tie 
F Class.....<0 0101—2 .... Timmons, ,.1101—3 0111—8 11111 
Hathaway..1110—2 1111—4 Earnest -0001—1  .... 
Hollis.......1101—3 1011—3 1111 J Class. wee 1111-4 
Leonard,..,0111-—3 0111-3 0 Hedden......... 0111-3 0 


By the time the above sweeps were concluded the party was ready 
for lunch and while this was being discussed Mr. Elliott arrived on the 
scene accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. M. F. Lindsley, of the American 
wood powder fame, Miss Lindsley and Edwin Collins. The number of 
spectators had by this time reached quite respectable proportions, 
and among the party were noted the familiar faces of Mrs. T. W. 
Morfey, Mrs. F. Class, Mrs. John Leonard, Mr. and Mrs. Al. Heritage, 
of Jersey City; ‘“‘Uncle’ John Harrison, of Dover; Boniface E. C. 
George and Dr. Colfax, of Pompton; Capt. A. C. Money, the genial 
and ever popular superintendent of the E. C. Powder Co., of Oakland; 
Tee Kay” Kelier, of Plainfield, full of Climax, .22 short and Rapid 
talk; “Dutchy” Smith, of Plainfield, the great ‘International’ expert; 
John Cocketair, of Bloomfield; Benny Abbott, of Passaic, who says 
the pace at Newburgh was pretty warm, but not hot enough to kill; 
John Class, of Pine Brook, a brother of Frank, and one who is a good 
hand at the trap or in the field; John Leonard and Robert Timmins, 
of Morristown, both cracking good shots and firm believers in Frank 
Ciass’s ability as a first-class shot; W. H. Green, the expert shooting 
carpenter from Harrison; Chas. M. Hedden, one of Newark’s old-time 
and still expert trap and field shots; ‘Little Neat’ Apgar, who looks 
after the shooting interests of Henry C. Squires, and also superintends 
their loading department; Chas. Harford, Mr. Morfey’s partner in the 
hotel business, who fancies a good road horse in preference to a gun, 
but often takes a look at trap shoots; T. C. Wright, of Paterson, who 
so well sustained himself in the Castle-Pierre dispute at Pine Brook; 
Mr. Campbell, of Dover, and Harry Wolf, of Paterson, another of 
those who has an opinion of the Newburgh pace. 

Both principals being ready for the fray and all preliminaries being 
duly arranged, T. W. Morfey, the captain of the Paterson Gun Club, 
was enlisted as referee, the official scorers being Jacob Pentz, of 
Shooting and Fishing, Major J. M. Taylor, of the American Field, 
and C. H. Townsend, trap editor of ForEst AND StrEaM. Henry Wolf 
officiated as trap puller. 

Mr. Elliott won the toss and at 1:50 P.M. he called “pull” and 
grassed @ as good left-quarterer from No, 2 trap, using both bar- 
rels. Class followed with a quick first-barrel kill of a right-quarterer 
from No. 5 trap and the race was thus started off. 

The weather at this time was disagreeable, the atmosphere bein; 
heavy and the light extremely bad. Fortunately these ground, whiek 
have been previously described afford a good background, otherwise 
the shooting would have been still more difficult. The light kept get- 
ting duller and duller as the race progressed, and during the last half 
was miserable. Before the first quarter was ended a drizzling rain 
drove the scorers to shelter and caused umbrellas and waterproofs 
to be put to use, The rain ceased after a few minutes, but half an 
hour later began again. At the half there was another short cessa- 
tion, when once more the clouds opened and the last thirty rounds 
were shot in the rain. 

From the start it was seen that both men were in fine fettle and 
wagers were made that unless the weather made a sudden change 94 
would be made or beaten. The birds were a fine looking lot, nearl 
all being old and well-feathered. The conditions, however, were all 
against the chances of seeing hard-flying birds, no matter what their 
inclinations might be. 

Mr. Morfey’s red Irish setter Eagle did the retreiving, and did it 
well, not a bird being lost on account of any mistake on his part. He 
started a laugh, however, when Eliiott stepped up to shoot at his 
fourth bird. The bird did not rise quickly as the trap went over, and 
before the Kansas City man had a chance to call “no bird,” or the 
bird a chance to rise, Eagle slipped away from his handler and 
gathered the bird. p 

The killing went along with monotonous regularity, the first lost 
bird being Class’s seventh, a fast left-quarterer which zig-zagged out 
of both charges. He also lost his twenty-fifth, a rather easy incomer, 
ander shooting with both barrels. This gave him 23 on the first 
quarter against a clean score tor Elliott. 

On the second quarter Class killed straight, while Elliott lost his 
fortieth, an awfully fast left-quartering zigzagger, and his forty-fifth, 
a right-quartering incomer, which he should have killed. Score at the 
halt 48 each. 

On the third quarter Class again killed straight, Elliott losing his 
on y om a fast right-quartering towerer. Score: Class 73, El- 
iott 72. 

On the last quarter Class’s seventy-eighth bird, another vicious left- 
quartering twister, wriggied out of both charges, this leaving the men 
a tie with 75 kills each out of 78 shot at. The excitement was now in- 
tense, and many expected to see the race end with a tie on 97 each, as 
both men were shooting in almost perfect form. The fates were 
against the shooters, however, as on the eighty-ninth round Class got 
a fast and tough driver, which got the full benefit of both loads, but 
went over the boundary to die. Tunis brought out applause f:om the 
Elliott faction and a long chorus of ‘ohs!"” from the Class adherents; 
but the tune was changed an instant later when Elliott stepped up and 
lost a not by any means fast left-quartering incomer. Score, 86 each, 
and 10 birds each to shoot at. These 10 were brought down in fine 
style. The score stood a tie at 96 kills each, and the spectators cheered 
themselves hoarse in recognition of the splendid exhibition of nerve 
given by the two experts. 

According to the conditions the tie was at once shot off at 25 birds 
each. Elliott killed his first, but Class lost another ugly left-quarter- 
ing driver, which changed direction by the yard. Elliott lost a twist- 
lng driver on his eighth round, and the tie wasatie. Ill luck, however, 
was in Class’s wake, and his sixteenth bird, full of shot, fell dead over 
the boundary. Elliott killed out with a total of 24, winning by one 
bird one of tne best contested matches ever shot in this country, and 
one which failed to show the slightest difference in the skiil of the 
luen, ‘the luck of the birds was slightly in favor of Elliott, but the 
diiference was so slight as not to cali for nore than passing mention. 

The noticeably good shots, those on birds above the average, were 
as follows: Elliott 12th, 14th (twisting driver), 28th (nice second), 338d 
(tast driver killed at long range with second), 34th (fast left quarter), 
dsth, 55th (elegant second), 78d (long and quick second), (ditto). 

Class, 18th (twisting driver killed with fine second), 23d (good sec- 


ond), 73d (twisting right-quarterer and fast), 91st (fast), 96th (twisting 
driver and fast, a fine second) 








































his 4th tie bird. His 66th bird failed to rise and was called “‘no bird.” 
“Eagle” was released and succeeded in catching the bird after a run. 
His 11th tie bird was undoubtedly shot on the ground, but was not 
called by the referee. His 14th tie bird was run down and caught by 


allowed another bird which he lost dead out of bounds. 


other to get beyond his control. 


total time for 

















Elliott’s 92d bird was a ‘“‘no bird” being shot on the ground. 
Class’s 2d shot on ground gave him another bird as did his 39th, and 


“Eagle.” His 16th tie bird was fast in the trap, and he called it, being 
Elliott used his second barrel 56 times. His longest run was 34. 
Class used his second barrel 58 times His best run was 52. 

Elliott’s second was used a number of times when the necessity did 

not seem to a 
Class did not use his second with his usual effectiveness, in fact 

toward the latter of the match it seemed for some reason or 


The times by quarters were 30m., 28m., 32m., 30m. and 28m., the 
e350 birds being 2h. 28m. The match was shot under 
Hurlingham rules, excepting the boundary, which was 50yds. 

Below in detail will be found the scores as only Forest AND STREAM, 
the greatest sporting journal on earth, can give them. The first line 
of figures show the trap from which the bird was sprung. The second 
line shows by means of our copyrighted trap-score type the direction 
(from the trap) taken by each bird, while the third line shows the 
barrel which grassed the bird. But your particular attention is called 
to the second line, which can be found exclusively in ForEsT aND 


SrreaM, the g. s. j. on e. 


Trap score type—Copyright /893, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


2132255148344442533232254 

CHRALEORPRACLHASKRLETCHENA 
JAR Elliott...2121121212222221122121111-2% 

125244244132355335382543842 


LH g KERAKR TINY ORAL 
Sess TUT ies 


832414385243512454144245154 
RAT HEL OS 5 EL TS SS CHO 
212121122212022111221121 1—2% 
8842321482251121144244133 

oN RM SHAHN LOS ATO IL OHOS 
11112122111111011121211 2 1—249% 


385838514243824414113554445 
SPR LEA IU THN ROHN $9 TS 
J F Class ...... 111111012121112122122121 0-23 
1221252214244138421155435 
FANK TEN T9396 TR SOON ASN SS TT 
SPIVIVIVIVIVIVILVILS2212A2I2212211 2-2 
5442351344143854423242121 


LN TET ECAC LS TONS Hw of 
11121221111212111221 2-2 
1441342513234221438415 
HT<—LA9THe TR a TE SSO 
1112212210222111211 2 1—23-% 
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7 86 


Table showing how therace : 
96 105 115 120 


w 
BHO... cccrccocecoves 10 20 30 38 48 58 67 
CR cei candesccenwans 
After the big race, and in the same kind of a drizzling rain that, both- 
ered the shooters then, a number of miss-and-out events were shot, $1 
entry. Toward the finish the light got dimmer, and Captain Money 
and T. W. Morfey who won the final event, proved the superiority of 
their eyesight by killing their birds in almost darkness. The scores: 
No. 1. No. 2. 
10 0 


No. 3. 
MOPIEE. 6 cccesccccescovesvcccs ioewuddeceseades 111111122120 





Lindsley. + -2220 - seencerinens 
Money...... -.0 1 111211112111 
Bluerock «1111 0 0 

Mis ocadcecdeccccqutécrecucucesocedsxe -.-110 1 11220 
Money (re-entry).........++ siesadenteusseccee |g Oe gee te, 


The Virginia Championship Cup. 

Staunton, Va., Oct. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: In the issue of 
the ForEsT AND STREAM of Oct. 21, there is a communication from Mr. 
William Tell Mitchell, of Lynches Station, Va., in which he accuses me 
of violating the principles of fair play, and denounces my conduct as 
unsportsmanlike. 

With reference to the challenge, he says, he challenged me to shoot 
for the Virginia Championship Cup. 

In reply to Mr. Mitchell, I have to say, First; There were no fixed 
rules governing the contest for said cup at the time it was donated. 
The Winchester Gun Club had charge of the first contest. The same 
club controlled the second and the third contest was shot at Shendun, 
at the same number of targets, and thrown in the same way as at 
Winchester. The “change of rules,” as Mr. Mitchell seems to regard 
the alteration of the throwing of the targets, was arranged by the 
Staunton Gun Club, under whose auspices this shoot was conducted. 
There had been no fixed rules before, and the Staunton Club decided 
that 50 singles from known traps was no test of shooting, so the 
following rule was formulated, and was in force when I met Mr. 
Mitchell in Charlotte. ‘Party who challenges to pay all expenses of 
shoot. Eigkteen singles, known traps and angles, 20 singles unknown 
traps and angles (indicator to be used), and six pairs, total 50 targets.” 

e Staunton Ciub may have had no right to formulate rules to 
govern this, but they certainly made a more sportsmanlike contest by 
the change. But knowing and appreciating the exceeding smallness 
of Mr. Mitchell's calibre as a sportsman and a trap shot, I can under- 
stand his kick at the change. 

Second, Mr. Mitchell claims that I accepted his challenge. This is 
Pi rtly true, I did accept his cliallenge, but with the ptoviso, that Dr. E. 

. Wayman, who had already challenged me to shoot for the cup, 
would resign in his favor. This Dr. Wayman refused to do. 

I notified Mr. Mitchell of Dr. Wayman’s refusal, and I have not 
received a challenge from Mr. Mitchell since the match with Dr. 
Wayman was shot. Mr. Mitchell wanted the match shot in Richmond, 
Va., which could only have been done by my consenting to waive the 
rule, as to place and time being fixed by the holder of the cup. 

Since my return from Charlotte, N. C., there has never been a time 
when my health would permit me to take that trip and shoot a match. 

Mr. Mitchell’s insinuations in regard to my pleading the “invalid 
act,” is in general keeping with the nature of the man, and the 
character he bears among the sportsmen who know him. 

My health for the past six months has been such that for the 
greater part of that time I could not attend to my business, and 
certainly could not go to Richmond to shoot with any one. 

Your ar could not have known these facts, or his comments 
would not have been made. However, I feel that my reputation as a 
shot and sportsman is so firmly established in Virginia, that no slur of 
Mitchell's can affect me in the slighest, and but for the comments of 
your trap editor, who I know would not do me an intentional 
injustice, I would not have given Mr. Mitchell the free advertising he 
so. much desires by making any — 

This statement from me of the facts in the case, is final, as I do not 
wish to enter into any further controversy, and Mr. Mitchell’s attitude 
has rendered him so unsportsmanlike as —— the possibility of 


my ever again accepting a challenge from 
W. F. SumMErson. 


Big Shoot at Reading. 


READING, Pa., Oct. 24.—The bad weather yesterday and his morning 
was followed at = —< by sunshine, giving us good out of door 
sports, especially shooting pigeons. 

FThe shoot was held at the ‘Three Mile House on the grounds of the 
Reading Shooting Association. 

A surprise was in store for most of the shooters, for on the grounds 
they met J. A. R. Elliott, “Dr. Gano,” the famous Kansas City eo 
shooter, who said he had just run over from New York for a little 
practice prior to his matches with Frank Class. If he shoots the same 
gait in these matches that he did here Class will know he has been toa 
shooting match when he gets through with him. 

Milt. Lindsley was shooting a new gun, and has not got used to this, 
being only the second time he has used it. 
ms Jack Shaaber was shooting his Smith ejector gun, and says all you 
have to do is to hold it right and — the trigger. 

R. Estee, a new shooter from Gettysburg, has only been nig voy, | a 
short time, but if he keeps on eerowe at the rate he has done for 
the last three months, he will make i hustle. 

Wm. Wolstencroft was handicapped by his load, which was too light 
for as shown by the fact that most of his birds t 
were as missed fell dead out of bounds. Harry Thurman 


referee and Sheriff Buckwalter as scorer. 
when we all went into the hotel, where Mrs. Matz had a fine dinner 
set out. When all the boys had been filled up and had a smoke we 
started in again and had a good shoot until dark. After the big 
match miss-and-out sweeps were shot, the result being given: 


O Melot....... 








also lost two dead out of bounds, one just behind the score. Jim 
Schmeck was just as happy as ever, missed the 
and killed some screamers in fine style. 


easiest birds he had 


Gussie Kruger (“Blackbird”) has just come back to the again, 


thrid laid it away for about a year, and says he will be on deck again 
r 


it in a short time. 
Oscar Mellot started with hard luck, losing his first bird dead out of 


bounds, and then shooting a good race up to the fifteenth, losing four 
out of his last ten. 


Rene Clayton came on the grounds late, but was ready to shoot as 


soon as he got there. Rene is always a but he doesn’t like to 
tramp over the mountains after pheasants, alt 

goes to Tamaqua during the season Rene will see to it that he has 
a good day’s hunting, even if he has to stay at home and send that 
genial, whole-souled, fond-of-shooting-or-fishing Hary Gardner along, 
and he will — you such a tramp it will make your heart ache. 


hough if any shooter 


H. C. W. Matz was disappointed, as quite a lot of men that had 


promised to go into this shoot failed to appear. Eleven entries when 
you expect twenty is discouraging; but Matz worked hard all day, and 
that will account for some of his missed birds, as it was Matz here and 
Matz there all the time he was shooting. 


A preliminary match was shot in the morning, 10 birds per man, $5 


entrance, two moneys, as follows: 

EME sess cccsaceue 1120120121— 8 Matz.............006 0101102110 — 6 
css ceccandeees 2121122111—10 Kruger .............. 1211012111— 9 
Schureck............ 1112211222—10 Efter....... essececes 0220112122— 8 


At 11 o’clock the 25-bird race was started, with Ollie Hinnershitz as 
Each man shot 10 birds 


Shoot at 25 live birds, $20 entrance: 

Wr WOSIIOED, vc coccccvescsccscccecswvees 2122012220002200222220201—17 
« « -221120211212112222e9e022222—22 
« « - ©2221 11222222 10212000222—20 
. - 002221010201 1120022220022—16 
« oo 122122212111122112221112—25 
. .1202212110110122111e1e212—20 
‘a 12121222220e91222221222222—23 
RClayton.... 02210002 11112112102210221—19 
John Shaaber. 2221221202212111112222111—24 

200e011111112101201202122—18 
Ds ckeccccescccccesscovsccsveveuveve 2020e11211011102211121121—20 












Dr Gano,.... 


No.1. No. 2. No. 3. No.4. 
eI sos ha ccdsccvecievdcvecadsenecd 0 10 1120 1210 
Ot ea cedcccdsncecenecuscecscccssees 0 0 12220 sens 
CIE So vcccdsncccsescccvecscedccaseooes 211 111220 221112 210 
Bs vetkadccceccencsiversestedscedcu 111 111222 112210_~SCli,.. 
Gi iascdcncecectcaccbendevecatecssaedés 111221 211211 
Pa veccesecedecscctesscsus des 0 éeee 
GRAMEEN, cccccccscccecessvesees whe ee “cnn dae 
ia cacacdcecticudivesusccveses 111211, 2111112121 
skdscecdqcceéanues 10 2110 2211 
W Wolstencroft. 122112 Casa 





Live birds, $5, miss-and-out: 










NN JonmAtOR, ......cccccceccees 121211 .-110 
BRINE che cccaceccecaves 112221 call 
H B Rumbac 121111 . 0 
E M Cundall. 21110 0 
J Huffman ooeeeettilO 
Ten live birds 
J OH Denny........0120122122— 8 H B Rumbaugh...... 0212111212— 8 
N Johnston.... .-2211111010— 8 E MCundall......... 1112020111— 8 
W MC Jones........0112222211— 9 J Huffman.......... 2202201002— 5 
Bh TE iicdeccceces 1011111111— 9 E H McWhorter..... 2111212222—10 
Live birds, $3, miss-and-out: 
N Johnston 





12111112 AH King............000..0+ 211110 
és H B Rumbaugh... ; 








Seven live birds, $5, 60 and 402: 
Johnston 0111112—6 Huffman .............0.- 0022221—5 
Denny...... eOREEIE—B SOMOS... ccccccccccescenss 1111101—6 


-2121211—7 Cundall,.........eeeeees 11212117 


Johnston,........+++ 1211121112— 9 King....... teeeeceees 2111111110— 9 
Denny.....00- -0120101220— 6 JOMES.......ceeeeeeee 2222112122—10 
McWhorter 2210011121— 8 H. T. 





New Jersey Trap Shooters’ League. 


Tue following were the awards of prizes in the team contests of the 
New Jersey Trap Shooters’ League for the season of 1893. First prize, 
$16, to the South Side Gun Club of Newark, N. J., score 555 in the best 
five of the series. Individual prizes, E. A. Geoffroy for first average 
in that team; handsome leather gun case donated by the W. Fred 
Quimby Co., score 116. Second, R. H. Breintnall, a 614lbs. keg of wood 
powder donated by American Wood Powder Co. 

Second prize, $12, to the Maplewood Gun Club, score 546. Individual, 
first, F. V. Van Dyke, leather shell case donated by Messrs. Von Len- 
gerke & Detmold, score 117; second, J. Warren Smith, score 113, a 
canvas gun cover donated by the same firm. 

Third prize, $8, to the Boiling Springs Fishing and Gun Club. In- 
dividual, first, Neaf Apgar, hunting coat donated by Messrs. Von 
Lengerke & Detmold. score 117; second, J. H. Richmond, 4 keg wood 
powder donated by the American Wood Powder Co., score 94. 

Fourth prize, Endeavor Gun Club of Jersey City, score 497, $4. In- 
dividual, first, C. W. McPeck, 144 keg of wood wder donated by the 
American Wood Powder Co., score 108; second, Eddie Collins, a can- 
vas hut donated by Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold, score 106. 

By resolution of governing committee the balance in the treasurer's 
hands was awarded to the two remaining clubs who had not shared in 
money prizes, 60 per cent. to Myrtle Park Gun Club, of Irvington, 
score 470. Individual, first to F. Compton, one-quarter keg wood 
powder, donated by the American Wood Powder Uo., score 112; sec- 
ond, T. Smith, 101 loaded shells, donated by Henry C. Squires, score 
100. The remaining 40 per cent. to the Passaic City Gun Club, score 
461, together with 200 loaded shells, donated by Mr. Squires. A tie for 
second place was shot off between the Maplewood and Union Gun 
clubs and resulted in a victory for the former. Another tie for the 
gold watch presented to the League by its president still remains to 
be decided between Messrs. Geoffroy, of the South Sides, and Apgar, 
of Boiling Springs, each of the gentlemen having ccored 924-5 per 
cent. in the last five contests. 

The League will be continued during the coming season with prob- 
ably increased membership, and secretaries of clubs desirous of join- 
ing will ex ite matters by sending their names to the League secre- 
tary, Mr. W. R. Hobart, 59 Halsey street, Newark, N. J. 

No better tournaments took place in the State or vicinity than those 
of the League, and clubs will find it to their advantage to join. It 
gives them a standing in the sport and enables their members to form 
acquaintances pleasant to make and continue. W. R. Hoparrt. 


Cincinnati Trap Shooting. 


Cincinnati, O., Oct. 28.—The live bird trap-shooting here for the 
season virtually closed with that given by Mr. Henry Goodman, at the 
Five Mile House, Reading Road, Avondale, Sunday last. Hundreds of 
invitations were mailed the surrounding lovers of pigeon shooting, in- 
viting them to take part. Some 300 spectators undertook the drive, 
and witnessed the local and surrounding experts and aspirants for 
trap-shooting honors bang away. Arrangements were made by the 
management to have served a5 o'clock dinner with the pigeons shot 
and well they succeeded. Something like 800 birds were sprung; the 
entrance in each event being optional—in the majority of instances it 
was so, too. Big sweepstakes are a thing of the past, whether to or 
for the benefit of that sport. 

Ten years ago, Messrs. Barbour and Griffith, Louisville, Ky., con- 
trolled the live bird tournament and match shooting of the Western 
States, and a tournament or match shoot adverti to take place in 
that city, meant a big attendance and hundreds of simolanus in that 
twain’s coffers. Never in my career haveI had thepleasure of record- 
ing more pleasant pigeon shooting, and how the interest died out there 
so awfully sudden is mysterious to me. After this, Paris (Ky.) took a 
spurt, through Messrs. Nip and Tuck (Nippert and Tucker), merchants 
at that place, but they too areno more. Then came Lexington, Ky., 
with that late noted deceased horse breeder Tick Herr and his coterie 
of friends and Lieut. Martin O'Neil, a genuine Kentucky barbecue 
entailing a loss, as poor Tick was wont toinform me, of hundreds, 
that too, with birds at 25 cents each. Dayton (O.) then experimented 
and succeeded, the result being the model pigeon shot, now of Chicago 
Mr. Rolla O. Heikes. u 

Not even barring Mr. John Watson, of Chicago, Ill., I conscientiously 
believe that the late = — — me most a re 
manager, and especially so in live bird events, the sportsmen tra) 
shooters of the States have ever had dealings with. His $500 or $1, 
guarantee was always good, and his jollity and eagerness of heart 
sufficient for the biggest of losers to depart if not thoroughly satisfied 
—contented. Further it looks like his record of 100 straight birds, 
shot against veteran Capt. A. H. Bogardus, will stand for years to 
come; true he shot a 10-gauge against the Captains 12, but as the 
Captain said, ‘It’s wonder I thought I had him beat two days 

‘ore the match, but you've the score.” Wick, 
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Forest vs. Roxborough. 


PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 28.—The Forest Gun Club had a double event on | 


their grounds to-day. The first, which started at 2 o'clock, was not 
finished until 4, and it gave very little time before dark for the second 
event, which was a shoot for a double-barreled breechloading gun, 
12-gauge. When this match was finished it was so dark that the 
shooters had to do lots of guessing. The first match was between a 
team from the Roxborough Gun Club and Forest Club. As the 
Forest boys only had ten members to shoot and the Roxboroughs 
had thirteen, Frank Cornman, who is a member of both clubs, was 
allowed to shoot on both teams, and he did as well for one as the 
other, breaking 20 each time. a 

To make up the deficiency, at the suggestion of the Forest anp 
STREAM representative the names of the Forest Club were put in a 
hat and two drawn, these two being allowed to shoot double scores. 
The choice fell on Morrison and Riotte. Where they shot their second 
round is marked with an asterisk (*) on the score. 

There were quite a lot of spectators on the ground, as these clubs 
are supposed to be closely matched, but the Forest boys got away 
with their rivals in good shape with a score of 217 to 204. p 

The second event resulted in Landis and H. Thurman (shooting 
for Jackson) tieing on 20 straight. The scores are: 

Forest Team. 
WE BGR TIROB so o.00.0cc0c00s conncesscerss 1011110010011111111111011—19 










J Henry « « -1101101111111101111111000—19 
SEL, snc eSanenahwesens sewnenwever 1110011011111111111111110—21 
ee SE iccniccwnpesscececacenenes 1100111100191111111111000—17 
TE n<cscnessusckecsthasabehonva .1111010110110101010101101—16 
Mb cus cakebouckssbeuse neon wen seiane ce 1111101011011110011101101—18 
I ene knsccenensounehscane 1111101010111011110000111—17 
UNI ca poncnasacossnetseaweneseeee 0100110100111111110100101—15 
OE, Swrnenscnccectsessnbobeousd 1010001001011100100011100—11 
SUE ns vbnnnncssisciecnseeoesesaes 1110111110010110111001011—15 
sé caucianniechvenscnkncenss 1111110010111101011111111—20 
Ec asccinisdehesveescemenseoee: 0100110111111011011101110—17 
MD cnnsensssseacdsndetssosyoecsnan 1100111100111001000000011—12—217 
Roxborough Club. 
OF NR os ricnadsesnnsestsensesesnkh 1110111110001111110111010—18 
vg dcnksccesndhscntrinseasache 0101111110011101110101010—16 
PRIN, occnnsunuskicessorncinseesanse 1111010111111111111011111—22 
a eee 1001111101001110111111011—18 
ee PNR o ss sstinnsesxeesseuscheve 1101100111101111010110110—17 
II nck ceboccscasesurceeveear 0111101110000100010101110—13 
R Gilmore..,.. . ..1010101001010001111001000—12 
U Cowan... . ..0101010011110001100011010—11 
Dr Pepper.. . .0000010101100110011110011—12 
C Gregor. . ..0110110001100010010111110—13 
F Cornma: . .0111101111101111100111111—20 
J Taggert. ..1100010100011110010111111—15 
MOND. 5 cenuasacisacesbhsoeaneeer 0100011011011111010111101—16— 204 | 





D, a chance, miss and out, rapid firing: H. 

Thurman 18, Taggert (Hoagland) 0, Mills 6,Van Nort 3, David 0, Henry | 
0, Taggert (Hoagland) 3, H. Thurman 10, Wetzel 4, Peterman 4, Mc- 
Daniel 5, Willard 5, Landis 1, David 2, Peterman 1, Willard 13.Van Nort | 
0, Henry 0, David 1, Wetzel 2, H. Thurman 5, Mitchner 0, Jay 0, Row- 

croft 2, Peterman 12, Ezrah 1, Morrison 1, Waln 2, Van Fossen 10, Lan- | 
dis 20, Robinson (David) 4, Mills 0, Irvine (Landis) 0, Riotte 4, Morrison | 


| 

| 0, Pepper (Hoagland) 0, Rowcroft 0, Free 9, Waln (Thurman) 11, Mills 
| 1, es 5, Free 2, ae oe 1, Jackson 20, Mitchner 0, 
David 8, Landis 2, Willard 3, Wetzel 5, Peterman 13, Taggert (Hoag- 
land) 3, Henry 4, Rowcroft 4, Landis 16, Van Nort 2, Jackson (H. T.) 5, 
Hoagland 0, David 4, Watson (Willard) 9, Whitcom (Landis) 3, David 
10, Free 4, Mills 2, Willard 4, Rowcroft 0, Landis 7, Strech (Peterman) 
7, Henry 2, Willard 10, Rowcroft (David) 15. Landis and Thurman, 
shooting fer Jackson, won on 20. 


Glenmore Rod and Gun Club. 


THe monthly shoot of the Glenmore Rod and Gun Club at Dexter 
Park on Wednesday, Oct. 25, brought together only eight members. 
The regular club event calls for seven birds, five unknown traps, club 
handicap rules. J. Flynn was in — form and succeeded in killing 
his seven birds, using his second barrel only on his sixth bird. The 
birds, as a rule, were a fairly good lot and several of the contestants 
made some good long-range kills. J. J. Edgerton, with his old style 
10-bore Greener, shot in _ form, in a series of 20 birds losing only 
three, two of which fell dead out of bounds. Chas. Engelbrecht was 
another contestant who made a good showing, killing 18 out of his 20 
birds. The scores are appended: 





.@111112—6 
0212011—5 
021212—6 
-1212200—5 
.-11122—5 12111—5 Wm Lair........ 02211—4 21122—5 
C Engelbrecht, ..12202—4 12111—-4 JB Kay.......... 11102—4 10021—3 
ee ee 21102—5 11111—5 
Sweep at 3 birds: 
8 8 Edgerton.........eseeee. CRo— 2 Wi DEE 6s ics ccsvescccvsce 201-2 
C Engelbrecht, .........se00. BOON» oF ee veh bcddcvennccncnenst 011—2 


Monthly Shoot of the Rosevilles. 


TueE Roseville Gun Club had asmall turnout at its monthly shoot 
held on John Erb’s Newark grounds on Oct. 26. The weather was fine 
for the sport and a big crowd was expected, but for some unexplained 
reason they failed to materialize. R. H. Breintnall and C. M. Hedden, 
of the South Side Gun Club, and B. C. Sutton, of Newark, were 
among the shooters. All the shooting was at bluerock targets, 10 in 
each event, the scores following: 

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. 
Breintnall..... 1011111110—8 1001111011—7 1111111101—9 1111011110—8 









Rist. ..-0101011001—5 _1110010111—7 + 1000111000—4 0000111000—3 
Huff --1111011111—9 1101001001—5 1000000100—2 1110111000—6 
Ganz.... . .0001001001—3 0000010010—2 0011100010—4 0010100011—4 
Hedden «-1111011111—9 = =1111111011—9 0110111111—8 1111111011—8 
Sutton. .-1110110001—6  0110100111—6 1100001000—3 0100100110—4 
NORE onscctsowekekis, = Sichrueeue? | Sapbenrieae 1100110111—7 
No. 5. No. 6. No. 7. No. 8. 
Breintnall..... 1101101011—7 + 1111001111—8 1111002011—7 1101101111—8 
Rist......° .1110101111—8 0111000110—5 1010111001—6 1011011110—7 
Huff. 1001101111—7 1111111101—9 1100101110—6 1110100110—6 
Ganz.. eeTPE: wéstcnsics | suasesenes .: “ax sabenaw 
Hedden........ 1011111111—9 1110100011—6 0101011101—6 1101111011—8 | 


Herron Hill Gun Club. 


PirrssurGH, Pa., Oct. 23.—The Herron Hill Gun Club gave an all- 
day shoot on Oct. 17 on their grounds, Brunot’s Island, at five events 
of bluerocks and the balance of the day at live birds. The scores 
were as follows: 

No. 1, 15 bluerocks, entrance $1, expert system: A. H. King first 
with 13, Kelsy and W.M.C. Jones second with 12, E. H. McWhorter 
and McCartney third with 10, Cochran fourth with 9. 

No. 2, 10 bluerocks, rapid-firing system, entrance $1: McWhorter 
first with 10, Kelsy and McCartney second with 9, N. Johnson third 
with 8, Cochran and A. H. King fourth with 7. 

No. 3, 15 bluerocks, expert system, entrance $1.50: Cochran first 
with 14, King and Kelsy second with 12, McWhorter and Jones third 
with 10, Huffman and McCartney fourth with 9. 

No. 4, 20 bluerocks, rapid-firing system, entrance $2: N. Johnson 
first with 20, Jones and McCartney second with 19, Cochran third with 
18. Kelsy, McWhorter and Born fourth with 17. 

No. 5, 15 bluerocks, expert system, entrance $1.50: Johnson, Mc- 
Cartney and Jones first with 13, Cochran second with 12, McWhorter 
and J. O’H. Denny third with 11, Born and Kelsy fourth with 10. 

- Lovis LAUTENSLAGAR, Sec’y. 





Answers toa Correspondents. 


B. F. C., Brooklyn.—-We cannot recommend you to good gray squir- 
rel shooting within a few miles of New York or Jersey City. 

A Breoryner, Alexandria, Va.—1. Will small rust spots eaten on the 
inside of gun barrels affect its shooting qualities? 2. What shall I use, 
asitisformy gun? Ans. 1. No. 2. Try the Winchester Co.’s gun 
grease. 

W.C. J., Duluth, Minn.—To deodorize skunk skins or articles of 
clothing scented with skunk odor, hold them over a fire of red cedar 
boughs and sprinkle with chloride of lime. Or, wrap them up with 
green hemlock boughs for twenty-four hours. 

J. H. B., Jackson, Mich.—1. Can solid balls, the size of the barrel, 
be shot with any accuracy from shotguns? 2. Is any particular gun 
better than another for this purpose? 3. Is a choke as good as acyl- 
inder bore for this purpose? 4. Which is the best for shooting large 
buckshot, choke or cylinder-bored guns? 5. Does Greener’s book give 
information on the above-mentioned subjects? Ans. 1. Yes, with fair 
accuracy up to 50yds. 2. There is little or no preference between 
standard makes of guns for this purpose. 3. Yes; care must be taken, 
however, that the ball is no larger than the smallest part of the bar- 
rel. 4, Cylinder. 5. Yes. : 











A New Sundry. 


Cusamay & Denison have just placed on the market their new 
“Star” Oiler which is an excellent oil can at a low price. It contains a 
number of improvements on the cheaper oilers not in use. They 
guarantee the “Star” to be as good as any oiler in the market except 
the ‘‘Perfect.”—Adv. 











SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preservin 
Skins, Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads an 
Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxi- 


WARD'S WATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


7; A gun ora rod ora 

WT hen thousand shells or a 
lot of flies, tell your 
dealer to put in a copy 

You 

Order 


Space 





of Game Lawsin Brief. 
It will only cost you 
25 cents extra. All 
dealers can supply it. 


has been occupied by 


fpROM the first issue of this paper it has been 


used, and for nearly twenty years this particular 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


. <- @ 
who now say that-they have given up advertising at least tor the present. 





Sportsmen’s Goods. 





ESTABLISHED 1$58, 


E. OCUMPAUGH & SONS, 


SHOOTING AND YACHTING 


SWEATERS. | 
Boy's Best Wool “sracx™ $2.00 


Boy's Best Worsted “srsce* $2.50 
Men's Best Wool “scsce" $250) 
Men’s Best Worsted “tack” $3.00 


Men's Best Made “tes cc'ncory’ $4.50 
White, Black, Blue or Gray. 
Hairax, Nova Scotia. 


Jack, Fish 
Dash Lamp, 


» etc. 





$ Sportsmen’s Goods. 3, 3 Guns, Revolvers, etc. ~ 
hinvoucnuiiiaeniseanualille Scocevecocorvesesocecesecoss 
FERGUSON'S PATENT REFLECTING LAMPS, WM. 

THOMAS J. CONROY, Sole Agent, 


310 Broadway, New York. 
With Sliver Plated Loeomotive Refiestors 


R.SCHAEFER &SON, 


Manufacturers and Dealers in 
FIRE ARMS, FISHING TACKLE 
and BICYCLES. 


For Sale. 


TROUT FOR SALE. 


YEARLINGS of the Brook Trout, Lake Trout, Brown 








UONIVERSAL, LAMP, 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines }j 
Head Jack hoeone and Top), Boat ‘| 
Dg Camp, Belt and 

and Lantern, etc. 
EXCELSIOR LAMP, 


for Night Driving, Hunting, Fish- 
i Is adjustable to any 


Sirs—The sweater is most satisfactory. You cer- en of dash or vehicle. 





tainly make a fine article in that line. Send your bill. 
G. E. Van BuskIRE. 


Athletic Suits of Every Description. 
Goods sent C. O. D. with privilege of examination. 





perfect order. 


DUCK CALLS, 


Grubb’s Improved Illinois River Duck Call. The 
most natural-toned call made; easy to blow; not 
to get out of repair, having a fine tempered 
; makes it so you can call teal, woodduck and 
bluebili, as well as mallard. This is the only call 
you can do this with. Price 55 cents. 
Same as above, made of red cedar, silver mounted, 
with silver reed which = it perfect tone, $1 
Every one warranted. A 


CHAS. W. GRUBBS, 
1537 Milwaukee Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 


LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 
wend for 96 page Catalogue of Sights and mimes. 


send stamp for Illus. Catalogue, 
and address all orders Lamp Dept. 


BARGAINS IN GUNS. 


83,8588] Main St., Rochester, N.Y. 1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50, Vernier 


and wind gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 9lbs. weight. 


1 12-gauge Winchester re 


Price $1 


if 


ff 





brice $15. 
peating shotgun, new gun, 
6. 


1 Scott & Son 10 gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs , rebounding locks, strai 
steel barrels. Cost $125. Wi 


J. P. DANNEFELSER, 






ht grip, laminated 
sell for $50. 


Gun stocks bent, more crook or straightened and 


and : warranted to stay. Barrels chokebored, rust spots 
bored out and barrels re-browned. Gun stocks made 
Adj t to order; all kinds of Gun, Rifle and Revolver work 
jus P performed. 
61 ELM STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
ws HOT SPREADERS 
Attach- S A 

make full chokes scatter more than a cylinder, 12- 

ments 7 gauge only at present. Free circular and sample. 
. WINANS & CO., 97 West Kinney St., Newark, N. J. 
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Miscellaneous. 





lag oo 
mn 
Ladice or 
using or selling 


rustyand 
ives, forks, spoons, as 

quickly done by dipping in mel 
metal. No experience, polishing, 
or machinery, Thick plate at one 
operation; lasts 5 to 10 years; fine 
finish when taken from the plater. 
ry family has plating to do. 
Plater sells readily. Profits large, 
& Co. Columbus, 0 





DEAFNESS & HEAD NOISES CURED 


by Petk’s Invisible tuvular bar Cusnions, Whispers 
heard. Successtul when ail remedies fail. Sold E REE 
| only by F. Hiscox, 853 B’way,N.¥. Write for book of proois! 


9 Chambers street, New York. | The Adirondacks 





ADDEESS, 


Wm. LYMAN. WPDLEF”:D. OONM, 


Map of the Adirondack Wilderness. 
| Porket edition on od paper. $1.00. 
“It is the most complete map of the Adirondacks 
| region ever published.”—Forest and Stream. 
| Pocket Map of e Champlain and Lake 
| George. May-bond paper, 50 cents. 
| Guide Books.—The Adirondacks, illustrated, 
16mo., . pseudo cloth cover, 25 cts. 
Lake George and Lake Champlain,’2 cts. 
Address S. R. STODDARD, Glens Falls, N. Y. 
IA an ATI SRE FE IN A A LLL CRT 


POCKET KENNEL RECORD. 50 cts. 


. Trout, California Trout & Landlocked Salmon, 
Nt EGGS AND FRY 
“ :sameinseason. For information inquire 


o A 
Caledonia, Livingston Co., N.Y. 


Berkshire Trout Hatchery 


have for sale healthy BROOK TROUT ranging 
size from young fry to four pounds weight, suitable 
for stocking »ublic and private waters. 

For information and price address 


Cc Hx. SAGE, Sec’y, 
Great Barrington, Mass. 
NERTILIZED BROOK TROUT EGGS AND EX- 


cellent youn; for stocking, in season. Ad- 
dress TROUTME a Roll Mills Wis, 








ire WHITE HARES (Lepu8s amerwanus) 
captured and properly boxed and delivered 
to express in Bethe e., in good condition on 
receipt of orders and remittances at ? r pair. 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfield, Me. bh 
and Game Commissioner. I. G. RICH, Bethel, Me 


FrER RE Ts. 


Old and young stock now on sale. Our celebrated 
handbook *‘All About Ferrets and Rats,” mailed any- 
where on receipt of 25cts. ADOLPH ISAACSEN & 
SON, 92 Fulton st.,N.Y. city. Trade mark “Sure Pop.’ 


I Be QUALL FOR SALE—W. VA. BIRDS—GAME 
@ specialty. E. B. WOODWARD, Commission 
Merchant, 174 Chambers st., New York. 











TRAINED FERRETS CHEAP; FERRET 
Book, ten cents; ferret muzzles, 20cts. ; catalogue 
free. WALLACE & SUN, Lucas, Ohio. 


Canoe aud Boat Buuding 


FOR AMATEURS. 
Price, $2.00, 
. FOR SALE AT THIS OFFIOE, 
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